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ERNEST BRACEBRIDGE. 



CHAPTER I. 



THE SCHOOL, THE MASTER, AND HIS BOYS. 

IT was a half-holiday. One of our fellows who had 
lately taken his degree and passed as Senior Wran- 
gler had asked it for us. He had just come down for 
a few hours to see the Doctor and the old place. How 
we cheered him 1 How proudly the Doctor looked at 
him ! What a great man we thought him ! He was 
a great man! for he had won a great victory, — not 
only over his fellow-men, not only over his books, by 
compelling them to give up the knowledge they con- 
tained, — but over his love of pleasure; over a ten- 
dency to indolence ; over his temper and passions ; and 
now Henry Martin was able to commence the earnest 
struggle of life with the consciousness, which of itself 
gives strength, that he had obtained the most important 
of all victories, — that over self. 

There he stood, surrounded by some of the bigger 
boys who had been at school with him; a pleasant 






4 ERNEST BRACEBKIDGE ; OR, 

smile on his countenance as he looked about him on the 
old familiar scenes. Then he shook hands with the 
fellows standing near him, and we all cheered again 
louder than ever. He thanked us, and said that he 
hoped he should often meet many of us in the world, 
and that he should always look back with pleasure to 
the days he had spent in that place. At last he once 
more waved his hand and went back into the house. 

The instant dinner was over, out we all rushed into 
the play-ground. Those were happy times, when, di- 
rectly after it, we could stand on our heads, play high- 
cock-o'-lorum, or hang by our heels from the cross-bars 
of our gymnastic poles without the slightest inconven- 
ience. 

Our school was a good one ; I ought to speak well of 
it I have, indeed, a very small opinion of a boy who 
does not think highly and speak highly of his own 
school, and feel thoroughly identified with it, provided 
it is a good one. Our school, at all events, was first- 
rate, and so was our master. .We were proud of him; 
and believed firmly that there were very few men in 
England, or in the world for that matter, who were 
equal to him. He won the aflections of all of us, and 
as it seemed with wonderful ease. How he did it we 
did not trouble ourselves to consider. I have since, 
however, often thought over the subject, and have had 
no difliculty in guessing the cause of his influence. He 
was a ripe scholar, and thoroughly understood what he 
professed to teach: then he was always just, and 
although he was strict, and could be very severe on 
occasions, he was one of the kindest-hearted men I ever 
met. We all thought so ; and boys are not bad judge* 
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of their elders. He was a tall, fine man, with a florid 
complexion. His eyes were large and clear, and full of 
intelligence and expression. And then his voice ! — 
how rich and mellow it sounded when he exerted it. 
His smile, too, was particularly pleasing ; and, old as he 
was, at least as we thought him, he entered heartily 
into many of our games and amusements ; and it was a 
fine thing to see him stand up with a bat in his hand 
and send the ball flying over the hedge into the other 
field. He had been a great cricketer at College, and 
had generally been one of the eleven when any Univer- 
sity match was played, so we heard; and that made 
him encourage all sorts of sports and pastimes. He 
pulled a capital oar; and we heard that he had been 
very great at football, though he had long since given 
up playing : indeed, I doubt if there was any game 
which he had not played well, and could not still play 
better than most people, had he chosen. Such was 
Doctor Carr, — the Doctor, as we called him, of Graf- 
ton Hall. 

Grafton Hall was a fine old place, situated on a 
healthy spot, and surrounded by good-sized grounds: 
indeed, no place could be more admirably fitted for a 
fil*st-rate gentleman's school. The house was a large 
Elizabethan building, with a number of good-sized airy 
rooms, and passages, and staircases. The hall served, 
for what it was originally intended, as a dining-hall. 
The Doctor had built a wing in which was situated our 
school-room, and a lofty, well-ventilated room it was. 
We had several lecture-rooms besides; and then the 
large old court-yard served as a capital play-ground in 
wet weather, as well as a racket-court; and in one 
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corner of it we had our gymnasium, which was one of 
the many capital things belonging to the school. A fine 
wide glade in the park, which had been thoroughly 
drained, served us as a magnificent cricket-ground ; and 
there was, not far from it, a good-sized pond, through 
which ran a stream of clear water, where we bathed in 
the summer. It was kept clean and free from weeds, 
and even in the deepest parts we could, on a sunny day, 
see the bright pebbles shining at the bottom. 

I need not now give a further description of the dear 
old place. We were most of us as fond of it as if it 
had been our father's property. I do not mean to say 
that it was a perfect paradise. I do not fancy such a 
place exists in the world ; and if it did I must own that 
schoolboys are not, as a rule, much like angels. Still 
the doctor did his best to make it a happy place, and 
an abode fit for boys of refined minds and gentlemanly 
habits and ideas. It was generally our own faults if 
anything went wrong. 

When a new boy arrived the. Doctor took him into the 
school-room, and lecture-rooms, and dining-hall, and 
through the sleeping-rooms, and play-ground, and gar- 
dens ; indeed all round the place. 

" Now, my lad," he used to say, " you will remark 
that everything is well arranged, and clean, and neat. 
I trust to your honor to refrain from injuring anything 
in any way, and to do your best to keep the place in the 
good order in which you see it." 

On no occasion had he ever to speak again on the 
subject; for we all took a pride in the handsome, gen- 
tlemanly appearance of the house and ground:?, and 
effectually prevented any mischievously .inclined boy 



SCl^OOLBOT DATS. 7 

from injuring them. All the othe^ arrangements of the 
establishment were equally good with those I have de- 
scribed. 

The Doctor's wife was a first-rate pei-son ; so kind, and 
gentle, and considerate. We were all very fond of her ; 
and so we were of the good matron, Mrs. Smith, who 
kept all the people under her in such excellent order. 
The ushers too were all very good in their way, for the 
Doctor seldom made {a mistake in selecting them. They 
were good scholars^ and gentlemen, and generally 
entered with zest intohnost of our sports and games. 
But it is time that I should return to that memorable 
half-holiday. 

The Doctor had not long before erected a gymna- 
sium, which was at this time all the rage among us. 
We never grew tired of practising on it. The mo- 
ment we came out of the dining-hall the greater num- 
ber of us assembled round it. Some swarmed up the 
poles; others, the ropes which hung from the bars 
above ; several performed various exercises on the par- 
allel bars; while four seized the ropes which hung 
from a long perpendicular pole, and were soon seen, 
with giant strides, rotating round it, till they scarcely 
touched the ground with their feet. Numbers were 
likewise hanging on to the horizontal bar $ sitting on 
it, swinging by it, circling it, kicking it, hanging to it 
by the legs or the feet, performing, indeed, more move- 
ments than I can well describe. There were also 
several wooden horses, or rather logs of wood on 
legs, on which the boys were mounting and dismount- 
ing, vaulting on to them, leaping along them or over 
them, kneeling on them, jumping off them, and, in* 
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deed, going through- a variety of movements which 
might give them confidence on horseback. Several 
swings were in foil action. Very few boys were sit- 
ting on them ; most of them were standing upright ; 
some were holding on with two hands, others only with 
one ; some standing on one foot, atid holding on by one 
rope ; others leaning with perfect composure against 
one rope ; but all were moving rapidly in one way 
* or another ; indeed, the effect to a person unaccustomed 
to the scene must have been very curious. 

One of the most active felloWfc we had at that time 
was Richard Blackall. He was not quite the cock of 
the school, though, for his size, he was very strong ; but 
at all gymnastic feats he beat nearly everybody. His 
chief rival was Miles Lemon, who could perform most 
of the exercises he could, and did some of them bet- 
ter. Lemon was not so strong as Blackall, but he had 
a more ^correct eye, and a calmer temper ; both very 
important qualifications, especially in most athletic ex- 
ercises. He was, in consequence, a better cricketer, 
and a still better fencer. Even at the broadsword ex- 
ercise, although at first it might appear that Blackall 
was far superior to Miles, the latter had more than once 
given proof that it was hard work for any one to gain 
a victory over him. Blackall's great fault was a strong 
inclination to bully. He was a tyrant, and utterly in- 
different to the feelings of others. If he wanted a 
thing done, he did ilot consider what trouble and annoy- 
ance it might give others, but, confiding in his strength, 
he made all the smaller boys do what he wanted. If 
they refused, he thrashed them till they promised to 
obey him. He was a great talker, and a never-ceasing 



SCHOOLBOY DAYS. 9 

boaster of what he had done, and of what he could do 
and would do. As he certainly could do many of the 
things he talked about, it was believed that he could do 
everything. Some believed in him, but others did not. 
Such a person was, however, sure to have a number of 
followers and ardent admirers, who quoted him on all 
occasions, — stuck by him through thick or thin, right 
or wrong, and looked upon him as one of the finest fel- 
lows in existence. 

Among the most constant of his followers was Eobert 
Dawson, — Bobby Dawson he was always called. He 
was not a badly inclined little fellow, but he had no 
confidence in himself; and, consequently, wanted to lean 
on somebody else. Unfortunately he chose Blackall as 
his supporter. 

Among the smaller boys who aspired to be consid- 
ered something above the conmion was Tommy Boul- 
don. He was a determined, independent little fellow. 
He was very active, and could perform more feats of 
activity than any other boy of his size. He was a fair 
cricketer, and was sometimes chosen by some of the 
bigger fellows to play in their matches. This made 
Tommy rather cocky at times; but he was a good- 
natured chap, and managed to live on good terms with 
everybody. Tommy, like Blackall, was rather apt to 
boast of what he had done, or he purposed doing ;• but 
in one respect he was difibrent ; — he never exaggerated 
in his descriptions of his past exploits, and seldom 
failed to perform whatever he undertook to do. 

The boys I have described were among the many 
who were exercising away with all their might and 
main on the gymnastic poles. Blackall was going 
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up a ladder hand over hand, without using his feet, 
while Letnon was swarming up a pole. When they 
reached the top, giddj as was the height, they crossed 
each other and descended, one by the pole and the 
other by the rope, head foremost ; then, without stop- 
ping, each climbed on some horizontal bars. Lemon 
first hung by his hands to the bar he had seized, and 
then he drew himself up until his chest touched the bar ; 
then, lowering himself, he passed one of his feet through 
his hands, and hitched his knee over the bar ; then he 
swung backwards, and came up sitting on the bar with 
one leg; it was easy enough to draw the other leg 
after him. Throwing himself off, he caught the bar 
again by his hands and curled his body over it 

" That 's all very fine," exclaimed Blackall, who had 
been sitting on a bar observing him ; " but, old fellow, 
can you do this ? " 

Blackall, as he spoke, threw himself off the bar, 
grasping it with both hands ; then he passed the left; 
knee through the right arm, so as to let the knee rest 
in the elbow ; then he passed the right knee over the 
instep of the left foot, and letting go his left hand he 
grasped his right foot with it. Thus he hung suspended 
by his right hand, and coiled up like a ball. After 
hanging thus for a couple of minutes, he caught the 
bar by. his other hand, and, uncoiling himself, brought 
his feet between his arms and allowed them to drop till 
they nearly touched the ground. Then he turned back 
the same way. Once more lifting himself up, he threw 
his legs over the bar, and dropping straight down, hung 
by his bent knees with his head towards tlie ground. 
A little fellow passing at the momer.t, he called him. 
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and lifted him off the ground ; a feat which called forth 
the loud applause of all his admirers. This excited 
him to further efforts, and he was induced to continue 
still longer when he found that Lemon did not seem 
inclined to vie with him. 

WhOe the exercises I have described were going 
forward, the Doctor made his appearance at the door of 
the yard, accompanied by a boy who looked curiously 
round at what was taking place. After waiting a 
minute or so, the Doctor led him on through the 
grounds. 

*' I wonder who that chap is ? " observed Tommy 
Bouldon. " He looks a regular-built siawney." 

"O, don't yod know? He's the new fellow," an- 
swered Bobby Dawson. "I heard something about 
him from Sandon, who lives in the same county, ten or 
a dozen miles from his father's house. The. families 
visit, — that is to say, the elders go and stay at each 
other^s houses, — but Sandon has never met this fellow 
himself, so he could only tell me what he had heard. 
One thing he knows for certain, that he hafe never been 
at school before, so he must be a regular muff, don't 
you see. His father is a sort of philosopher, — brings 
up his children unlike anybody else ; makes them learn 
all about insects and flowers, and birds and beasts, and 
astronomy, and teaches them to do all sorts of things 
besides, but nothing that is of any use in the world that 
I know of. Now I '11 wager young Hopeful has never 
played football or cricket in his life, and could n't if he 
was to try. Those sort of fellows in my opinion are 
only fit to keep tame rabbits and silkworms." 

Master Bobby did not exactly define to what sort of 
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character he alluded ; and it is possible he might have 
been mistaken as to his opinion of the new boy. 

" Well, I agree with you," observed Tommy Boul- 
don, drawing himself up to his full height of three feet 
seven inches, and looking very consequential. " I hate 
those home-bred missy milk-and-water chaps. It is a 
pity they should ever come to school at all. They are 
more fit to be turned into nursery-maids, and to look 
after their little brothers and sisters." 

This sally of wit drew forth a shout of laughter from 
Bobby Dawson, who forthwith settled in his mind that 
he would precious soon take the shine out of the new 
boy. 

*' But * I say, what is the fellow's name ? " asked 
Tommy. 

"O, didn't I tell you?" answered Bobby. "It's 
Bracebridge ; his Christian name is — let me see, I 
heard it, I know it 's one of your fancy romantic mam- 
ma's pet-boy names — just what young ladies put in 
little children's story-books. O, I have it now — 
Ernest — Ernest Bracebridge." 

" I don't see that that is so very much out of the way 
either," observed Bouldon ; " I 've known two or three 
Ernests who were not bad sorts of fellows. There was 
Ernest Hyde, who was a capital cricketer, and Ernest 
Eastgate, who was one of the best runners I ever 
met ; still from what you teU me I fully expect that this 
Ernest Bracebridge will turn out no great shakes." 

While the lads were speaking, the subject of their 
remarks returned to the play-ground. An unprejudiced 
person would certainly not have designated him as a 
muff. He was an active, well-built boy, of between 
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twelve and thirteen years old. He had light-brown 
hair, curling slightly, with a fair complexion and a good 
color. His mouth showed a good deal of firmness, and 
he had clear, honest eyes, with no little amount of humor 
in them. He was dressed in a dark-blue jacket, white 
trowsers, and a cloth cap. Dawson and Bouldon eyed 
him narrowly. What they thought of him, after a 
nearer scrutiny, they did not say. He stood at a little 
distance from the gymnasium, watching with very evi- 
dent interest the exercises of the boys. He had, it 
seemed, when he first came in with the Doctor, been 
attracted with what he had seen, and had come back 
again as soon as he was at liberty. He drew nearer 
and nearer as he gained more and more confidence, till 
he got close up to where Dawson and Bouldon were 
swinging lazily on ^ome cross-bars. Blackall was at 
that moment playing off some of his most difficult feats, 
such as I have already described. 

"I say, young fellow, can you do anything like 
that ? " said Tommy, addressing Ernest and pointing at 
BlackalL ** Dawson here swears there isn't another 
fellow in England who can come up to him." 

*' I beg your pardon, did you speak to me ? " asked 
Ernest, looking at Tommy as if he considered the ques- 
tion had not been put in the most civil way. 

" Yes, of course, young one, I did. There's no one 
behind you, is there ? " answered Tommy. " What 's 
more, too, I expect an answer." 

" Perhaps I might, with a little practice," answered 

the new boy, carelessly. "I'm rather fond of athletic 

exercises." 

" I 'U be content to see you get up that pole^, young 

2 
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'un," observed Tommy, putting his tongue in his cheek, 
" Take care you don't burn your fingers as you come 
down." 

" I '11 try, if I may," replied the new boy, quietly. 

He advanced towards the pole, but another boy got 
hold of it, rather a bungler he seemed ; so Ernest left 
him to puff and blow by himself in his vain efforts at 
getting up, and went on to one of the swinging ropes. 
He seized it well above his head, and, pressing his knees 
and feet against it, steadily drew himself up, to the 
surprise of Bouldon and Daws5n and several other 
lookers-on, till he reached the lofty cross-bar. Was he 
coming down again? No. He sprang up and ran 
along the beam with fearless steps till he came to the 
part into which the top of the pole was fixed. Most of 
the boys thought that he would come down by the lad- 
der, but, stooping down, he swung himself on to the 
pole and slid down head first to the ground. There he 
stood, looking as cool and unconcerned as if he had not 
moved from the spot. The feat he had performed, 
though not difficult, was one which neither Dawson nor 
Bouldon had yet attempted. It raised him wonderfully 
in the opinion of those young gentlemen. 

"Very well, young one," exclaimed Tommy in a 
patronizing tone. " I did not think you 'd have done it 
half as well. However, I suppose it is the trick you 
have practised. You could n*t do, now, what that big 
fellow there, Blackall, is about ? " 

" O yes," said Ernest, quietly. " I can kick the bar, 
or swing on it, or circle it, or do the grasshopper, or 
hang by my legs, or make a true lover's knot, or pass 
through my arms, or hang by my feet. You fancy that 
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I am boasting, but the fact is this, my father won't let 
us do anything imperfectly. If we do it at all, he says, 
we must do it well." 

"O, I dare say that's all right, young one," ob« 
served Tommy, turning away with Dawson. " I see 
how it is. He has been coached well up in gymnastics, 
but when he comes to play cricket or football it will be 
a ' very different affair. A fellow may learn one thing 
or so at home very well, but he soon breaks down when 
he comes to practice work." 

A few only of the boys had remarked Ernest's per- 
formances. Most of them were too much engaged in 
their own exercises to think of him. He felt rather 
solitary when left to himself, and wished that Dawson 
and Bouldon would have stopped to talk to him, not 
that he particularly admired their manners. He was 
well prepared, however, to meet all sorts of characters. 
School, and its inner life had been described to him by 
his father with faithful accuracy. Although at the time 
few, if any, private schools were to be found superior 
to Grafton Hall, Ernest did not expect to find it as 
happy a place as his own home, much less a paradise. 
A number of little boys were playing a game of ring- 
taw in a comer of the yard. Ernest walked up to them. 
No one took any notice of him, but went on with their 
game. " Knuckle down," was the cry. A sturdy little 
fellow with a well-bronzed hand was peppering away, 
knocking marble after marble out of the ring with his 
taw, and bid fair to win all that remained. Ernest had 
long ago ^ven up marbles himself, but h^ did not pre- 
tend to forget how to play with them. He thought ihat if 
he offered to join them it might serve as an introduction. 
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" If you will let me, I shall like to play with you," 
he said quietly, catching the eye of the sturdy player. 

" With all my heart," was the answer. 

"Thank you. But I must buy a taw and some 
marbles," said Ernest "I did not think of bringing 
any." 

" O, I will lend you some," answered the boy. 
" Here, this taw is a prime one ; it will win you half 
the marbles in the ring if you play well." 

Ernest thanked his new friend, and took the taw and 
a dozen marbles with a smile. He was amused at find- 
ing himself about to play marbles with some boys most 
of whom were so much younger than himself. His 
new friend had cleared the ring, and a fresh game 
was about to begin. He put down eight of his mar- 
bles, and, as there were several players, a large 
number were collected. The firet player had shot 
out four or ^ve marbles, when his taw remaining in 
the ring he had to put them all back and go out. 
Ernest was kneeling down to take his turn, when 
Blackall, tired of his gj'^mnastic exercises, came saun- 
tering by. 

" What are you about there, you fellows ? I '11 join 
you," he exclaimed. " How many down ? Eight. O, 
very well." 

Without more ado he was stooping down to shoot 
from the offing, when Ernest observed, that he had 
taken his turn. 

" Who are you, I should like to know, you little up- 
start ? " cried Blackall, eying the new-comer with great 
disdain. **Get out of my way, or I will kick you 
over." 
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^ Indeed I shall not,'* exclaimed Ernest, Ttho had 
never been spoken to m that style before, but whose 
whole spirit rose instantly in rebellion against anything 
like tyranny or injustice. Without speaking further, he 
stooped down and shot his taw with considerable effect 
along the edges of the ring of marbles. It knocked 
out several, and stopped a little way outside. 

** Did n't you hear me ? " exclaimed Blackall, furiously. 
^ Get out of my way, I say." 

Ernest did not move, but took his taw and again 
fired, with the same effect as before. Blackall's fury 
was now at its highest pitch. He rushed at Ernest, 
and lifting him with his foot sent him^ spinning along 
the ground. Ernest was not hurt, so he got up and said, 
" I wonder you can treat a stranger so. However, the 
time will come when you will not dare to do it" 

" Shame I shame ! " shouted several of the little fel- 
lows, snatching up their marbles and running away, 
for they were accustomed to be treated in that way by 
Blackall. Ernest was lefl with his first acquaintance 
standing by his side, while the bully walked on, observ- 
ing, " Very well ; you '11 catch it another time, let m«^ 
promise you." 

" That 's right ! " exclaimed Ernest's companion. 
**I'm glad you treated him sa It's the only way. 
If I was bigger I would, but he thrashes me so un- 
mercifully whenever I stick up against him, that I 've 
got rather sick of opposing him." 

" Help me," said Ernest, " and we '11 see what can be 
done." 

The other boy put out his hand, and pressing that of 
the new-comer said^ " I will." The compact was then 
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and there sealed, not to be broken; and the boys fdt 
that thej understood each other. 

" What is your name ? " said Ernest " It is curious 
that I should not know it, and yet I feel as if I was a 
friend of yours." 

" My name is John Buttar," answered the boy. " I 
have heard yours. You are to be in our room, for the 
matron told me a new boy was coming to-day, though I 
little thought what sort of a fellow he was to be. But 
come along, I '11 show you round the bounds. We may 
not go outside for the next three weeks, for some of the 
big fellows got into a row, and we have been kept in 
ever since.'' 

So Johnny Butter, as he was called, ran on. He let 
Ernest into the politics of the school, and gave him a 
great deal of valuable information. Ernest listened at- 
tentively, and asked several questions on important 
points, all of which Buttar answered in a satisfactory 
way. 

" This is a very jolly place altogether, you see," he 
remarked ; " what is wrong is generally owing to our , 
own faults, or rather to that of the big fellows. For in- 
stance, the Doctor knows nothing of the bullying which 
goes forward ; if he knew what sort of a fellow Black- 
all is, he would very soon send him to the right-about, 
I suspect We might tell of him, of course, but that 
would never do, so he goes on and gets worse and 
worse. The only way is to set up against him as you 
did to-day. If everybody did that, we should soon put 
him down.'* 

Ernest was very much interested in all he saw. Not- 
withstanding the example he had. just had, he thought 
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that it might be a very good sort of a place. Buttar 
introduced him to several boys, who, he said, were very 
nice fellows ; so that before many hours had passed 
Ernest found himself with a considerable number of 
acquaintance, and even Dawson and Bouldon conde- 
scended to speak rationally to him. 

A number of boys having collected, a game of pris- 
oners' base was proposed; Ernest did not know the 
rules of the game, but he quickly learnt them, and soon 
got as much excited as any one. His new friend John 
Buttar was captain on one side, while Tommy Bouldon 
was leader of the opposite party. Each chose ten fol- 
lowers. A hedge formed their base, two plots being 
marked out close to it, one of which was occupied by 
each party. Two circles were formed about a hundred 
yards off for prisons. 

"1[}hevy, chevy, chevy! ^ shouted Buttar, rushing out 

Bouldon gave chase after him. They were looked 
upon as cocks of their set, and the chase was exciting. 
Bouldon was very nearly catching Buttar when Ernest 
• darted out to his rescue. Now, Tonmiy, you must put 
your best leg foremost or you will be caught to a cer- 
tainty. What twisting and turning, what dodging there 
was. Now Bouldon had almost caught up Buttar, but 
the latter, stooping down, was off again under his very 
hands, and turning suddenly, was off once more behind 
his back. 

**'Ware the new boy; 'ware young Bracebridge," 
was the shout from Bouldon's side. 

Tommy was in hot chase after Buttar^ and there 
seemed every probability of his catching him. On 
hearing the cry, he looked over his shoulder and saw 
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Ernest close to him. He had now to think of his own 
safety. From what he had observed of the new boy, 
he saw that though he was a new boy, and had never 
been at school before, he was not to be despised. He 
had therefore to imitate Buttar's tactics, and to dodge 
away from his pursuer. Ernest had evidently been 
accustomed chiefly to run straight forward; he was 
very fleet of foot, but had not practised the art of 
twisting and turning. Another boy of Bouldon's side 
now ran out in pursuit of Ernest, who, having executed 
his purpose of rescuing Buttar, returned in triumph to 
his base, while one of his side ran out and, touching the 
boy who had gone out against him, carried him off to 
the prison. Several others were taken ; Bouldon at 
length was caught, so was Buttar, but he was quickly 
rescued by Ernest, whose side was at length victo- 
rious, having committed every one of the others to 
prison. Ernest, who had contributed very largely to 
this success, pronounced it a capital game. He gained 
also a good deal of credit by the way he had played it, 
especially when it was known that it was for the first 
time, and that he had never been at school before. 
The way in which his companions treated him put 
him in very good spirits, and he became sufficiently 
satisfied with himself and with everything around him. 
He felt that he could do a number of things, but he was 
diffident from not knowing of what value they might be 
considered by other boys. He had heard that some 
savages despised the purest pearls, while they set a 
high value on bits of glittering glass, and so he thought 
that some of his accomplishments might be very little 
thought of by other boys. However, by the time the 
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tea-bell rang, he had fully established himself in the 
good opinions of most of the younger boys ; even two 
or three of the elder ones pronounced him to be a 
plucky little chap. 

The evening was spent in a fine large hall which had 
been fitted up for playing. Before each breaking-up a 
platform was raised at one end and speeches were de- 
livered from it, and more than once it had been fitted 
up as a theatre, and the boys had got up, with some 
effect, some well-selected plays. There were some 
tables and desks at one end, and rows of shelves on 
which were placed boxes and baskets, and cages with 
birds and tame mice, and indeed all sorts of small pets. 
A few of the quieter boys went in that direction, but 
the greater number began to play a variety of noisy 
games. 

" I say, who 's for a game of high-cock-o'-lorum ? " 
exclaimed Bouldon. 

" I, I, I," answered several voices. 

" Come along, Bracebridge, try your hand at it." 

Ernest declined at first, for he did not much admire 
having a number of fellows jumping over his head and 
sitting on his shoulders, but Tonmiy pressed him so 
hard that at last he consented to try. His side was to 
leap. 

" Go on, go on ! " shouted Buttar. 

Ernest had for some time practised vaulting; he 
ran, measuring his distance, and sprang over the heads 
of all the boys right up to the wall. 

" Bravo ! " cried Buttar, delighted, " you '11 do, I see ; 
there 's no fear of you now." 

Ernest felt much pleased by the praise bestowed 
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on him by liis new friend, and turning round he waved 
to the other boys to come on. The last boy failed, and 
his side had to go under. He proved as stanch, how- 
ever, with two heavy boys on his shoulders, as apy of 
the most practised players, and his side were much 
oftener riders than horses. * 

" I say, though, you don't mean to say, Bracebridge, 
that you have never been to school before?" said 
Buttar, as they were suromoned away to their bed- 
rooms. ^ " I should hav^ thought, from the way you do 
things, that you were an old boy." 

Ernest assured him that he had never been in any 
school whatever, and that he had associated very little 
with any boys, except his own brothers. 

" I '11 tell you how it is," he continued ; " my father 
says we should do everything on principle. Pie has 
made us practise all sorts of athletic exercises, and 
shown us how we can make the best use of our muscles 
and bones. The balls of the foot and toes ^e given 
us, for instance, as pads from which we may spring, 
and on which we may alight ; but clumsy fellows . will 
attempt to leap from their heels or jump down on them ; 
however, I'll tell you what I know about the matter 
another time. He had us taught to row and swin^ and 
climb and ride. He says that they are essential accom- 
plishments for people who have to knock about the 
world as all of us will have to do. He has always told 
us that we must labor before we can be fed ; it is the lot 
of humanity. If we by any chance neglected to do what 
he ordered, we had to go without our dinner or break- 
fast, as the case might be ; so you see we have learned 
to depend a good deal upon ourselves, and to feel that if 
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we do not try our best to get on, no one else will 
help us,** 

" O yes ! I understand now why you are so direrent 
to most new boys," answered Buttar. **Well, your 
father is a sensible man, there 's no doubt of it I got 
on pretty weH when I first came, much from the same 
reason. My mother never let us have our own way, 
always gave us plenty to do, and taught us to take care 
of ourselves without our nurses continually running 
after us. Now I have seen big fellows come here, who 
cried if they were hit, were always eating cakes and 
sweet things, and sung out when they went to bed for 
the maid-servant to put on their night-caps ; these sort 
of fellows are seldom worth much, either in school or 
out of it. They fudge their lessons and shirk their 
work at play; regular do-nothing Molly Milk-sops, I 
call them." 

And the two boys laughed heartily at the picture 
Buttar had so well drawn. 

Off each room was a washing-place, well supplied 
with running water, and a bath for those boys who 
could not bathe in the pond. Ernest's bed was pointed 
out to him. Approaching it, he knelt down, and while 
most of the boys were washing, said his prayers. 
Only one boy in a shrill voice cried out in the middle 
of them, Amen. When Ernest rose up he looked 
round to try and discoverAv^ho had used the expression. 
' All were silent, and pretended to be busily employed in 
getting into bed; two or three were chuckling as if 
something witty had been said. 

" 1 will not ask who said Amen," remarked Ernest, 
in a serious voice. ** But remember, school-fellows, you 
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are mocking, not a poor worm like me, but God Al- 
mighty, our Maker." Saying this, he placed his head 
on his pillow. 

" A very odd fellow," observed two or three of the 
boys ; " I wonder how he will turn out*' 
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CHAPTER II. 



Ernest's first days at school. 



^PHE next morning when he got up Ernest was told, 
-L after prayers, to take his seat on a vacant bench at 
the bottom of the school, till the Doctor had time to 
examine him. He felt rather nervous about his exami- 
nation, for he had been led to suppose it a very awful 
affair. At last the Doctor called him up and asked him 
what books he had read. Ernest ran through a long 
list ; Sir Walter Scott's novels, and Locke on the Human 
Understanding, were among them. The Doctor smiled 
as he enumerated them. 

" I fear that they will not stand you in good stead 
here, my man ; the books I mean are Greek and Latin 
books. What have you read of them ? " 

" None, Sir, right through. I know a great number 
of words, and can put them together, and papa and I 
sometimes talk Latin and Greek together just as easily 
as we do French and German and Italian." 

" I have no doubt that you will do in the end," ob- 
served Doctor Carr. " I make a rule, however, to put 
boys who have not read certain books in the class in 
which those books are about to be read, and let them 
work their way up. I reserve the power of removing 
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a boy up as rapidly as I think fit, so that if you are 
diligent I have no doubt that you will rapidly rise in 
the school." 

Ernest thanked the Doctor, and in the forenoon went 
up with his new class. Hefelt rather ashamed at find 
ing himself among so many little boys, and still more 
at the bungling, hesitating way in which they said their 
lessons. They were just beginning Caesar. He found 
that he could quickly turn it into English, but he took 
his dictionary that he might asdertain the exact mean- 
ing of each word. The Doctor called up his class that 
day, though he generally heard only the upper classes. 
Ernest began at^tlte bottom, but before the lesson was 
over he had won his way to the top of the class. 

" Very good indeed, Bracebridge," said the Doctor, 
with an approving smile; "you may read as much 
Caesar as you like every day. I will beg Mr. Johnson 
to hear you, and when you have got through it you 
shall be moved into the next class." 

Many of the boys thought this a very odd sort of 
reward, and were much surprised to hear Ernest thank 
the Doctor for his kindness. They would have con- 
sidered it a greater reward to be excused altogether 
from their lessons. Much more surprised were they to 
find Ernest working away day after day at his Caesar, 
and ti'anslating as much as Mr. Johnson had time to 
listen to. He read on so clearly and fluently that most 
of the boys declared that he must have known all about 
it before. A few felt jealous of him and tried to inter- 
rupt him, but he went steadily working on, pretending 
to take no notice of these petty annoyances launched at 
him. In the course of a fortni^jht he was out of the 
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class and placed in the next above it. This he got 
through in less than a month, and now he found him- 
self in the same with Buttar, Dawson, and Bouldon. 
They welcomed him very cordially, though they could 
not exactly understand how he managed so quickly to 
get among them. The two latter, however, were espe- 
cially indignant when they discovered his style of doing 
his work. 

" It 's against all school morality," exclaimed Tommy, 
with a burst of virtuous anger. " How should we be 
ever able to get through half our lessons if we were to 
follow your plan ?. You must give it up, old fellow ; it 
won't do." 

" I am sorry that I cannot, to please you," answered 
Ernest " You see, I want to read through all those 
books, that I may get to higher ones which are more 
interesting ; and then I want to get to College as soon 
as possible, that I may begin life. Our days in this 
world are too short to allow us to waste them. If I 
get through school twice as fast as any of you I shall 
have gained so many years to my life. That is worth 
working for — is it not ? " 

" My notion is, that we should do as few lessons and 
amuse ourselves as much as we can," answered Tom 
Bouldon. " When we dre grown up there will be time 
enough to think of employing time ; I do not see any 
use in looking forward to the future, which is so far off." 

"What are we sent into this world for, do you 
think?" asked Ernest. 

"I'm sure I don't know," answered Bouldon. 

" To spend the money which is left us, or to go into 
professions to make our fortunes," observ«'d Dawson. 



28 ERNEST BIIACEBRIDGE ; OR, 

"I should think rather to prepare for the future," 
remarked Ernest. " So my father has always told me, 
and I am very sure that he is right. We are just sent 
into this world to prepare for another, and that prepara- 
tion is to be made by doing our duty to the best of 
our power in that station of life in which we are placed. 
It is our duty, when we are boys, to prepare for being 
men, by training our minds and bodies, and by laying 
in as large a share of knowledge as we can obtain." 

" O, that 's what the saints say ! " exclaimed Dawson, 
with a laugh. " We shall very soon christen you the 
saint Bracebridge, if you talk in that way." 

" I don't mind what you may call me," said Ernest, 
quietly ; " I only repeat what a sensible man has told 
me ; I am very certain that he has only said what he 
knows to be the truth." 

Neither Dawson nor Bouldon would be convinced 
that Ernest was talking sense, but Buttar, who was 
listening, drank in every word he said. He had at 
first felt an inclination to patronize the new boy, but 
he now tacitly acknowledged him as his superior in 
most respects, except perhaps a small amount of the 
details of school knowledge. 

Ernest however, had been too carefully trained by 
his father, to presume on this superiority. He, of 
course, could not help feeling that he did many things 
better than most of his companions, but then he was 
perfectly conscious that if they had possessed the ad- 
vantages his father had given him, they would probably 
have done as well. 

With the ushers he was a favorite, especially with his 
own master, who was under the impression that the 



SCHOOLBOY DAYS. 29 

r 

rapid progress he made was owing to his instruction ; 
while Doctor Carr soon perceived that he was likely to 
prove a credit to the school. Ernest, however, was not 
perfect, and he had trials which were probably in the 
end good for him. Some of the elder boys were jealous 
of the progress he made, and called him a conceited little 
puppy. Blackall, who was only in the third class, and 
had from the first taken a dislike to him, did not like to 
see him catching him up, as he called it. With mere 
brute force Ernest could not contend, so that he got 
many a cuff and kick from the ill-disposed among the 
elder boys, which he was obliged to take quietly, though 
he might have felt the inclination to resent the treat- 
ment he received. 

At length he began to prefer the hours spent in 
school, because he was there certain of being free from 
the annoyances in the play-ground. The bigger boys 
did not condescend to play with hoops, but Ernest was 
very fond of all games played with them. Buttar and 
he were generally on one side opposed to Dawson and 
Bouldon. 

" Who 's for prisoners* base ? " exclaimed Buttar, com- 
ing out from school into the play-ground with his hoop 
in his hand. 

Plenty of boys were ready to join, and soon there 

was a tremendous clattering away with hoopsticks and 

hoops, while Ernest was seen with a light thin hoop, 

dodging in noiselessly among them. His hoopstick was 

as light as his hoop, which he never beat He merely 

pressed the stick against it, and in an instant, by placing 

the stick on the libp, could either stop or turn, while he 

kept it under the moit perfect command. The sides 
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were sooti arranged. Out he darted with his swift hoop 
towards the enemy's prison, which he circled round ; 
and though Tom Bouldon was on the watch to catch 
him, he kept dodging about till another of his own side 
ran out, in the hope of knocking down Bouldon*s hoop. 
Bouldon was in honor bound to follow Ernest till he 
touched his hoop, or drove him back to his base. 
Ernest drove on his hoop to a considerable distance, 
with Tommy after him. Jones, one of Ernest's side, 
pursued Tommy, Dawson pursued Jones, and Dawson, 
in his turn, was followed by Buttar, and so on, till every 
one playing was out with the double work of having to 
try and make a prisoner, and, at the same time, to es- 
cape from the boy pursuing him. To a spectator not 
knowing the game, it might have appeared as if all was 
confusion ; but those playing knew exactly what they 
were about, and felt that all their energies and science 
were required to enable them to play well. Ernest's 
great aim was to lead Bouldon into such a position that 
Jones might catch him. This he at last succeeded in 
doing, and Tommy and his hoop were sent into prison, 
and as no one was at the base, there he had every 
chance of remaining some time. Meantime, P^mest 
rushed to the base, to be ready to capture any one who 
might get back on the opposite side and endeavor to 
rescue Bouldon. He was joined speedily by Jones, 
who had only to look out so as to escape from Dawson. 
Dawson might have caught him, but, being himself pur- 
sued, he had to take care of his own safety. When 
Dawson saw that Jones had escaped him, he could with 
honor return to his camp ; but his pursuer was nimble 
of foot, and had a light hoop, and just before he reached 
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his base, he, or rather his hoop, was touched, and he bad 
to take up his place in the prison. Thus the game con- 
tinued with great animation, victory appearing now to 
lean to one side, now to the other ; but on each occasion 
when their side got the Vorst of it, Ernest and Buttar 
made such well-directed efforts that they speedily re- 
stored the day. Now, all but three on their side were 
captured. Out sprung Ernest with his hoop, flying like 
the wind ; and while his opponents were looking on at 
the rapidity of his movements, Buttar, who had thrown 
himself on the " ground as if exhausted, leaped up, and 
dashing along had recovered a prisoner before any one 
could overtake him. Ernest, in like manner, regained 
* another, and wheeling round as soon as he had entered 
the base, he was oif again, and had sent an opponent to 
prison, and rescued another friend, without for a mo- 
ment stopping. Sometimes he would tell Buttar ex- 
actly what he was going to do, and so well were his 
plans laid, that he seldom failed to accomplish his 
design. This gave him confidence in himself, and 
gained him the perfect confidence of his companions. 
At length, Ernest and Buttar succeeded in putting 
every one of their opponents in prison, and loud shouts 
from their side proclaimed that they had won the well- 
contested victory. The game was over ; the light hoops 
were laid aside, and Dawson proposed that they should 
play at English and French. Their chargers, as they 
called their heavy hoops, were brought out from the 
play-roon\j and the two parties, joined by a good many 
more, drew up on opposite sides of the field. Even 
some of the bigger fellows condescended to join in the 
game. It was generally supposed to depend more on 



32 ERNEST* BRACEBRIDGE ; OR, 

strength than skill. The strongest hoops were used, 
and if a hoop was once down, the owner was obliged to 
retire from the field. Just as they were about to begin, 
Blackall passed by. Dawson instantly called to him : — 

" I say, Blackall, — there *s a good fellow, — do come 
and be our captain. Here 's my biggest hoop, — it 's a 
stunner! Under your guidance it is sure to gain us 
the victory." 

" Well, I don*t mind helping you," answered Black- 
all, carelessly, eyeing however Ernest and Buttar, for 
both of whom he had an especial dislike. 

" That won't do," observed Buttar, who was one of 
the captains of his party. " Stay, I *11 get Lemon to 
join us. He won't mind taking a hoop-stick to help us ; 
and he, and you, and I, together with a few other good 
fellows and true, will be able to hold our own against 
Dawson and Tommy, even though they have Bully 
Blackall with them." 

Buttar soon found Miles Lemon, who, though he was 
reading an interesting book, jumped up with the most 
good-natured alacrity, and undertook to act as the leader 
of their party. 

" O, you fellows were afraid to take care of your- 
selves ! " exclaimed -Blackall, when he saw Lemon and 
Buttar approaching. " Well, we will see what we can 
do." 

There were fully thirty boys on each side, — nearly 
half the school. None of the bigger boys, of course, 
condescended to play with hoops. Blackall and Lemon, 
indeed, made it understood that they only joined as 
leaders, and on no account for their own amusement, 
while there were a good many small boys who were 
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considered too weak to take part in so rough a ?port. 
The armies were drawn up in double* line, one at each 
end of the gravel play-ground. At a signal given, they 
rushed forward to the deadly strife, some striking away 
at their heavy hoops with all their might, and using 
clubs rather than hoop-sticks. Ernest offered a great 
contrast to those heavy chargers. He entered the bat- 
tle with his light hoop and hoop-stick, and when the 
signal was given, rushed forward in the van to com- 
mence the strife. On came Blackall, highly indignant 
to see a new boy taking the lead in so prominent a 
way. He struck his hoop with a force sufficient to 
overthrow not only Ernest's hoop, but Ernest himself; 
but the young champion knew well what he was about. 
Instead of waiting for the blow, by a dexterous turn he 
brought the edge of his light hoop against the side of 
Blackall's, which went reeling away among the follow- 
ing crowd, and was instantly upset. Ernest was in 
time to treat another hoop of the second line in the 
same fashion, and then he sprang on with a shout of 
victory to the end of the ground. Several times the 
two parties changed sides, and each time five or six 
hoops went down, sometimes more. It was a regular 
tournament, such as was fought by the knights of old, 
only hoops were used instead of horses, and hoop-sticks 
in lieu of lances ; but the spirit which animated the 
breasts of the combatants was the same, and probably 
it was enjoyed as keenly. Blackall stood on one side, 
eyeing with revengeful feelings the success which at- 
tended Ernest wherever he moved. Backwards and 
forwards he went ; and although constantly charged 
and marked out for dcr^truction by the biggest fellows 
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on the oppasite side, always avoiding them, and [seldom 
failing to strike down one or more hoops in every 
course. Blackall could not understand how it w^as. He 
was not aware what a well-practised eye, good nerves, 
and a firm will could accomplish. Ernest's father had 
instilled into him the principle, that whatever is worth 
doing at all, is worth doing as well as it can be done. 
So, when he took a hoop in his hand, he considered how 
he could use it to the best advantage ; and from the 
first, he never played with it without endeavoring to 
perfect himself in some method of turning it here or 
there, of stopping it suddenly, or of twirling it round. 

A second time that day did Ernest's party come off 
victorious. Some said that it was owing to Lemon hav- 
ing joined tliem ; but Lemon himself confessed that he 
had not done half as much execution as had young 
Bracebridge. From that day Lemon noticed Ernest in 
a very marked way, and when he spoke to him treated 
him as an equal in age. Some of his first companions 
declared that, to a certainty, Bracebridge would be very 
much cocked up by the attention shown him; but, they 
were mistaken, for he pursued the even tenor of his 
way without showing that he by any means thought 
himself superior to his companions. 

The Easter holidays arrived. Those who lived near 
enough to the school went home ; but as the boys were 
generally collected from widely separated parts of Eng- 
land, Scotland, and Ireland, the greater number re- 
mained. They had greater liberty than at any other 
time, and were allowed to make long excursions with 
one of the masters, or with some of the bigger boys 
who, from their good principles and steadiness, were 
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considered fit to be intrusted with them. Lemon was 
high enough in the school to have that honor, and so 
Ernest and Buttar always endeavored to belong to his 
party. Lemon was very glad to have them, as he 
found them more companionable than many of the big- 
ger fellows, and he had no difficulty in keeping them 
in order. Tom Bouldon was also frequently of their 
party. He had tried others, but after some experience 
he found their society by far the most satisfactory. 
Blackall, although a bully, stood pretty well with the 
masters. He had cleverness sufficient to get through 
his lessons with credit, and he had sense enough to keep 
himself out of mischief generally. Doctor Carr now 
and then had uncomfortable feelings about him. He 
was not altogether satisfied with his plausible answers ; 
nor did he like tlue expression of Jiis countenance, that 
almost sure indicator of the mind within. Still the 
Doctor hoped that he might be mistaken, and did not 
forbid Blackall, who was appointed to the office by one 
of the masters, to take out a party of youngsters. Far 
better would it have been for the boys had they been 
kept shut up within the walls of the school-room on the 
finest days of the year than have been allowed to go 
out with such an associate. Blackall wanted to be con- 
sidered a man, and he thought the sure way to become 
so was to imitate the vices and bad habits of men. Too 
well do I remember the poison he poured into the ears 
of his attentive and astonished hearers. About ^ve 
miles off there was a village with a few small shops in 
it. One of them contained books and stationery, and 
cigars and snuff. It was much patronized by Blackall, 
not for the former, but for the latter articles. He 
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thought it very manly not only to have his cigar-case, 
but his snuff-box. Lemon never failed to ridicule him 
to the other boys for his affectation of manliness. He 
did this to prevent them from following so pernicious 
an example. 

" See that fellow, now, making a chimney of his 
mouth, and a dust-hole of his nose," observed Lemon, 
when one day he and his party passed him, with several 
of his companions, lying on the grass on a hill-side, 
three or four miles from the school. Blackall had a 
huge cigar in his mouth, and a small boy sat near him, 
looking pale as death, and evidently suffering dread- 
fully. 

" What 's the matter, Eden ? " asked Lemon, kindly, 
as he passed him. 

" Oh ! — oh ! it 's .that horrid tobacco ! I thought I 
should like it ; but I 'm going to die, — I know that I 
am. O dear ! O dear 1 " answered the little fellow. 

" I hope that you are not going to die," said Lemon ; 
" but you will not get well sitting there in the hot sun. 
Jump up, and come with us. Bracebridge and Buttar 
and I will help you along. There 's a stream of clear 
cold water near here ; a draught of that will do you 
much good. Think how pleasant it will be trickling 
down your throat, and putting out the fire which I know 
you feel burning within you." 

The picture that Lemon thus wisely drew was so 
attractive, that the little fellow got slowly up, and tried 
to walk along with him. 

*' Where are you going to take Eden to ? " shouted 
Blackall, when he saw what was occurring. 

**Out of mi. chief," answered Lemon. "We are 
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going to the sea-side, and some fresh air will do him 
good." 

" He is under my charge, and you have no business 
to take him awjry from me," said Blackall. 

Lemon had become much interested in poor little 
Eden, who was a promising boy, and who he saw would 
be ruined if left liiuch in Blackall's society. He there- 
fore, like a true-hearted, conscientious person, resolved 
by all means to save him. He did not say, like some 
people, after a few slight efforts : " I have done my duty. 
I warned him of the consequences, and I am not called 
on to do any more." When he wanted to draw a boy 
out of danger, he made him Jiis friend ; he worked and 
worked awav; he talked to him; he showed him the 
inevitable result of his folly ; he used arguments of all 
sorts; he worked on all the better feelings the boy 
might possess ; and, what was of still more avail, he did 
not trust to his own strength for success: he prayed 
earnestly at the Throne of Grace, — at that Throne 
where such prayers are always gladly heard, — that his 
efforts might avail; and others wondered more than 
Lemon himself how it was when Lemon took a fellow 
in hand that he always turned out so welL For this 
important object he struggled hard to obtain popularity 
in the school, and succeeded ; for no boy of his age and 
size was so popular among all the right-thinking and 
well-disposed boys as he was. On this occasion he 
resolved not to leave Eden in BlackalFs power. 

" If he wishes to come, I shall certainly allow him," 
said Lemon. 

" He was committed to my charge by Mr. Ogilby, 
and you have no. business to take him away," cried 

4 
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Blackall, still leaning lazily on his arm, and continuing 
to smoke. 

" To make him sick and wretched ; to teach him to 
smoke and to drink beer and spirits, and to listen to 
your foul conversation, — you reprobate!" answered 
Lemon, calmly, as he stopped and faced Blackall. 

" By ! I '11 thrash you for that as soundly as 

you ever were in your life," exclaimed Blackall, taking 
his cigar out of his mouth, and rising to his feet. 

Ernest's heart rose to his mouth; Buttar clenched 
his fists tightly. Putting Eden behind them, they 
sprang to Lemon's side, and looked defiantly at the 
approaching bully. None of the other boys of either 
party stirred. Blackall did not like the aspect of affairs. 
He knew that though from his greater strength and 
weight he could thrash Lemon, he could not hope at 
any time to gain an easy victory ; and from what he 
had observed of Ernest, he suspected that if he did 
strike, he would strike very hard and sharp. Buttar 
also, when once he was attempting to thrash him, had 
given him such a hit in the eye that the mark had re- 
mained for a fortnight at least, to the no small satisfac- 
tion of those whom he had been accustomed to bully. 
He therefore stopped just before he got up to Lemon. 

" Come," he said, " I don't want to quarrel. Let 
Eden remain, and I '11 cry jooa:." 

" Certainly not, Blackall, you 've let Eden do what is 
forbidden ; you are setting him a bad example. I shall 
therefore be glad to take him away from you. He 
wishes to accompany me, and I shall let liim do so," 
was the answer. 

" 0, you 're a puritanical saint, Lemon, — all the 
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school knows that,'' said Blackall with a pneer with 
which he hoped to cover his own retreat He had 
been telling the fellows around him that he felt very 
seedy, and as he looked at the firm front of his three 
antagonists he had no fancy to commence a desperate 
fight with them. 

" I wish to deserve the good opinion of my school- 
fellows, and I do not believe that they will agree with 
you," said Lemon. " If hating vice and despising the 
low practices in which you indulge will make me a 
saint, I am ready to acknowledge the impeachment, 
and I can only say that I hope the poor little fellows 
may see the hideousness of sin, and loatbe it much 
as they do the vile tobacco-leaves • you give them to 
«uck, and the spirits and beer which you teach them to 
drink. Stop ! hear me out. There is nothing immoral 
in drinking a glass of beer or in smoking ; but in our 
case they are both forbidden by the Doctor, whom we 
are bound to obey. Both become vices when carried 
to excess, as you, Blackall, carry them, and would teach 
your pitiable imitators to carry them ; and I wAm you 
and them that such practices can only bring you dis- 
grace and misery at last." 

Lemon without saying another word turned on his 
heel, and, accompanied by his two sturdy supporters, 
was walking away. 

" Do you mean to say that I drink ? " shouted Blacks 
all, with an oath, as soon as he could recover from the 
astonishment into which this unusual styl^ of address 
had thrown him. 

Lemon turned round, looked him full in the face, 
and said, " I do." Then he went on the way he had 
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been going. Blackall did not say another word, but 
staorsered back to the bank on which he had been sit- 
ting, and endeavored to relight the end of the cigar he 
had dropped when he got up. He knew that Lemon 
had spoken the truth. Already he had that day stop- 
ped at more than one road-side alehouse and drunk 
several glasses of beer. " In vino Veritas^* is a tjrue 
saying. Blackall when sober might pass for a very 
brave fellow : his true character came out when he was 
drunk, and he showed himself an arrant coward, as he 
had done on this occasion. The boys who remained 
with him looked very foolish, and some of them felt 
heartily ashamed of their leader. Some resolved to 
break from him {^together, but he had thrown his 
chains too firmly over others to allow them to hope or 
even to wish to get free from him. Lemon, Ernest, 
Buttar, and their companions continued their walk, 
carrying poor little P^den along with them. He con- 
fessed to having chewed ft piece of the cigar and swal-. 
lowed it, before he discovered that it was not intended 
to be eaten. Happily for him, he became violently 
sick, and then, having washed liis face in a brook and 
taken a draught of cold water, he was able to enjoy 
the beautiful coast scenery the party ultimately reached. 

^^Is not this much better than sitting smoking and 
boozing with that thick-headed fellow, Blackall, and his 
set ? " said Ernest, addressing young Eden. 

" Indeed it is," was the answer. " I 'm sure if Lemon 
will let me come with him, I will gladly promise never 
to go out with Blackall any more." 

*' Stick to that resolution, ray boy," replied Ernest 
•^ 1 11 undertake that Lemon will let you accompany 
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him ; and now let U3 go down on the beach. These 
sands look very tempting." 

The whole party were soon on the sands, strolling 
along and picking up the various marine curiosities they 
found in their way. Most of the party wondered at 
the odd-shaped things they picked up, but had not the 
slightest notion of their names, or even whether they, 
were animal or vegetable. Ernest knew very little on 
the subject^ though he had read a book or so about the 
wonders of the sea-shore ; but Lemon was able to give 
his party nearly all the information they required. One 
of their number was called John Gregson. He was 
looked upon by the school generally as rather stupid. 
He seldom joined in any of their games ; and when he 
did, played them very badly unless they were such as 
required more judgment than practice. Now, however, 
he showed that he possessed some knowledge which the 
others did not. Ernest had picked up a roundish object 
with a hole through it and partly covered with spines, 
which Tom Bouldon stoutly declared to be a fish's egg. 

** It must have been a very large fish, then,'* observed 
Ertiest "Those prickles, too, are puzzling. Perhaps 
they grew after the egg was laid." 

The general opinion was that Gregson knew some- 
thing about all sorts of out-of-the-way matters. 

"I say, Gregson, this is a regular-built egg; isn't 
it ? " said Bouldon, as soon as he could be found. He 
was discovered up to his knees in a pool among the 
rocks, with a hammer and chisel in hand, working per- 
severingly under water. 

" No ; you first make a statement totally at variance 
with tlie truth, and then a k a qacGtion," answered 

4* 
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the young naturalist, looking up from his occupation, 
but apparently not well pleased at being interrupted. 
^'That is the Echinus esculentus, or sea-urchin. Just 
let me finish knocking off this magnificent anemone, and 
I '11 tell you all about it" 

" Anemone ! O, I know, — one of those curious 
colored searweedy things I've seen girls collect at 
watering-places," observed Bouldon, whose knowledge 
of natural history was not very extensiVe. " I 'd save 
you all that trouble ; let me cut it off with my knife." 

" Not for the world ; you 'd kill it, to a certainty," 
exclaimed Gregson. *^ See, I have knocked off a piece 
of the rock to which it is sticking, and I may now put 
in into my jar. Now I could cut off any portion of it, 
and the part cut off will turn into a new anemone, but 
if I were to injure the J)ase the animal would quickly 
die. They belong to the class scientifically called An- 
thozoa, or living flowers, because from their external ap- 
pearance they seem to partake of the vegetable nature. 
Just look into that part of the pool which I have left 
undisturbed. See, there are two of them feeding. 
Look how they stretch out their long tentacles to catch 
hold of their food. Ah ! that one has got hold of a 
dny shrimp, and is tucking it into his hungry maw, 
which is just in the middle of its flower-like body. Is 
he not a handsome fellow ? What beautiful colors he 
presents ! Ah ! I thought that I should see something 
else in the pool that you would think curious. Look 
down close. There are three or more little globular 
bodies floating about like balloons. The animal is the 
berve. It has ciliated bands round it, like the marks 
on a melon. What a beautiful iridescent light plays 
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over them ! They enahle it to move over the water, 
while with its long tentacles it fishes for its food. At 
night those cilia shine with a phosphorescent light, and 
have a very heautiful appearance. Stop I O, don't go 
away without looking more particularly at this sub- 
marine forest. The woods of America in autumn do 
not present more gorgeous colors. That beautiful pink 
weed is the Delesserta sanguijiea. Let us pull up some 
and take it with us to dry it. It will keep its color for 
years and its smell for months. See, those are shrimps 
cruising in and about those delicate branches, and crabs 
crawling round their stems, and sandskippers darting 
about; ah, and there comes a gobyl Did any of you 
ever see a goby ? Look at him ! — what bright eyes 
he has got ! He is hardly bigger than a shrimp, but he 
is their deadly enemy. He eats up their eggs and the 
young shrimps, as well as sandhoppers, and indeed any-* 
thing living which he can get into his big mouth. In 
his way he is just as terrific a fellow as the shark. He 
is very hardy, too, and wiU live in an aquarium with 
perfect contentment provided he can get enough to eat." 

^ Well, I had no notion that so many curious things 
were to be found in a little pool of water," observed 
Bouldon. " I 've looked into hundreds, but never found 
anything that I know of." 

" O, I have not mentioned a quarter of the things to 
be found even in this pool," answered Gregson. " Ah, 
look at that soldier-crab now I He has just come out 
from among the sea-weed with his stolen shell in which 
he has stowed away his soft taiL 1*11 tell you all 
about him — " 

" Not now, Greggy» thank you," exclaimed Bouldon, 



1 
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who was getting somewhat tired of the naturalist's ac- 
counts. When Gregson once began on his favorite sub- 
ject he was never inclined to stop. Nor was that sur- 
prising, for no subject is more interesting and absorbing 
to those who once take it up, — nothing afibrds more 
pure or unmixed delight. 

" But I say, Greggy, you promised to tell us about 
this sea-egg, or whatever it is called," said Buttar. 
" Come, I want to hear." 

"Well, look at this starfish," answered Gregson, 
drawing a five-fingered jack from his jar. Then, tak- 
ing the echinus in his hand, — " These two fellows are 
first cousins, very nearly related, though you may not 
be inclined to believe the fact. The thing you call an 
egg was as much a living being, capable of feeding 
itself and producing young, as this starfish. If I was 
to bend round the rays of the starfish and fill up the 
interior I could produce an animal very like the echinus. 
Both of them have also a mouth at the lower part, and 
their internal structure is very similar. It is curious 
that as the echinus grows he continually sends forth a 
substance from the interior which simultaneously in- 
creases the sides of all the plates which form his shell, 
and thus he never finds his coat too small for him. 
The spines which appear so rigid when he is dead, he 
can move when alive in any direction, and they are an 
excellent substitute for feet ; while he can put forth 
tentacles from tlie centre orifice, which serve him as 
hands. Did you ever see a starfish walk ? Well, he 
can get very rapidly over the ground and up steep 
rocks. He can bend his body into any shape, and the 
lower surface is covered with vast numbers of tentacles, 
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with which he can work his onward way ; and it is ex- 
traordinary what long journeys he is able to accomplish 
by perseverance." 

Gregson wound up his lecture by promising to com- 
n^nce a salt-water aquarium, and most of his compan- 
ions undertook to make another excursion with him for 
the purpose of conveying back a sufficient supply of 
salt water and living curiosities to stock it. They all 
agreed that they had mightily enjoyed their day's ex- 
cursion. Ernest, for the first time since he had come 
to school, felt ^rather ashamed of himself that he knew 
so little about natural history, especially of the sea, and 
he resolved to take every opportunity of making him- 
self acquainted with the subject. Just before they 
reached home they passed through the field where they 
had left Blackall and his party. Most of the boys had 
gone awayj but they saw three or four collected to- 
gether at the bank where the bully had been sitting. 
He was there > and his companions were bending over 
him endeavoring to rouse him up. Several empty por- 
ter bottles lay near, which plainly told what was the 
matter with him, ^— he was helplessly tipsy. Lemon 
and Ernest and Buttar went forward to help drag him 
along. He looked a picture of imbecility and brutish- 
ness. He knew none of them ; and only grinned hor- 
ribly when they spoke to him. Though they felt he 
richly deserved punishment, it was a point of honor to 
endeavor to save a schoolfellow from disgrace, so they 
hauled him along and got him into his room and put to 
bed without meeting any of the masters or the matron, 
. — an undertaking they could not have performed except 
in the holidays. Nearly all his coaipaiiions next day 
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looked very wretched and complained of headaches, — 
a pretty strong proof of the ill effects of drinking. 
Alas, how many youths have been hopelessly ruined by 
the example and counsels of a wretch like Blackall ! — 
and how many, in consequence of habits such as his 
have sunk into an early and unhonored grave, after 
continuing for a time a trouble and shame to all belong- 
ing to them ! Let masters and parents watch carefully 
against the first steps taken, often through folly and 
idleness, towards so vile a habit ; and most earnestly do 
I pray that none of my young readers may be tempted 
to adopt so destructive a practice. 
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CHAPTER III 



OUR GRAND flARE-HUNT. 



^'ITTHO'S for a jolly good game of hare and 
y V hounds ? " exclaimed Tom Bouldon, rushing into 
the play-room, where a number of boys were assem- 
bled soon after breakfast, on a lovely day during the 
Easter holidays. 

Nearly everybody replied, " I am, I, I, I." 
" That 's right ; we could n't have finer weather, and 
it's sure to last. I've been talking to young Brace- 
bridge, and he has undertaken to do hare," observed 
Bouldon. ** I know what some of you will say : he 's a 
new fellow, and is n't fit for the work ; but there is n't 
such a runner in the school. You see how he enters 
into' all the games, though he has never played them 
before. I '11 bet he '11 make as good a hai'e as we 've 
ever had, if not a better. That 's my opinion." 

This oration of Tommy's had the desired effect. 
With but few dissentient voices, Ernest was elected to 
the honor of acting hare. Tommy hurried out to inform 
him of the fact. Ernest was not well prepared for 
the undertaking. He had only entered two or three 
times before into the sport, but still he sufficiently 
understood what was required of him to feel that he 
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should make a very creditable kare. He, however, 
thought that it would be more satisfactory if he was to 
consult with Bouldon and Buttar as to what line of 
country he should take. They told him that if they 
knew, it would spoil their fun ; so they went and found 
Lemon, who gladly undertook to give his advice on the 
subject. 

In the mean time, all hands were busily employed in 
making scent ; that is, tearing into the smallest possible 
pieces all the bits of paper they could lay hands on. 
Ernest's consultation with Lemon was soon over. 
Having put on his across-country boots, a short pair of 
loose trowsers, and taken in his belt a hole or so, grasp- 
ing a trusty stick in his hand, he set off by himself to 
have a look over the country. 

The whole party of hounds numbered upwards of 
forty. There were some very good runners among 
them; and, what was of more consequence, several 
who knew the countiy thoroughly; so that Ernest knew 
that he must put forth all his energies. This, however, 
was what he took delight in doing. . No people but 
those who have played at hare and hounds can fully 
appreciate the excitement, the interest, and tlie pleasure 
of the game ; or the proud feeling of the hare, who 
finds that he is successfully baffling his pursuers when 
he is distancing them by the rapidity of his pace, or by 
the artfulness of his dodges j still all the time, whatever 
twists and turns he may make, knowing that he is 
bound to leave traces of his scent sufficiently strong to 
lead on the hounds. The greater part of the day was 
consumed in preparations for the hunt. Everybody 
engaged looked out their easiest shoes, and their thick- 
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est worsted socks. Still a huntsman and a whipper-in 
were to be chosen : Buttar proposed asking Lemon, and 
Bouldon seconded the motion. But then it was sug- 
gested, that Ernest had consulted him as to the course 
he should pursue. One or two cried out for Blackall. 
No, DO ; let us ask Lemon/- said Buttar again ; ^^ if he 
knows too much about the course Bracebridge is to 
take, he will not go ; but if he thinks it is right, he 
wiiL We can always trust Lemon's honor, you know." 

No one dissented from this opinfon. Probably Lemon 
himself was scarcely aware how popular he really was ; 
and certainly he would have been fully satisfied with 
the grounds on which his popularity was founded. At 
last, Lemon was met coming into the play-ground. 
Several voices assailed him with, " Will you be hunts- 
man ? " " Will you be huntsman. Lemon ? " 
: '^ I must take time to consider ; it is a serious un- 
dertaking," he ansM'^ered, laughing. "I will see what 
Tommy and Buttar have to say." 

They expressed their own opinions, and mentioned 
all that had been said. " Very well, I can take the part 
very conscientiously," he added ; " I merely advised 
Bracebridge in a general way what course to* take ; 
and when he knows that I am to be huntsman, he will 
deviate sufficiently to prevent me from being able to 
follow him, unless I get hold of the scent." 

In the evening, when Ernest came back, he expressed 
his perfect readiness to have Lemon as huntsman. 
Bouldon was chosen as whipper-in. 

" And I '11 try to be one of the fleetest hounds," said 
Dawson,' " since I 'm neither hare nor huntsman nor 
whipper-in." 

5 D 
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Lemon possessed many qualifications for his office ; 
and, among others, a capital horn, on which he could 
play very well. We always got up our games of hare 
and hounds in first-rate style. The huntsman, hesides 
liis horn, was furnished with a white flag, fastened to a 
staff shod with iron ; while the whipper-in had a red 
flag. The hare had as large a bag as he could carry of 
white paper, torn into very small pieces. Frequently, 
too, the hounds dressed in blue or red caps and jackets, 
which gave the field^a very animated appearance ; far 
better in one respect than a real hunt with harriers, 
because we were certain that the hare was enjoying 
the fun as much as the hunters, and, whether he was 
caught or escaped^«^ould sit down afterwards to a cap- 
ital dinner or tea with them, and " fight his battles o'er 
again." 

The morning for the hunt arrived. It broke bright 
and beautiful ! with just enough frost in the air to give 
it freshness and briskness. The boys were up soon 
after daybreak, and had breakfast at once, that they 
might be ready to start at an early hour, and have the 
whole day before them. They assembled, just outside 
the school-grounds, in a small wood, which would con- 
ceal the hare from them, when he broke cover, and 
enable him to get a good start. The hunt was to be 
longer than any that had ever been run, and as there 
was every probability that all the scent would be ex- 
pended, it was arranged that Buttar should accompany 
Ernest to carry an additional bag of paper. The hunts- 
man sounded his horn cheerily, and all the hounds came 
pouring into the woodland glade, accompanied by the 
Doctor, who seemed as eager as any one to see the sport. 
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*' Now, Buttar, are you all ready ? " said Ernest, as 
they buckled up their waist-belts, and grasped their 
leaping-poles. " Too — too — too," went the hunts- 
man's horn. / 

" Off hare ! off hare ! '* cried the Doctor. " Ten min- 
utes law will give you a fine start ; you '11 make play 
with it ; — away, away ! " He clapped his hands. Oflf 
flew Ernest and Buttar, fleet as greyhounds, and very 
unlike the timid hares they pretended to represent. 
The Doctor held his watch in his hand. The hounds 
meantime were getting ready to start ; one pressing 
before the other, taking a last look at shoestrings, 
tightening in their belts, rubbing their hands, in their 
eagerness to rush out of the wood and commence the 
pursuit. They kept looking up at the Doctor's coun- 
tenance, to endeavor to ascertain by the expression it 
wore whether time was nearly up. Those who had 
watches were continually pulling them out for the same 
object At last the Doctor was seen to put his into his 
pocket. Lemon gave a cheerful sound with his horn. 

" Away, lads, away ! " cried the Doctor, full of ani- 
mation. The instant the order was issued, the hounds 
made a magnificent burst out of the wood, in full cry, 
led on by the huntsman, waving his flag, and followed 
by Tom Bouldon, as whipper-in ; an oflice he performed 
most effectually. The Doctor stalked after them, en- 
joying the sport as much as anybody ; and, I have no 
doubt, longing to enter more fully into it, and to run 
along with them. 

Away went the pack, cheering each other on, across 
the field in which they had found the scent. At the 
bottom of it ran a rapid brook, as they all well knew. 
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There were stepping-stones across it. It required a 
firm foot and a steady eye not to fall in. It was a 
clever dodge of the hare to gain time, for only one could 
cross at a time. There was scent on each stone, to 
show he had crossed. Two or three slipped in, but 
were speedily picked out again by their companions; 
and forming rapidly, continued the chase on the other 
side, up a long green lane, with high hedges on either 
side. They had to keep their eyes about them to 
ascertain whether he had gone through the hedge, or 
kept up the lane. On, on they went ! at last a pathway, 
over a stile, appeared on the right, leading through a 
thick copse. They dashed into it, but soon found that 
the pathway had not been kept ; and through brier and 
underwood they had to force a passage ; now losing the 
scent, now catching it again ; a wide, dry, sunny field 
lay before them ; along it, and two or three others of a 
similar character, they had to go; and then across 
another brook, over which, one after the other, they 
boldly leaped. Once more they were in a green lane, 
with deep cart-ruts in it Before them was a mud 
cottage, with thatched roof, and a small, fully cultivated 
garden, enclosed by rough palings, in front of it 

An old couple looked out surprised at the noise^ 
**0, they be the young gentlemen from Grafton 
Hall ! "What can they be after ? " they observed to one 
another. 

" I say, good dame, have you seen a couple of hares 
running along this way?" exclaimed Tom Bouldon, 
striking his staff in the ground, for the hounds had lost 
the scent 

*'2so; but wc Kt'cd two young gentlemen a scamper* 
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ing alor.g hiivo, and up thick there lane. Bee's they 
demented ? AVe did n't Hke to stop them, though some- 
how we thought as how we ought." 

" Lucky you did n't ; they 'd hav« kicked up a great 
row, let me tell you," answered Tommy, laughing heart- 
ily, lie had not time to say more. The shout of 
" Tally-ho ! " and the merry sound of the huntsman's 
horn, put all the pack in motion. The lane led up hill, 
and then widened out on some wild open rounded downs, 
with here and there a white clialk-pit, showing the 
character of the soil. Up it tHey tore, — for the scent 
was strong, and they were eager to make up for the 
time they had lost. 

Every one was well warmed up now, and would 
have leaped across a chasm or down a precipice, or 
jxirformed any other desperate achievement which they 
would not have attempted to do in their cookr mo- 
ments. They breasted the steep downs in magnificent 
style. The scent led up some of the most difficult parts. 
For half a mile or more it led along the very summit oi 
the ridge, but a fresh sweet breeze came playing around 
them, invigorating their muscles, and making them in- 
sensible to fatigue. The scent led over a high mound, 
along the edge of a chalk-cliff. As they reached the 
summit, two figures were seen on the top of a similar 
height. All were of opinion that they were Ernest 
and Buttar. They looked scarcely half a mile off. 
The figures took off their caps and waved them: this 
act dispelled all doubts on the subject. Some began to 
fear that they should catch the hares too easily, but 
Lemon assured them that there was no fear of that, 
and so they soon found. Down the steep they dashed, 
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till he shouted to them to stop, and to turn off to the left. 
A long line of chalk-cliffs intei'vened between them and 
the opposite height, and the scent led along their edge. 
Ernest and Buttar had in the mean time disappeared ; 
after a run of a quarter of a mile, once more the scent 
was lost. 

" Lost ! lost ! " shouted Lemon ; and the hounds as 
they came up, went oflT in every direction to try and 
find it. In vain, for a long time, they hunted about, till 
a white spot was seen at the edge of the cliff, a little 
farther on. The cliff was here more practicable. They 
looked over ; several pieces of paper appeared scattered 
on little green patches down the precipice. Fearlessly 
they began to descend, though to some people it w^ould 
have been nervous work. The difficulty they found 
showed that Ernest and his companions had in no way 
lost ground, but had probably gained on them. Now 
they all reached a ledge, beyond which the descent 
seemed utterly impracticable. Still Ernest and Buttar 
evidently had got down. 

" Where the hares have gone, we must follow," cried 
Lemon, to encourage his party. "Hunt about for a 
path, — where there 's a will there 's a way ! Hurrah, 
now ! " 

The hounds kept examining the ledge in every di- 
rection, and at a distance they must have looked like a 
swarm of ants, so busy did they appear. Still without 
success ; and some of the more faint-hearted declared 
that they should have to climb up the cliflT again, and 
find some other way down, or give up the cha?e. 

" No, no, nonsense," said the huntsman. " There is 
a way down, and the w^ay must be found 1 " 
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I must now go back to describe the, progress of the 
hare and his friend. 

I have read of " the hare and many friends," but 
they were very unlike young Buttar ; no one could de- 
sire a stouter or a stancher friend. Before starting 
they had well laid their plans, and determined to give 
the hounds a good run. Ernest had provided himself 
with a good pocket compass, so that he could steer as 
direct a course as the ground would allow to the point 
he had selected to round before turning back towards 
home. 

" Let us go along over the smooth ground at a good 
pace, — we shall save time to spare when we come to 
the difficult places," observed Ernest to Buttar, as they 
were waiting for the Doctor's signal to start. It was 
given, and away they went ; steady at first, but gradu- 
ally increasing their speed as they found that they could 
easily draw breath. They met with no impediments 
in the way. They easily leaped the brooks they en- 
countered. The old couple in Ashby-lane stared at 
them, and wondered where they could be going, leaving 
little bits of paper behind them. Then they came to 
Ashby-downs : it was hot work toiling up the steep 
side, with the hot sun striking down on them ; but when 
they got to the summit, a fresh breeze and a clear, pure 
air revived their strength, and they went along merrily, 
every now and then looking back to try and catch 
sight of the hounds, judiciously dropping their scent in 
places where it could be seen and not blown away by 
the breeze. They had several points ta attend to. 
They had been especially charged by the Doctor to 
avoid trespassing on any private ground ; they had to 
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select an interesting course, and on^e not too difficult, at 
the same time with every possible variety of country. 

On they went, .making good play over the short 
smooth turf of the downs. At last they came to the 
cliff. Buttar was for descending again, and crossing the 
ravine where it opened into the plain country. 

" No, no," said Ernest, " we shall increase our dis- 
tance if we can manage to get down the highest part of 
the cliff. Let us try what we can do before we give it 
up." Down the cliff they began to descend. There 
were plenty of craggy, rugged spots, which facilitated 
their descent, but in most places there was only room 
for one person to descend at a time, so, as in the instance 
of the stepping-stones, their pureuers had to form in 
Indian file. They easily reached the ledge. Below it 
the way was, indeed, difficult. At the very end, how- 
ever, Ernest observed several points of rock jutting out 
By climbing up to them, he saw that he could drop 
down on a broader ledge, well covered with soft turf, 
and could then descend under the very ledge on which 
they were standing. Buttar agreed to make the at- 
tempt, feeling certain that Lemon would find that or 
some other means of overcoming the difficulty. Ernest 
clutched the rock, and got along bravely, followed by 
Buttar. " Take care that you do not sprain your ancle 
as you drop," cried the latter, as Ernest prepared to let 
go, so as to descend to the ledge. He reached it in 
safety. He caught his companion in his arms so as to 
break his fall, and sprinkling some paper under the 
long ledge, they pursued their way. Once Buttar had 
to let down Ernest with their handkerchiefs tied to- 
gether, while Ernest again caught him. Safely they 
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reached the bottom, and away tliey went across valleyf*, 
over streams, and up hills, never once dreaming of 
fatigue. I need not follow them in the whole of their 
course. They were much delighted, on reaching a high 
mound, to see the hounds in hot pursuit of them, and 
still more when all the pack were assembled on the 
ledge trying to find a way down. 

"I hope none of them will come to grief," said 
Buttar. " Do you know, I think that it would have 
been safer to have taken some other course ; that is a 
difficult place.** 

"The very reason I was glad to find it,*' replied 
Ernest ; " one of these da} s some of them may have a 
whole tribe of Red Indians or Caffres after them, and 
then they may be thankful that they learned how to get 
down a place of the sort See 1 1 think they are finding 
out the way. Let us push on." They rose up into 
view, and waving their caps, on they went. Next they* 
found a descent, down which they trotted quickly, and 
then another cliff appeared before them; at the top 
some fine views were to be obtained. They did not 
hesitate ; up they climbed ; Fairway Tower was in 
sight ; a wide valley full of streams and rather difficult 
country was, however, between them and it. They 
pushed on along the downs ; they then descended an- 
other steep hill, and on reaching the plain a rapid, wide 
stream was before them. Ernest had expected to come 
down near a bridge, which he proposed crossing. He 
and Buttar looked at the broad stream with a puzzled 
expression. They were not quite certain whether the 
bridge was to the right or left. They decided on tak- 
ing the left;, going down the stream. At last they 
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met a countrj^man. They inquired of him about the 
bridge. 

" O, 't is the other way, lads,'* he answered. ** But, 
I say, young masters, bees you runnin' away from school 
in such a hurry?" 

" No, no," answered Ernest, laughing. " We are 
running for the pleasure of making the school run after 
us. If we could get across the stream it may puzzle 
them to follow us. Can you show us any place where 
we may cross ? " 

" Yes, that I can," was the answer " There bees a 
place with a sort of an island loike in the middle. 
There *s a plank athwart one place, and a tree hangs 
over t' other. If ye be as active as ye looks, ye 'U make 
no odds a getting over." 

" O, thank you, thank you, my man ; we shall be 
much obliged to you ; and as your time is your money, 
here is what is your due," answered Ernest, handing the 
countiyman a small coin. " But lead on ; we have no 
time to lose." 

" Noa, ma young ones, I '11 no take your money. It 'b 
too much by half for just ten minutes' work. Come 
along though, if ye bees in a hurry," said the good- 
natured fellow, putting back the coin, and leading the 
way down the stream. " Ji so be when we gets wages, 
we never has them, ye know, till the work is done." 
He trudged on with his arms swinging before him, 
getting quickly over the ground, though his legs did 
not appear to move half so fast as those of the young 
gentlemen. He did not utter a word all the time, but 
seemed to concentrate all his energies in getting over 
the ground as rapidly as he could. Ernest and Buttar 
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ran on by his side, dropping the paper here and there 
sufficiently thick to indicate their course. At last they 
reached the spot mentioned by the countryman. He 
showed them a narrow plank, partly hid by bushes, by 
which they crossed to a green island surrounded by wil- 
lows, which hung over into the stream. 

** A grand place for fishing, this,!* observed Buttar, as 
he looked into the dark, clear water which went whirl- 
ing by m eddies, and here and there formed deep, calm 
pools and little bays, in which they could not help feel- 
ing sure many a trout lay hid. 

** No time to think about it though," answered Ernest. 
" We will come here, by all means, another day and try 
what we can do. Let us now see how we are to get 
across the river. Lay the scent thickly, that the hounds 
may not be in fault, or they may lose it altogether and ^ 
give the chase up in despair." 

While they were peaking they were following the 
countryman through the reeds and grass, which was 
already high in that moist situation. He stopped at 
l^e base of a fine large willow, which they saw bent 
very much over the water, though the bushes prevented 
them from seeing how far. There were some notches 
in its trunk, and up these he climbed. They followed 
him closely, and saw him descend on the opposite bank 
by means of a knotted rope which hung from the end of 
one of the limbs. They were delighted with the plan. 

" Capital ! " exclaimed Buttar. " What fun it will 
be to hiave all the hounds come scrambling over the old 
trunk, and letting themselves down by the rope, one 
after the other." 

The countryman looked at the speaker with a puzzled 



60 ERNEST BRACEBRIDGE ; OR, 

gaze. "The owndes]'"he exclaimed. They'll ne'er 
trouble the rope, I'm thinking." He evidently could 
not settle it in his mind that his young companions were 
not mad. Buttar and Ernest laughed heartily at his 
look of astonishment. 

" We speak of our schoolfellows, who pretend to be 
hounds, and we are hares leading them on," exclaimed 
Buttar. The countryman clapped his hands and rubbed 
them together to express his delight at the notion, while 
he joined in their laughter at his mistake. 

" Well, that there be a jolly good game, I do think," 
he exclaimed. " I loikes it, that I do. — No, no, — I '11 
not take your money, young measters. I gets a good 
day's pay for a good day's work, and that 's all I asks, 
and all I wishes for." 

Ernest, on hearing this sentiment, put out his hand 
and warmly shook that of the countryman. " I like to 
hear you say that, friend. It is what all of us should 
alone desire, and I am sure the world would be much 
happier if everybody in it were like you ; but good by, 
good by ; I 've no time to talk now. I should like t(^ 
fall in with you and have a chat another day. It 's a 
good bit off to Fairway Tower, which we must round 
before we turn homeward." 

"You bees a free-spoken young genl'man, and I'd 
lief have a chat wi' ye," answered the countryman. 
" My name is John Hodge, ^nd I live in Lowley Bottom; 
ye knows where that is, I 'm thinking." 

" That I do ; very glad., I '11 come and see you, John 
Hodge ; good by, good by," exclaimed Ernest, as he 
and Buttar set off at full speed across a grassy willow- 
bounded field towards Fairway Tower, which appeared 
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full in sight on the downs above them. They had 
thoroughly regained their wind during the time they 
had spent with John Hodge, so now they went away 
once more at full speed. They had a number of broad- 
ish ditches to leap, but they easily sprang over them, 

m 

laughing whenever they pictured to themselves any of 
their followers tumbling in, a catastrophe they thought 
very likely to occur at two or three places, where the 
bank they had to leap to was higher than the one they 
leaped from. Once more they reached the foot of the 
downs. These downs rose on the opposite side of the 
broad stream they had crossed. Looking along the 
course of the river towards the sea, it appeared as if 
the silvery thread of water had cut the green hills in 
two parts, and that then they had slipped away from 
it on either side, leaving a broadish expanse covered 
with meadows and copses, and here and there a corn- 
field, and a cottage garden, and a potato-ground, with its 
small, low, straw-thatched, mud cottage. Up -^ up the 
smooth, closely cropped side of the steep hill they climb 
with just as good a heart as when they started. Steep 
as it was, they scarcely panted an instant. Ernest was 
in capita? training ; that is to say, he was in the con- 
dition in which a strong healthy boy ought always to 
be. So, indeed, was Buttar ; for neither of them ever 
ate a particle more of food than they required, they 
eschewed tarts of all sorts, and kept all their limbs and 
muscles in full exercise. May English boys never 
cease to practise athletic sports, and more especially 
systematic gymnastics. The hare and his companion 
soon reached the top of the downs, and turning round, 
spread out their arms with open palms, and gulped dowr 
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a dozen draughts of the pure fresh breeze, which would 
now be somewhat behind them, though they had hitherto 
had it chiefly in their faces, an important advantage 
which Ernest had taken into consideration when he 
selected the course for the day. Note it, all you who 
may have to do hare. Get the wind in your face as 
much as possible during your outward course, in cold 
as well as in hot weather, but more especially in hot. 
In cold weather, however, it is important, as you will, 
if you have the wind behind you when going, get very 
hot, and you will be apt to get chilled when leisurely 
returning, or be prevented, from fear of it, of sitting 
down and resting. Not that such an idea of catching 
cold ever entered into the imagination of the two 
schoolboys. Along the ridges of the smooth downs 
they went merrily, gazing down into the valley below, 
and more tha'h once looking round to discover if the 
hounds were following. Nowhere were they to be seen. 
The foot of Fairway Tower was reached at last It 
was the keep of a castle of very ancient date, built in 
the centre of a Roman encampment. The walls were 
of enormous thickness, allowing a staircase to wind up 
within them. * 

" Let us give them a good view of the sea," cried 
Ernest Up the well-worn stone steps they mounted. 
Up — up they sprung, laughing merrily and cheering 
loudly when they reached the top. Few people, after 
a run of nearly fifteen miles, would have liked to have 
followed their example. The view, Ernest declared, 
repaid them. It was expansive, and it gave, from its 
character, a pleasing, exhilarating sensation to the heart, 
as it lay at their feet basking in sunshine. On either 
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hand were the smiling, undulating downs, dotted here 
and there with flocks of sheep. Before them the coun- 
try sloped away for a couple of miles, till it reached 
the bright blue dancing ocean, over which several white 
sails were skimming rapidly. Inland there was a beau- 
tifully diversified country. There were several rich 
woods surrounding gentlemen's seats, an^ here and 
there a hamlet and a church-spire rising up among 
the trees, and some extensive homesteads, the gems of 
an English rural landscape ; and there were wide pas- 
ture lands, and ploughed fields already getting a green 
tinge from the rising com, and many orchards blush- 
ing with pink bloom, and white little cottages, and the 
winding river, and many a silvery stream which ran 
murmuring into it ; but I need not go on with the de- 
scription. Ernest and Buttar drank in its beauties as 
they did the cool breeze which blew on their cheeks, 
and iheur they looked round to try and discover the 
hounds. 

**I see them," exclaimed Buttar, after a long, scru- 
tinizing search. " There they are, just coming out of 
Beech wood ; they look no bigger than a troop of ants. 
Well, we have got a fine start of them, — let us give 
them a cheer. They won't hear us, but they may pos- 
sibly see us.*' Ernest agreeing to Buttar's proposal, 
they got to the top of the highest pinnacle, and taking 
off their hats they waved them vehemently above their 
beads, shouting at the same time to their hearts' con- 
tent at the top of their voices. Hurrah, hurrah, hurrah ! 
once more, hurrah ! They did not expect, however, 
that the sound could possibly reach their friends, so they 
shouted, it must be owned, for their own satisfaction 
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and amusement. Having shouted and waved their hats 
till they were tired, they agreed that it would be time 
to commence their homeward way. They accordingly 
prepared to descend from their lofty perch to the world 
below. They did not go down by the staircase, but by 
the rugged projections in the wall, where a wide breach 
existed, ma^e either by the hand of time or by Crom- 
well's cannons in the times of the Cavaliers and Bound- 
heads. They laughed very much as they stuck bits of 
paper into the crevices in the walls, and scattered them 
on every spot where there was a chance of their re- 
maining. They were not long in reaching the bottom, 
for they were fearless climbers, and made little of drop- 
ping down ten feet or so to a ledge below them, pro- 
vided they felt sure that they could balance themselves 
when there, and not go head foremost lower still, as 
careless climbers are apt to do. After this every step 
would bring them nearer home ; but still they endeav- 
ored to make the course as interesting as possible. 
Having taken a turn round the tower, and dropped the 
scent thickly in their track, off they again set. Along the 
upper edge of the downs they went at an easy jog-trot, 
and then when compelled at last, with regret, to leave 
the breezy hill§, they took their way across a succession 
of fields where oats and turnips and mangel-wurtzel 
were wont to grow, till they descended into the richer 
pasture and wheat-producing lands. Still they had 
many a stream and deep ditch to leap. 

" How do you feel, old fellow ? " said Ernest, after 
they had made good play for a couple of miles or more 
without stopping. 

" As fresh as one of the daisies we are treading on," 



SCHOOLBOY DAYS. 65 

answered Buttar. " Do you know, Bracebridge, I never 
like treading on wild-flowers ; it seems such wanton 
destruction of some of the most beautiful works of na- 
ture. I feel all the time as a donkey who has got into 
a flower-bed ought to feel, that I am a very mischievous 
animal. I would always rather go out of my way than 
injure thejn, especially such graceful gems as the wood- 
anemone, or the wild hyacinth, or the wood-sorrel, or 
primroses and cowslips. I feel that I could not restore 
one of the hundreds my careless feet have injured, even 
if my life depended on it." 

" The same sort of idea has crossed my mind, I own," 
replied Ernest; "but then I bethought me, that they 
have been given in such rich profusion that, although 
hundreds or thousands may fall victims to our careless 
steps, as you remark, thousands and tens of thousands 
remain to show the glory of God's works, and that year 
after year they come back to us as plentiful and lovely 
as ever. But I say, old fellow, it won't do to stop and 
philosophize. We are hares for the nonce, remember^ 
and the hounds are in hot chase after us. By the by, 
apropos to the subject, I remember reading a capital 
Irish story, of Lovers, which made me laugh very 
much. For some reason or other, a fox walks into the 
cottage of a keeper, who is absent, and sits down on a 
chair before the fire, putting his feet on the fender, and 
taking up a newspaper resolved to make himself com- 
fortable. ' A newspaper ! ' exclaimed the Irishman, to 
whom the story is being narrated. * What did he want 
with that ? ' — ' Faith ! how else could he tell where the 
hounds were going to meet in the morning?' is the 



answer." 
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Buttar laughed heartily at Ernest's anecdote. 

^ Do you know that I cannot help feeling sometimes^ ' 
as I am running along, as if I were really and truly a 
two-legged hare," observed the latter. 

" Well, so do I," replied Buttar. " And when I have 
been doing a hound, I have so completely fancied my« 
self one as I have been scrambling through hedges and 
ditches, that I have felt more inclined to bark than to 
speak, and should certainly have claimed fellowship 
with a harrier had I encountered one." 

^^ However that may be, as I do not feel inclined to 
sup on grass or raw cabbage, and should much rather 
prefer a good round of beef and some bread and dheese^ 
let us now take the shortest cut home," observed Er- 
nest, who was getting hungry. 

" Agreed ! agreed ! " cried Buttar, " I don't think, 
though, that the hounds can be far behind us. It 's my 
belief, when they come in, that they *11 all declare they 
never have had such a day's run since they came to 
school." 

The huntsman, and whipper-in, and hounds were left 
on the ledge of rock, looking out for a way by which to 
reach the bottom of the cliff. At last, Tom Bouldon 
espied a bit of paper sticking in a crevice above where 
they were standing. He climbed up to it, and seeing 
another, and another, clearly defined the path the hare 
had taken. 

** Tally-ho ! tally-ho ! " he shouted. 

" TaUy-ho ! tally-ho ! " cried the huntsman, and 
sounded his horn. 

In an instant, like shipwrecked sailors escaping from 
a wreck, all the boys were scrambling along the face of 
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the cliff. Then they began to drop flown, one after the 
other, fearless of broken limbs, and very soon they were 
assembled in the valley below. Once more they burst 
away in full cry. Across many a marsh they had to 
wade, and over many a stream to jump, into which more 
than one tumbled, and had to be hauled out by the rest. 
Indeed, had not Tom kept them up to their work, sev- 
eral of the hounds would have given up and turned 
ba<rk. Then Lemon cheered them on with his horn, 
and waved before them his flag,' and, shouting to- 
gether, they surmounted all difficulties, and seldom 
for more than a minute at a time lost the scent, till 
they came to the passage of the river. Here for a 
few minutes they were fairly puzzled. They got into 
the island, but how to get out again they could not 
tell. Round and round it they ran, till the scent 
was discovered by Lemon on the stem of the old 
willow. 

" Tally-ho I tally-ho ! " he shouted, springing along 
the leaning stem, and disappeared among the branches. 

Tom whipped in the hounds, wondering what had 
become of their leader, till he was seen on the grass on 
the opposite bank, having come down, not having dis- 
covered the rope, rather more rapidly than he intended. 
Some had already descended in the same rapid way, 
coming down on all-fours, or with all-fours upwards, and 
there they lay on the soft grass, kicking and sprawling 
in delightful confusion, before the rope was discovered. 
The rest got down by the rope, followed by the whip- 
per-in, and then they all picked themselves up, and set 
off at full speed after the hare. I need not follow 
them. Continually this indefatigable >yhipper-in had to 
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keep them up to their work, and very often had to help 
out those who had tumbled into ditches and trencho , or 
stuck fast in hedges. Once, on coming out of Beech 
wood. Lemon fancied that he could make the hares out 
on the top of Fairway Tower ; at all events, he thought 
he saw some .figures naoving there ; and it was voted 
very good fun to have to climb to the top, though how 
they were to get down again without infringing the 
laws of the game, and crossing their path, was a puzzle. 
The base of the downs was at last reached. At the hill 
they all bravely went, mounted to the top of the old 
tower, waved their hats and cheered merrily, then down 
the rugged sides they scrambled, and off again they 
rushed towards the plain once more. 

" Well, I do declare we never have had such a run 
since I came to school,*' cried Tom, enthusiastically. 
" Bracebridge deserves a cup, that he doe.?." 

The sentiment was echoed by all haud^, from Lomon 
downwards. 

*'Now, let us see if we can catch him before he 
reaches home." 

Vain was the notion. The active hares kept well 
ahead of them, and when they reached the school, not 
a little tired, and as hungry as hounds should be, were 
found seated at table, in clean dry garments, and enjoy- 
ing a hearty supper. The two hares were speedily 
joined by huntsman, whipper-in, and hounds ; and the 
Doctor and two or three of the bigger boys came in, to 
superintend the feast, and to hear them "fight their 
battles o'er again." The hares said very little of their 
exploits ; but it is snrprisinp^ what wonderful accounts 
some of the hounds gave of what they had done, what 
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hair-breadtli .escapes they had had, what hills they had 
climbed, what streams and ditches they had leaped. At 
all eyenti, thanks to Ernest Bracebrldge and John B&t- 
tar, the day was marked as one pf the most interesting 
in our school annals. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



Ernest's new friend. 



APTEE the Easter holidays, several new boys came. 
One of them was called Edward Ellis. He had 
a remarkably quiet and subdued manner. The general 
remark was, that he looked as if he was cowed. He 
was certainly out of spirits. He spoke very little, 
avoided making friends, or, at all events, confidants, and 
seldom entered into any of our games. He seemed 
prepared to suffer any amount of bullying, even from 
little fellows, and if he was struck, be never struck 
again. He had been at school before, but he never 
said where. Probably, however, he had been there for 
some time, for he was already fourteen, though not big 
or strong for his age. With such a disposition and 
habits as I have described, of course he could not be a 
favorite with any one ; at the same time, it could not be 
said that he was positively disliked. Ernest, seeing 
how solitary and melancholy he appeared, compas- 
sionated the poor fellow, and never lost an opportunity 
of speaking kindly to him. This conduct had its due 
effect, and Ellis took pains to show his gratitude. 
Ernest had no little difficulty in defending his new 
friend, both from attacks made with the fists^ and those 
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levelled with that still sharper weapon, the tongue. 
Ellis was much exposed to the latter, especially on ac- 
count of his ungainly appearance and uncouth manrkCrs. 
Of course, Blackall took especial delight in bullying 
him, as there was no fear of a retort, by word, look, or 
deed. This conduct especially excited Ernest's indig- 
nation, and he resolved to defend Ellis, at every per- 
sonal risk, from the attacks of the bully. 

" O, I have always been an unfortunate, unhappy 
fellow ! " exclaimed poor Ellis one day, in the bitter- 
ness of his spirit, after he had been more than usually 
bullied. " Unfortunate I have been, and unfortunate I 
expect to be to the end of my days ! " 

" O, nonsense I '* answered Ernest. " It is positively 
wrong to give way to such feelings. Just rouse your- 
self, and .come and play like other fellows, and practise 
your limbs, and run and leap, and you '11 soon get on 
as well as anybody else. Put yourself under the drill- 
sergeant and gymnastic master, and learn to dance, and 
you '11 do as well as anybody." 

" Me dance ! " cried Ellis, with a doleful expression. 
" Tell me, Bracebridge, did you ever see a bear attempt 
to practise the Terpsichorean art ? I should be very 
like the monster if I were to try it. But it is not that, 
— there is something I cannot tell you about which 
makes me so unhappy, that I never expect to get over. 
Nobody here knows anything about it, but some day 
they may, and then I shall be worse off than I am 



now." 



" Well, I don't want you to tell^me," rephed Ernest, 
for he had an innate dislike to petty confidences. " But, 
I repeat, come and join us in our games. Just practise 
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cricket, for instance, every daj for a month or so, with 
single wickets, and you '11 be able to join our matches, 
and play as well as any one, I dare say." 

" O, no ! I Ve no hopes of myself. I am sure I shall 
never play cricket," said Ellis, shaking his head. 

" We '11 see about that," observed Ernest, laughing at 
his friend's lugubrious expression of countenance. " But 
I '11 tell you what you can do ; you can play a game of 
rounders. It is not often that 1 play now, but I will 
get up a game for your sake." 

Ellis was easfly persuaded to accept Ernest's offer. 
They went out into the play-ground, and the latter was 
not long in finding plenty of players ready to join the 
game. Everybody was very much surprised when they 
saw Ernest select Ellis on his side. 

" Why, Bracebridge, you '11 never do with that fel- 
low ; he '11 be out directly," cried several boys. 

" Never miud ; he'll play better than you suppose in 
a little time," was the answer. " Everybody must Qiake 
a beginning." 

Five of a side were chosen, and the ground was 
marked out. Five sticks were run into the earth, about 
sixteen yards apart, the lines between them forming the 
sides of a pentagon, with one stick in the centre. The 

centre was the place for the feeder. 

« ^^ 

** Those are what we call bases," said Ernest to Ellis, 
pointing out the spots where the sticks were placed. 
Then he drew a circle round one of them, which he 
pointed out as the " home." 

Buttar, Bouldon, Dawson, and other fellows of the 
same age, were playing. Bouldon was oa one side, 
Ernest ou the outev. The latter selected Buttar, and 
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the former Dawson. They tossed up who was to go in 
first ; Ernest won. He went in first ; Tom had to feed 
him. Dawson kept a sharp lookout behind him, as did 
the other three players in different parts of the field. 
There is more science in the game than many people 
are aware of, though not, of course, to be compared to 
cricket, any more than the short bat which is used is to 
a cricket-bat. . ' 

" Now, Bouldon, give me a fair ball, you sly fox,*' 
cried Ernest, for Tom was notorious for his tricks and 
dodges of every sort. If a good hoax was played on 
the school, or on any individual, its authorship was 
generally traced to him. To do him credit, they 
were never ill-natured. He generally,* when found 
out, bore his blushing honors meekly, and if not dis- 
covered, contented himself by laughing .quietly in his 
sleeve. 

" -All fair and aboveboard," cried Tom, bowling. 
" Look out ! " 

Ernest hit the ball a fine blow, and sent it ^ing away 
over the heads of all the out-players. Away he ran 
from base to base. He had already reached the third 
from the home, — two distances more only had to be 
run, — when Reynolds, a boy who could heave as far as 
any one in the school, got hold of the ball. One more 
run he thought he could attempt, for Reynolds could 
scarcely hit him at that distance. Reynolds, seizing the 
ball, rushed on with it. Ernest reached the fourth 
base. He wished to make Reynolds heave it ; he pre- 
tended to spring forward; Reynolds threw the ball; 
Ernest watched its course, and as it bounded by him, 
he dianged his feint into a reality, and reached the 

7 
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home. The next time he hit the hall still harder, and 
ran the whole round of the hases. 

" Now, Ellis, you may have to go in before long," he 
sang out. ^ Don^t attempt a rounder, though. Get to 
the first or second base easily; that will do. Come, 
feed away. Tommy." 

Bbuldon fed him, and though he sent the ball to a 
good distance, he only reached the fourth base. When 
he got there, he called out to Ellis to go in. Ellis 
seized the bat with a convulsive clutch, as if he was 
about to fight a battle with it, or was going to perform 
some wonderful undertaking. Even Ernest could 
scarcely help laughing at the curious contortions of 
countenance in which he indulged. However, remem- 
bering Ernest's advice, he kept his eye on the ball, and 
hit it so fairly,, and with such good force, that he sent it 
flying a^ ay to a considerable distance. 

"Capital!" cried Ernest, clapping his hands at the 
success of his pupil. " Run ! run ! — two bases at least." 

Ellis di<^the distance with ease, and Ernest sprang 
into the home. 

" Now look out, old fellow, to run right in, or, at all 
events, to the fourth base," he sang out to Ellis, whose 
spirits rose at his success ; and he looked as eager as 
any one, and ready for anything. Tom tossed the ball 
to Ernest in a way somewhat difficult to hit, and when 
he struck it, he vs»s nearly caught out He, however, 
ran over a couple of bases, and Ellis stopped short at 
the fourth. This brought in a new player at the home. 
He sent the ball but a short way, and Ellis was very 
nearly struck out. The ball grazed him, but he was 
well in the home. Had he been struck out, he very 
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likely would never have played well again. Tom now 
fed him. He hit the ball, and with all his might, and 
sent it as Ernest or Bouldon had ever done. 

" Capital ! well done, Ellis ! " shouted many of the 
fellows, both players and lookers-on ; and away he ran, 
and performed a whole circle. 

Ernest determined to play his best, so as to keep 
Ellis in as long as possible. He was sure, from what 
he saw, that his success would give him encouragement, 
not only to play other games, but to mix more sociably 
with his sclioelfellows. Ernest played capitally, but 
Ellis scored almost as many, to the surprise of those 
who fancied that he could not play at all. Few would 
have believed that he was the same awkward, shy boy, 
who was usually creeping about the play-ground, as they 
saw him with a high color and full of animation hitting 
ball after ball with all his might, and cutting away 
round the bases. At last, one of their side was caught 
out, and Buttar went in. He was a good player, and 
added considerably to the numbers scored by his side. 
Still, as both Dawson and Bouldon were capital players, 
and so were most of their side, Ernest did his utmost 
to get as many runs as possible, at the same time that 
he wanted to make Ellis feel that he had himself con- 
tributed largely to the victory. Every time EUis made 
a good hit, he praised him loudly, and certainly felt 
more pleasure than if he had done well himself. Poor 
Ellis had never been so happy since he was a child. 
He began to feel that, after all, he need not fancy him- 
self less capable than his companions to enter into the 
usual sports of the school. At last, Buttar was struck 
out, and so was another player, and Ernest and Ellis 
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alone were kept in. The latter could scarcely believe 
his senses, when he found himself the only person to 
help Ernest keep up the game. Ernest was in the 
home ; Ellis was on the base at the opposite side. He 
knew that he must run hard, or he would put Ernest 
out as well as himself. 

*' Now, Tom, two fair hits for the rounder,'* exclaimed 
Ernest. 

The proposal was agreed to. Bouldon kept tossing 
the ball several times, but Ernest refused to hit. At 
last he hit, but did not run, and Ellis very nearly got 
out by attempting to do so. . The next time he hit, and 
hit hard indeed. Away flew the ball farther than ever, 
to the very end of the field. 

" Now, Ellis, run ! run ! " he sang out. 

Ellis moved his legs faster than he had ever before 
done, and shouted and shrieked with delight when Er- 
nest made the round in safety. Thus the game con- 
tinued. Ellis appeared to have a charmed existence 
as far as the game was concerned. Nothing could put 
hiin out. More than once his balls seemed to slip 
through the very fingers of those about to catch 
them. 

" I say, Bracebridge, are you going . to be out or 
not, this evening ? " exclaimed Tom, getting positively 
tired of feeding. 

"Not if Ellis and I can help it," was the answer. 
•We've taken a fancy to have a long innings, do you 



see." 



So it seemed in truth; and the tea-bell positive- 
ly rang while they were still in. By the custom of 
our school, a game of that minor description was then 
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considered over; and the two new friends went into 
tlie tea-room together in a very triumphant state of 
mind. 

" I told you, Ellis, you could do whatever you tried, 
just as well as other fellows," said Ernest, as he sat 
by him at tea. " Now I must show you how to play 
cricket and hockey and football and fives, and all sorts 
of games. To-morrow we '11 have a little quiet practice 
at cricket with single wicket, and I'll wager by the 
summer that you '11 be able to play in a match with any 
fellows of our size." 

Ellis thanked Ernest most warmly. He felt a new 
spirit rising in him, — powers he had never dreamed 
of possessing coming out. He might yet stand on equal 
terms with his companions at school and with his fellow- 
men in the world. 

" As I told you before, old fellow, what you want is 
a course of drilling. Our old sergeant will set you up 
and make you look like a soldier in a very few months. 
Just go and talk to the Doctor about it He '11 be glad 
to find you wish to learn. Yau'U like old Sergeant 
Dibble amazingly. It 's worth learning for the sake of 
hearing him tell his long stories about his campaigning 
days, — what his regiment did in the Peninsula, and 
how they drove all Napoleon's generals out of Spain 
and Portugal." 

Ernest grew quite enthusiastic when speaking about 
Sergeant Dibble, with whom he was a great favorite. 
He succeeded in inspiring Ellis with a strong desire to 
learn drilling. 

" Who knows but what after all I may one day be 
considered fit to go into the army," exclaimed Elli:«, 

" ik 
I * 
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after listening to a somewhat long oration in praise of 
Sergeant Dibble. 

"I wish you would go into it," said Ernest. "I 
believe that I am to be a soldier, but my father will 
never tell any of us what professions he intends us for. 
He tells us we must get as much knowledge as we can 
obtain, and that we must perfect ourselves in all physi- 
cal exercises, and then that we shall be fit to be bish- 
ops, or generals, or lord chancellors, or admirals, or 
aldermen, or whatever may be our lot in life. Of course 
he is right. My elder brother came out Senior Wran- 
gler at Cambridge, and pulls one of the best oars and 
plays cricket as well as any man in the University. 
If I can do as weU as he has done I shall be content. 
He is now going to study the. law, and then to look 
after the family property. I have to make my own 
way in the world some how or other." 

" Well, so have I to make my own way," observed 
Ellis. "I don't fancy that I shall ever have any 
property coming to me, and I thought that I should 
never get on," but always have to stick at the bottom of 
the tree ; but do you know, that from what .you have 
said to me, I begin to hope that I may be able to climb 
like others, if not to the top, at least to a comfortable 
seat among the branches." 

" Bravo ! capital ! that you will ! " cried Ernest, who 
was delighted to find the eff*ect his lessons were pro- 
ducing. He was not himself aware of the benefits he 
was reaping from having some one to watch over and 
assist Ernest was undoubtedly very clever, but he 
was very far from perfect. He could not help feeling 
that he was superior to most, — indeed to all the boys 
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of his own age at school. This did not make him vain 
or conceited in any objectionable way, but he was 
somewhat egotistical. He thought a good deal about 
himself, — what people would say of him, what they 
would think of him. He was perhaps rather ambitious 
of shining simply for the sake Of shining, -a very in- 
sufficient reason, all must agree, if they will but con- 
sider how very, very pale a light the brightest genius can 
shed forth when his knowledge comes to be measured 
with that which is required to comprehend a tenth part 
of the glories which the universe contains. 

The half drew on. Blackall did not relax in his tyr- 
anny over the younger boys, though more than once it 
brought him into trouble. At last the Doctor heard of 
his bullying, and he was confined within bounds for a 
month, and had no end of impositions to get up. He 
promised amendment ; but the punishment did not cure 
him, and in a short time he was as bad as ever. He 
began, as usual, upon those less likely to complain, and 
Ellis was one of his first victims. He seemed to take 
a peculiar delight in making the poor fellow's existence 
miserable, and every day he found some fresh means of 
torture. Ernest saw this going on day after day, and 
at last felt that he could stand it no longer. '^ I must 
get Ellis to stick up to him, or I must do so alone," he 
exclaimed to himself. 

Although Ellis fancied that he could not play at 
games, he was very ingenious, and could make all sorts 
of things, — little carriages of cardboard, with wood- 
work, and traces and harness complete, which he 
painted and varnished; and boats and vessels, which 
he cut out of soft American pine, and scooped out and 
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put decks into them, and cut out their sails and rig- 
ged them with neat blocks, — sometimes the blocks 
had sheaves in them, and the sails were made to hoist 
up and doWn, and his yachts sailed remarkably well, 
and could beat any of those opposed to them. Then he 
made little theatres capitally, and painted the scenes 
and cut out the characters, and stuck tinsel on to them, 
and if not as good as a real play, they afforded a vast 
amount of amusement. These talents, however, were 
not discovered for some time. 

We did not disdain to fly kites at our school, but they 
were very large, handsome kites, and we used to vie 
with each other in trying which could get the largest 
and strongest and most finely ornamented, and make 
them fly the highest. Our, French master, Monsieur 
Malin, was a great hand at kite-flying. He did not 
like cricket, or football, or hockey, or any game in 
which he might get hurt, because, as he used to say, 
"Vat you call my sins are not manufactured of iron. 
You petit gargons don't mind all sorts of knocks about, 
but for one poor old man like me it is not good." Had 
he been an Englishman we might have despised him 
for not playing cricket or football, but we thought it 
was only natural in a Frenchman. As he played 
rounders and prisoners' base and hoops, and every 
game of skill, in capital style, and was very good- 
natured and ready to do anything anybody asked him 
which he had it in his powe? to do, he was deservedly 
a very general favorite. It was great fun to hear him 
sing out, " Chivie ! chivie ! chivie ! " when playing at 
prisoners' base, and to see his legs with short steps 
moving along twice as fast as anybody else. 
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The weather was getting rather too hot for most of 
our running games which we plajed in the spring and 
autumn, — with the exception of course of cricket, the 
most delightful of all summer amusements, — when 
Monsieur Malin proposed a grand kite-fljing match. 
Two different objects were to be tried for. There 
were two equal first prizes. One was to be won by 
the kite which rose the highest, or rather, took out the 
longest line ; the other prize was to be given to the 
owner of the kite which could pull the heaviest weights 
the fastest. Two other prizes were to be bestowed, one 
on the handsomest kite, and the other to the most gro- 
tesque, provided they were not inferior in other quali- 
ties. 

For two or three weeks before, preparations were 
being made for the match, and every day parties were 
seen going out to the neighboring heath to try the qual- 
ities Off the kites they had manufactured. Clubs were 
formed whicli had one or two kites between them, for 
the expense of the string alone was considerable. It 
was necessary to have the lightest and strongest line to 
be procured, which would also run easily off the reel. 
Monsieur Malin was working away at his kite in his 
room, and he said that he would allow no one to see it 
till it was completed. Many of the bigger fellows con- 
descended to take an interest in the matter, as did 
Lemon and Ernest and others, and even BlackaJl gave 
out that he intended to try the fortune of his kite.* He 
stated that he should not bother himself by making one, 
but that he had written to London to have the largest 
and best ever made sent down to him. Many of the 
fellows, when they heard this, said that they thought 
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there would be veiy little use in trying to compete 
with him. Dawson especially remarked that he should 
give up. " Blackall has everything of the best, you 
know, always in tip-top style," he remcurked ; " and 
you see, if he gets a regular-made kite from a first-rate 
London maker, what chance c^-n any of us possibly 
have?" Blackall himself seemed to be of the same 
opinion, and boasted considerably of the wonders his 
kite was going to perform. Monsieur Malin smiled 
when he heard him boasting ; Ernest said nothing, but 
looked as if he thought that he might be mistaken; 
while Buttar laughed and observed that Bully Blackall 
seemed to think that a large amount of credit was to be 
gained by buying a good kite. He might congratulate 
himself still more if he could buy at as cheap a rate a 
good temper and a good disposition. 

Ernest, meantime, going on the principle he had 
adopted of doing his utmost to encourage Ellis, pro- 
posed to join him in the share of a kite. Ellis said 
that he should be very glad, and that he would under- 
take to make it himself. 

"What! can you make kites?" exclaimed Ernest. 
" I never dreamed of that." 

." O, I have made all sorts of kites, and know how to 
fly them well," answered Ellis. " I have the materials 
for one in my box now. I did not like to produce them, 
because the other boys would only laugh at me for pro- 
posing to fly a kite. I have ample line, though we may 
add another ball or two. All I want are two thin but 
strong laths, nine and eight feet long." 

" What ! are you going to make the kite nine feet 
high ? " exclaimed Ernest " That will be big, indeed." 
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" Yes ; nine feet high, and eight from wing to wing " 
said Ellis. 

" Why, what a whacking big fellow it will be ! " ex- 
claimed Ernest " And, I say, what a lot of paper it 
will take to make it ! " 

" Not a particle," answered Ellis. ** It is all made of 
silk, which is lighter and stronger than any other mate- 
rial. Come with me to the carpenter's and get the 
laths, and we '11 have it made by the evening, so as to 
fly it, if there is a breeze, to-morrow." 
, " I '11 go with pleasure to the carpenter's ; but if you 
are pretty certain that your kite will do well, do not let 
us fly it till the day of trial. It will astonish every one 
so much to see you come out with a great big kite 
which I doubt not will beat all the others." 

" O, no ! I 'm afraid that it won't do that. It will 
scarcely be equal to Monsieur Malin's, and probably 
Blackall will get something very grand down from 
London," answered Ellis, always diffident about any- 
thing connected with himself. 

. " We '11 see," said Ernest, quietly. " And now, as we 
have so grand a kite, let us go and see old Hobson about 
the carriage which we must make it drag. Any shape 
and any plan is allowable, remember, provided it can 
carry two. Now I have a design in my head which I 
think will answer capitally. You see old gentlemen 
and ladies steering themselves, with a person pushing 
behind, in an arm-chair. I propose having a sort of a 
skeleton of a chair, with two big wheels and one small 
one in front, with a very long front part, — one seat 
behind for the person who manages the kite, and one 
in front for the steerer. There must be a bar in front 
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with a block to it through which the line' must pass, and 
then I would have a light pole with a hook at one end, 
while the butt-end should be secured to the centre of 
the carriage^ Suppose you were to sit in front and 
steer ; I would sit behind and have a reel to liaul in or 
let out the line, and with the pole and hook I could 
bring the kite on one side of the carriage or the other, 
as might be required, to assist you to guide it. It is my 
opinion that' we can make the carriage go on a wind, 
as yachtsmen say. That is to say, if the wind is from 
the north or south, we may make the carriage go ea* 
or west. Now, if other fellows have not thought of 
that, and the wind should change a few points, we may 
be able to go on in our proper course while they may 
be obliged to stop, and so we shall win the prize," 

" Capital ! " repeated Ellis, clapping his hands and 
hugging himself in his delight in a peculiarly grotesque 
way which always made his friend smile, though he 
determined some day quietly to tell him of the habit, 
and to advise him to get over it. " Capital ! " repeated 
Ellis. " I 've heard of something of the sort in Canada, 
where, on the lakes and rivers, what are called ice-boats 
are used. They are, however, placed on great skates 
or iron runners, and have sails just like any other 
boats, only the sails are stretched quite flat, like boards. 
They have a long pole out astern, with an iron at the 
end of it, which cuts into the ice and serves as a rud- 
der. They sail very fast, and go, I understand, close 
on a wind." 

" What fun to sail in them ! " cried Ernest " I Ve 
often thought I should lik^ to go to Canada, and that 
would be another reason. But I say, Ellis, I fancj 
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from the way you talk you know something of yacht- 
ing. I 'm very fond of it ; you and I will have some 
sailing together one of these days," 

Ellis said that he had frequently yachted with some 
of his relations, and that he should be delighted to take 
a cruise with Ernest when they could afford to have a 
boat. They talked away till they got to the shop of old 
Hobson the carpenter. He was a clever workman, 
with a natural mechanical turn, so he comprehended 
the sort of carriage they wanted, and willingly under- 
took to make it. 

"You see, young gentlemen, you don't want any 
paint or springs, or anything expensive, and I can lend 
you a couple of big light carriage-wheels, and a good 
wheelbarrow wheel just will do for the front one. . I 
can knock up the framework for the matter of a pound 
or thirty shiDings, and you '11 get the thing to answer 
your purpose just as well as if you spent twenty 
pounds on it." 

Ernest and Ellis were delighted with the old man's 
sensible suggestions, and left him to carry out their 
design, while they returned with a couple of light 
tough laths for the kite. Everybody was busy during 
play-hours in getting their kites and their carriages 
ready for the race. All the carpenteVs in the neigh- 
borhood, and old Hobson, had several other carriages 
to make, but he insisted on everj'body who ordered one 
bringing his own design, which he promised to carry 
out to the best of his power. Two or three especial 
^vorites had seen Monsieur Malin's kite, and pro- 
nounced it something more superb than had ever ap- 
peared. 

8 
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CHAPTER V. 



OUR KITE-RACE. 



TOWAEDS the end of April, the rising sun ushered 
in a fine breezy morning, with every promise of a 
strong wind during the day. It was a half-holiday ; but 
on grand occasions of the sort, — for it was the day 
fixed for the kite-race, — the boys were allowed to get 
up and begin lessons an hour earlier than usual. The 
Doctor always encouraged early rising, and he was 
besides anxious to show us that he took an interest in 
our amusements, by making such regulations as might 
facilitate them. 

Ernest and Ellis had constantly been to old Hob- 
son's to see how their carriage was getting on. " Nev- 
er you mind, young genl'men, it 's all right," was his 
answer for some days. " I won*t disappoint you ; 
but you see several has come here who wants such 
fine painted affairs, that I must get on with them. 
There *s Mr. Blackall now, who has been and or- 
dered a carriage, which I tells him will take six 
horses to drag, but he says that he has got a kite 
coming which will pull one along ten miles an hour, 
twice as big as this, so of course I *ve nothing more 
to say." 



SCHOOLBOY DAYS. 87 

A large flat case arrived in the morning of the race-i 
day for Blackall, just as we were going in to lessons 
after breakfast, so he had no time to open it. It was 
not as large as he expected, but still he was very confi- 
dent that all was right. Lessons over, we went in to 
dinner, — and that meal got through, with more speed 
than usual, we all assembled to see the kites, and the 
carriages which had been prepared. The carpenters 
were in attendance with the vehicles they had got ready 
according to orders received.' They were of all shapes 
and plans. Several, among which was Blackairs, were 
very finely painted, but the greater number were mere 
boxes on wheels, put together at very little expense, — • 
which few boys were able to afford, even when clubbing 
together. 

First appeared Monsieur Malin's kite ; it represented 
a wonderful green dragon, twisting and turning about 
in the most extraordinary way, — the tail of the kite 
being merely the small end of the tail of the dragon. 
It had great big red eyes, glowing with tinsel, and 
wings glittering all over, and a tongue which looked 
capable of doing a large amount of mischief. Loud 
shouts of applause welcomed the Green Dragon, as 
Monsieur Malin held it up like a shield before him, ' 
and moved about the play-ground, hissing, and howl- 
ing, and making all sorts of dreadful noises. 

Tommy Bouldon had joined a club, which produced 
a magnificent owl, with a large head, and huge goggling 
eyes ; and never did owl hiss more loudly than did their 
owl as it met Monsieur Malin's terrific dragon. They 
at last rushed at each other with such fury, tliat Tom- 
my's head very nearly went through the owl's body. 
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which would effectually have preveDted it from fljing 
at the match. 

Lemon and Buttar had fraternized, and in front of 
them marched a military officer, magnificent in a red 
coat, vast gold epaulettes, and no end of gold braiding 
and trimming, which glittered finely in the sun, while 
his richly ornamented cocked hat, set across his head, 
had on the top of it a waving plume of feathers, and a 
drawn sword in his hand shone in the sunbeams. He 
looked very fiercely at the* Dragon and the Owl, as he 
did at everybody, for his eyes were large, and round, 
and dark. 

The Dragon roared, and the Owl hissed at him, when 
he growled out, " I '11 eat you," which produced loud 
shouts of laughter from both of them, while they quietly 
replied, '* You can't." 

After the General had shown himself, Ellis walked 
in, bearing a long thin pole, wrapped round, it appeared, 
by a flag. Ernest accompanied hhn, carrying a reel of 
fine but very strong twine. Some boys stared, and 
others laughed derisively, and asked if he thought that 
thing was going to fly. " You '11 see, — you '11 see," 
he answered very quietly. 

" Fly I — Dat it will, — higher dan any of ours, I 
tell you, boys," observed Monsieur Malin, who had 
eyed it attentively. 

Ernest and Ellis marched across the play-ground, 
into the field beyond, out of sight, and in less than two 
minutes returned, bearing aloft a magnificent knight 
in silver armor, with a glittering shield on his arm, 
a plume on his helmet, and a spear in his hand. His 
visor was up, and his countenance, with a fine black 
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beard and moustache, looked forth fiercely beneath it, 
while a band of roses, which was thrown over his 
shoulder, hung down and formed a very magnificent 
tail, glittering with jewels. No sooner did the gallant 
knight make his appearance, than the derisive laughter 
and sneers were changed into shouts of applause. All 
were agreed that never luid a more beautiful kite ap- 
peared. 

" All very well," cried Dawson, who was expecting 
Blackall's kite to come forth, " but it is a question with 
me whether such a gimcrack-looking affair will fly.'* 

Blackall had meantime been busily employed in un- 
packing his kite, which was to create a» much astonish- 
ment, and do such mighty things. He undid the strings, 
and brown paper, and laths, which surrounded it, with 
eager haste. A numbei* of boys were looking on, all 
curious to see what was to be produced. Dawson was 
among the most sanguine, expecting that something 
very fine was to appetir. At last Blackall was seen to 
scratch his head, and to look somewhat annoyed. 

" Come, come, Blackall," exclaimed Sandfoixi, one of 
the biggest fellows, and certainly no friend of his ; " let 
us see this precious kite of yours. Out with it, man." 

" Mind your own business, Sandford," answered the 
bully, sulkily. "I'll show the kite when I feel in- 
clined." 

" Ho, ho, ho ! " replied Sandford, laughing, and know- 
ing perfectly well that Blackall dfired not retaliate, 
stooping down, he lifted the kite, and held it up to the 
view of the whole school. There was a picture of a 
big ugly boy daubed in the commonest oclir^, and beMr- 

ing evident mauks of its toy-.^hop orirjai, though Tommy 

8« . 
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Boiildon and others declared that they recognized in it 
a strong likeness to Blackall himself. Blackall seemed 
to think that dome tric^ had been played him, though it 
was very dear that the likeness was accidental. 

"It's pretty plain who'se got the ugliest and most 
stupid-looking kite," said Buttar, as he passed hy. 
" Very like himself. I wonder if it will fly ? " 

"Yes, if it can find a small kite up in the sky to 
thrash," observed Bouldon. "But, I say, let us give 
three cheers for BlackalFs toy-shop kite. I wonder if 
he will take it as a compliment ? " 

A boisterous, if not a hearty, cheer was quickly 
^raised, which barely served to cover a chorus of hisses 
and groans uttered by a number of little fellows, who 
had been in the habit of receiving gratuitous kicks and 
cuffs from their amiable companion. 

There were several ordinary kites, remarkable chiefly 
for their size, — being made of newspapers ; but there 
were others contributing an ingenious variety of devices, 
— bats and frogs and fish of curious shapes. The 
flying-fish especially looked very natural as they glit- 
tered in the sunbeams, only people could not help in- 
quiring how they came to be up so high in the air. 

At last all were ready to set forth ; some pushed the 
carriages, and others carried the kites. Ernest and 
Ellis rolled up theirs, and carried it along very easily. 
The Doctor led the way, accompanied by two or three 
of the biggest fellows ; but he would every now and then 
stop, and call up some of the smaller ones to have a talk 
with them. 

The ground chosen for the trial of the kites was a 
high, downy table-land, with a fine flat surface. It was 
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a very pretty sight to see all the boys with their car- 
riages, and gayly-colored kites, assembled together. 
There were nearly fifty kites, for many brought small 
kites with which they had no intention to contend for a 
prize. All the masters, and several friends of the Doc- 
tor's and of some of the boys, attended to act as um- 
pires. At last everything was arranged. 

The kite-flyers formed one long line, with the wind 
in their backs. The first point to be decided was the 
beauty of the kites. Lemjon had his horn, which was 
to be used as a signal. He blew three shrill blasts. 
At the sound of the third, up they all flew, some start- 
ing rapidly upwards ; others wavering about before 
ascending ; a few refusing to mount altogether beyond 
a few yards of the ground. However, the greater 
number mounted rapidly, their brilliant colors flashing 
in the sunbeams. The spectators clapped their hands 
loudly as a mark of their approbation, and then set to 
work to make notes, that they might decide, when 
called on to declare on whom the prizes ought to be 
bestowed. 

Monsieur Malin's Green Dragon came in for a large 
share of praise, so did the General Officer ; but Ellis's 
Knight of the Silver Shield was decided to be the most 
elegant and beautiful of all the kites,, and the owner was 
called forth to receive his meed of applause. Many 
were surprised when they saw Ellis, with his awkward 
gait, shuffling out from amoi:^g the crowd ; and, more 
especially, when he announced himself, in a hesitating 
tone, not only as the maker, but as the designer, of 
the Knight of the Silver Sliield. Oae kite went up 
some way, just sufficient to exhibit its ugliness, but 
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wavered and rolled about in the most extraordinary 
manner, evidently showing that it was lop-sided. It 
received shouts, but they were not of applause, and 
they were accompanied by hisses, which the Doctor 
however repressed. The kite received in this unflatter- 
ing way was BlackalFs boasted toy-shop production. 
He was highly indignant, and w^alked about stamping 
with rage. 

Buttar and Bouldon were much amused, and ex- 
pressed a hope that he would expend his fury on his 
kite, and cut it to pieces. He drew out his knife, evi- 
dently with that intention, but he had not the heart to 
attack it. 

" I '11 tell you what it is, Bobby," said he to Dawson, 
who was standing by not fffcMftWiegusted, " it pulls 
terrifically hard, and in my opinion, if it is altered a 
little, and has a heavier wing put on the right side, it 
will yet do magnificently, and make all those howling 
monkeys change their tone. That dolt Ellis, and that 
conceited chap Bracebridge, will soon find that their 
finely bedizened machine is cut out. My carriage is I 
know such a first-rate one that it will go along witii 
anything." 

Dawson was in great hopes that Blackall was right, 
for he had staked his reputation, as he said, on the 
success of his patron and his imported kite, and he had 
no fancy to find himself laughed at. In what Master 
Bobby Dawson's reputation consisted he did not stop 
to inquire, and certainly anybody else would have been 
very puzzled to say. 

The rest of the kite-flyers troubled themselves rery 
Mttle about Blackall and his ill buccwjas. Thov were all 
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intent on making their own kites perform their best. 
After the kites had flown for some time, the Doctor 
advanced from the group of spectators and umpires, 
and summoned Ellis and Monsieur Malin, and, with 
an appropriate address, bestowed on them the two first 
prizes, complimenting them on their design, and the 
beauty of the execution. 

And now the time arrived to try which kites could fly 
the highest All were hauled in, and the boys stood as 
before in a row. The signal was given by Lemon, and 
up they went, soaring far away into the blue sky. This 
time Ernest had a kite as well as Ellis. It was a good 
large kite, with remarkably strong string. The device 
was that of a man-at-arms, with a gleaming battle-axe 
over his shoulder, or, as Ernest called it, the Squire. 

"Why, BracebridgeJ what do you expect that kite 
to do, eh ?" exclaimed Lemon. " It is too heavy look- 
ing to fly, and not large enough to drag a carriage." 

" I hope that at all events he will do his duty, and 
prove a faithful squire," answered T>racebridge. 

" I wonder what he means ? " suid several boys who 
overheard him. 

Away soared the kites ; some of them appeared as if 
they would never come down again. The Green Dragon 
rose very high, and must have astonished the birds and 
beasts of the field, if it did not the human beings in the 
valley below. The Silver Knight also played his part 
well up in the skies, so did the General, and many 
others. Up, up went the Green Dragon, and high 
soared the Silver Knight : Excelsior was his motto ; 
but high as he went, the Green Dragon went higher. 

*'Hilloa, Braeebridge, you and your friend should 
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haT e chosen a different motto for your knight, for the 
Green Dragon is beating him, and the old Owl is not 
far behind," exclaimed Lemon, who, while manoeuvring 
his kite, found himself not far from Ernest. 

" Stay a bit," answered Ernest in a good-natured 
tone ; " perhaps our knight may yet prove that his 
motto was not ill-chosen. We have not yet got to the 
end of our line." 

Monsieur Malin kept easing out his line, and his 
monster nvent slowly upward; but it was evident that 
the weight of string it had already to bear was almost 
too much for it, and that it would not carry much more. 
It was a brave dragon, however, and, in the French 
master's skilful hands, it is extraordinary how high it 
got up. At last it was evident that it was stationary, 
and required. a great deal of manoeuvring to be kept at 
the height it had attained. 

" Now, Bracebridge," cried Ellis, who had worked 
the Silver Knight up almost as high, "let me have 
your line." 

" All right," answered Bracebridge, hauling down his 
kite, till it was within thirty feet of the ground. " Hook 

r 

on. 

On this Ellis brought the end of his line up to Brace- 
bridge, who fastened it to the string of the Squire, which 
immediately shot upward, while higher and higher flew 
the Silver Knight. He reached the Green Dragon, 
and floated proudly past him. Up he went, higher and 
higher, till a glittering spot could alone be seen in the 
blue heavens. Shouts of applause broke from the spec- 
tators. 

" Now," cried Bracebridge, triumphantly, " has not 
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our knight chosen his motto with judgment, — Excelsior? 
See, up he goes, higher and higher." 

Higher he did go, indeed ; and in a short time the 
glittering spot was lost to view. 

" We could easily get our Squire out of sight ^so, if 
we could find a line light enough and strong enough to 
bear the strain of the two kites together, but no string 
we have got here could bear the strain that would be 
put upon it," observed Ernest to those who came round 
to observe the wonder which had been wrought. 

Some declared that it was not fair, and that they 
had no right to fasten the string of one kite to that of 
another. 

"O, that's all nonsense, and you fellows know it 
well," answered Ernest " The question to be decided 
is, which kite can reach the farthest from the earth, and 
ours has done so. Unless another gets higher, we shall 
win the prize." 

No other kite got even so high a.s the Green Dragon, 
so the Silver Knight was most justly declared to be the 
winner of the prize. 

" Froggy Malin's and those fellows' kites may fly 
high, but they will not be able to pull anything along," 
growled out Blackall. " Before they think that they 
are going to carry off all the prizes, let us see what my 
kite can do. He looks like a strong, tough fellow, who 
can pull hard at all events." 

Dawson, and a few of Blackall's admirers, echoed 
these sentiments, fully believing that he did not boast 
without reason of what he would do. 

■ 

The carriages were now brought forward from a 
chalk-pit, where they had been concealed, and formed 
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a line in front of the spectators. Blackall's was cer- 
tainly the largest, and not the least gay and gaudy, bufr* 
more than one person smiled at the notion of its being 
dragged along by a single kite. None of the carriajyes 
could boast of much beauty, but some were \ery finely 
painted, and were admired accordingly. When Ernest 
brought out his vehicle, it was much laughed at, for it 
had such an odd, spider-like, skeleton look. Still the 
knowing ones acknowledged that it might have a great 
deal of go in it. Most of the line of the kites was now 
hauled in and wound up. Ernest and Ellis got down 
the Silver Knight, and fastened some light lines to each 
of his wings, and brought them down to the carriage. 
Two or three boys stood round each carriage holding 
it. At a signal, given by Lemon on his horn, to pre- 
pare, they all jumped in. At another, all hands were 
taken off the carriages, and away most of them went at 
a fair speed. One did not move, — it was BlackalFs. 
Who could picture his wrath and indignation ? He 
pulled and pulled at the line ; the kite rose somewhat, 
but wavered about terribly ; now it darted to one side, 
now to the other. 

" Come along, Blackall, come along," shouted several 
of the racers, as they moved on, and left him trying all 
sorts of useless experiments to make the kite pull and 
the carriage move. Neither one nor the other could he 
accomplish. Shouts of laughter reached his ear, and 
he was conscious that they were caused by his ill- 
success. This only increased his rage and bitterness. 
He stamped in his anger and impatience till he knocked 
his feet through the boards which formed the bottom of 
his carriage. He lost all command over himself. He 



SCHOOLBOY DAYS. 97 

hallooed; he shouted at his kite; and then he swore 
great, horrible oaths at the kite, and the carriage, and 
at the wind, till the voice of the Doctor sounded in his 
ear, ordering him sternly to get out of the carriage and 
drag it out of the way. He sulkily obeyed, and wound 
up the string of his kitej and betook himself to the 
background, trembling lest the Doctor should have 
overheard his expressions. 

** I say, Dawson, — I say. Smith, — do you think the 
old one heard what I said ? " he asked, as he was going 
off, and they stood, not liking to desert him altogether, 
and yet wishing to go on and see the fun. 

"I believe you he did, my boy,** answered Smith, 
who had but little of the milk of human kindness in 
his composition. ^' You spoke loud enough to be heard 
half a mile off." 

" But I say, Bobby, do you think so ? Did he hear 
me ? By Jove, I shall get a pretty jobation if he did ! " 
exclaimed the buUy, appealing in a whining tone to 
Dawson. 

The wretched, cowardly lad forgot that there was 
another, — a great Omniscient Being, who, at all events, 
heard him; and that every evil word he had uttered 
had assuredly been registered in a book whence it 
would never be erased till the Day of Judgment, when 
it would be made known to thousands and tens of thou- 
saods of astonished and mourning listeners. But such 
an idea never crossed Blackall's mind. Had it, perhaps 
it might have prevented him from uttering the expres- 
sioDS of which he so frequently made use. 

Fearful only of the immediate disagreeable conse- 
quences, should the Doctor have heard him, he retired 

9 o 
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by himself from the ground ; while Dawson, and the 
few other boys who had hitherto adhered to him, set off 
in pursuit of the racers. 

With shouts of laughter the racers went on- At 
first the Green Dragon took the lead, followed closely 
by the Owl, for both the carriages were very light) and 
the kites were skilfully managed. Each of them had 
a second kite attached; for, unless there had been a 
very strong wind, one would scarcely have dragged 
them on. Monsieur Malin had selected two boys to 
manage his carriage, and he ran by their side to direct 
them ; for his own weight would have been too great 
for it. The Ejiight and Squire followed closely on the 
first two carriages. They were flying, on starting, 
somewhat too high ; but Ernest hauled in the lines, and 
the effect was soon perceptible. On went their daddy- 
long-legs, as he and Ellis called their car, and soon got 
up to the Owl. 

" To-hoo, to-hoo, to-hoo ! " cried the directors of the 
Owl, but the Knight and his Squire pulled away, and 
the Owl was left astern, and very soon the Green Dra- 
gon was overtaken. They, of course, were assailed 
with the most horrible hisses, and roars, and strange 
noises of all sorts ; but these did not daunt the Knight 
and his Squire, who went bravely on. 

" Excelsior ! excelsior ! Hurrah ! hurrah ! " shouted 
Ernest and Ellis, as their car took the lead. Gradu- 
ally, but surely, it increased its distance from the rest 
Monsieur Malin did his best to manoeuvre the kites: so 
did Lemon and the rest ; but they could not manage to 
overtake the Knight and his Squire, though they hissed 
and roared and shouted with merry peals of laughter 



SCHOOLBOY DAYS. 99 

between the intervals, calling them to stop, and not go 
ahead so fast. 

" Old Hobson did not deceive us," observed Ellis ; 
>* really this carriage goes along capitally." 

^^ He has done us justice, certainly," answered Ernest 
" But remember, Ellis, our success is entirely owing to 
your talent and judgment. You think too little of your- 
Self. Now, hurrah ! we shall soon be at the winning-* 
post if the wind holds," 

Never were there more merry or noisy racers ; ex- 
cept, perhaps, in a donkey-race, when the winner is the 
donkey which comes in last. 

. " yery easy to win that sort of race," some one will 
say. Not at all though. 

In ordinary races, each jockey wishes the horse he 
rides to win ; but in donkey-races, — which I hold to 
he superior to all others, whether at Goodwood, or As- 
cot, or Epsom, — each jockey rides his opponent's don- 
key, so each is anxious to get in before the other, and, 
if possible, to leave his own behind. 

The wind blew fair; the kites drew capitally; the 
Green Dragon was, after all, not very far behind the 
Knight and his Squire ; and the Owl came too-hooing 
dose upon the Dragon's tail ; while the General Officer 
seemed in a great hurry to catch the Owl, and kept 
ringing out, " Halt ! halt ! right-about-face ! " and other 
expressions evidently from a somewhat scanty yocabu- 
lary of military terms. The rest of the racers came 
up pretty thickly one after the other. 

As they reached the winning-post, where one of the 
masters stood ready to mark the time of their arrival, 
there was a general shout for Blackall and hid fat boy. 
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" O, he was last seen in the chalk-pit, hacking him to 
pieces with his knife, while he seeined inclined to treat 
his wonderful carriage much in the same way." A boy 
who had just come up gave this news. 

A few expressions of commiseration were uttered 
by Dawson and others; but in their hearts no one 
really pitied the bully. How could they ? What had 
be ever done to win the affection, or regard, or esteem 
of any of his school-fellows ? Certainly, to those with 
whom he associated and whom he patronized he had 
ever done hx more harm than good ; and of this most 

4 

of them were aware at the time, though they might not 
be wilUng to acknowledge it to themselves ; and bitterly 
were they conscious of it before many years were past, 
when they reaped the fruits of his pernicious example. 
Several sunk into early and dishonored graves : others 
lived, ruined in health and constitution, to bemoan the 
fate which their folly and vice had brought on them. 
But to return to our merry racers. 

They were called up forthwith to receive their prizes. 
The most valuable were some serviceable fishing-rods, 
reels, lines, fishing-baskets, a couple of bows, and the 
various accoutrements required in archery, a good bat 
or two, and similar things valued by boys. 

The Doctor made a very neat speech, and compli- 
mented them all on the skill and talent displayed both 
in kites and carriages. 

" Especially I must compliment you, Bracebridge, on 
the beauty of your kites, and the skill with which you 
have managed them." 

" Not me, sir, but Ellis deserves the praise," answered 
Ernest in a clear, loud voice, so that every one might 
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hearl " He is a very clever fellow, sir, only lie does 
not know it. He tliought of the carriages and the 
kites, and, indeed, of everything ; I merely helped him. 
I joined him because I knew that by himself he would 
be too diffident to carry out his own plans. I was his 
assistant, that was all.*' 

" I am glad to hear you thus speak of Ellis, but you 
equally deserve the prize, although you only aided him 
in carrying out his plans. I have, therefore, to present 
you with this bow, and all the equipments complete; 
and you, Ellis, with this fishing-rod, and all the accom- 
panying gear." 

Ernest, who was perfectly free from timidity, and al- 
ways expressed himself well, made a very appropriate 
reply ; and, at poor Ellis's earnest request, spoke for 
him also, and said a great deal more in his favor than 
he would have done himself. 

Monsieur Malin seemed as much pleased at getting 
a prize as were any of the boys. A capi tar fishing-rod 
was presented to him ; and he invited all who had rods 
to accompany him some^ day on a grand fishing expe- 
dition. Altogether the' kite-flying was most successful'; 
and a stout old gentleman, one of the umpire.^, ex!- 
pressed a hope that next ytsar they might all enjoy a 
similar treat \ and that he was not 'at all certain that he 
should not try to get half a dozen kites and. a carriage, 
with which he mighty join v^ the race. Several merry 
voices shouted, " We hope you willj-Tsir, ^-^ we hope you 
will." And that made him^ so enthusiastic that he 
promised^ if he possibly could, to do as he had pro- 
posed. > 1 . 

They all went back to a capital, grand half-holiday 

9* 
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tea, which was very different to the ordinary meal of 
bread-and-butter ; and consisted of cakes, and sand- 
wiches, and meat pies, and sausages, and all sorts of 
substantial productions likely to satisfy the appetites of 
hungry boys. 

The only person who did not enjoy the day was 
Blackall. He came back expecting every instant to be 
called up by the Doctor ; but bedtime came and he 
was not summoned. As he was on his way to his room 
he met Ellis, who was about to pass him without look- 
ing at him, or in any way taking notice of him. 

" What do you mean by grinning at me, you young 
scamp ? " exclaimed Blackall suddenly. 

" I did not intentionally alter a muscle of my counte- 
nance," answered Ellis, quietly. " Did you, however, 
address me ? " 

^' If that 's intended for impudence, take that," cried 
Blackall, dealing a heavy blow with his fist on Ellis's 
head. ^ I allow no young jackanapes like you to treat 
me with contempt." 

" But if we feel contempt, how do you expect to be 
treated?" exclaimed a brisk, confident voice close at 
his elbow. 

Blackall turned round to see who had dared thus to 
beard him. He saw Bracebridge standing close to him, 
in an attitude which showed that he was prepared for 
an attack. 

" You want to get it, do you ? " exclaimQd Blackall 
furiously, at finding his authority disputed by a boy of 
Ernest's size. " You shall have more than you expect." 

" Now run off, Ellis ; run off," cried Ernest ; *^ I '11 
tackle this fellow." 
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Ellis did not run, though Blackall let him go, and 
advanced towards Ernest ; but Ernest's undaunted bear- 
ing completely staggered him. He stood irresolute ; 
while his opponent fixed his eye boldly on him. He 
feared some trick. He thought that some big fellow 
must be behind, ready to back up Bracebridge ; or that 
be knew the Doctor was coming. He judged of other 
people by what he knew himself to be. He had no 
conception of the existence of the spirit which animated 
Ernest 

" Well, what are you going to do ? " said Ernest, as 
he stood with clenched fist before him. " If you are 
going to strike me, do it at once, and get it over. I 
have no wish to stay here all night, waiting to be at- 
tacked by you." 

While Ernest was speaking, Blackall was consider- 
ing what he would do. At last, seeing no one coming, 
he plucked up courage, and made a dash at Ernest, who, 
springing aside adroitly, warded ofi^ the blow. Poor 
Ellis, meantime, stood by, trembling with agitation. He 
knew, from sad experience, that the bully hit very hard ; 
and every blow he saw aimed at his friend, he felt as if 
it had hurt him ten times as muph as if it had been 
struck at himself. 

They were in one of the many passages leading to 
the bedrooms, through which neither the masters nor 
servants often passed, so that Blackall knew that he was 
pretty secure from interruption. Ernest was aware of 
the same fact. He cared nothing at all about the 
thrashing he should get, and was only anxious to save 
Ellis. Ellis, however, would not move, and Blackall 
looked as if he would thrash both of them. 
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Still more angry at being baulked of his reyenge, 
Blackall again struck at Ernest, and tried to catch him, 
but in the latter object he . did not succeed, though he 
hurt Ernest's arm, so that he could with difficulty 
defend himself; and now blow succeeded blow with 
considerable rapidity. Bracebridge disdained to fly, 
and as he could riot hope to return the blows with much 
eiFect, he contented himself at first with standing on the 
defensive, waiting his opportunity to hit his powerful 
opponent in the eye or face, where he might leave 
a mark not easily eifaced. He knew that if he suc- 
ceeded, he should still further enrage the bully; but he 
also knew that it was very likely to prevent him from 
ever attacking him again.. A? Blackall hit .out, he 
sprung back along the passage, then suddenly stop- 
ping, he leaped forward again, and put in the blow he 
desired, . . . . , 

Blackall'S eyes struck fire," but he was too well ac- 
customed to'^e tise, or rather the misuse, of his fists' to 
allow his opponent to escape him. Ernest was again' 
retreating. Bla<^kall caught him under his anil, and 
was about to inflict the mo§t severe and disagreeable of 
punishments, by gibbifag^ him, when poor Ellis, wh6 had 
hitherto stood trembling at a distance,'ih obedience to 
Ernest's directions, could bear'it no longer; and, throw- 
ing himself forward, leaped 'oti BlackHiU's back, and held'^ 
his arms with all his might and main, butting away at 
the same time, like k ram, with his head, «nd kicking ' 
furiously with his long legs, biting, it was said, the 
bully's ears and cheeks. However that may be, BJack- 
all was compelled to let Ernest go, for the purpose of i 
shaking off his new and ferocious assailant This was 
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not very easily done, for Ellis had remarkably long and 
strong arms, and hel<J on like a vice. Ernest seeing 
this, resolved to bring the bully to terms. 

" I say, Blackall, if Ellis lets you go, will you prom- 
ise faithfully not to hurt him in any way, by word, look, 
or deed ? " exclaimed Ernest 

Blackall did not deign to reply, but continued his 
impotent efforts to shake off his old man of the woods. 
He jumped, and leaped, and backed against the walls, 
"but to no purpose : he could not manage to get rid of 
his burden. 

" Well, what is your determination ? " asked Ernest 
again, advancing in a threatening attitude towards 
Blackall, on whom he could now, had he chosen, have 
inflicted a very severe punishment. " Will you promise 
faithfully, by all you -hold sacred, not to touch or hurt 
Ellis in any way for this ? " 

"I should think you had better try to make a bar- 
gain for yourself first," said Blackall. 

" Not I ! " said Bracebridge, proudly i :^ t can stand' 
a thrashing far better than Ellis. I am pretty well ac- 
customed to your lickings, and they 4on't hurt me much. 
Therefore, a^ini,.J< ask nyou,. will- you;*pr^mi^, or .will 
you not ? " As he spoke, he doubled his fists, and ad- 
vanced on Blackall, whose face was completely exposed 
to an attack, while Ellis kept battering away at his 
head, and grasped his arms tigher than ever. 

What might have been the consequences I do not 
know ; Bracebridge, in all probability, would pretty 
severely have handled the bully, and his anger being 
excited, would have left some marks not very easily 
eradicated on his countenance ; when a light was seen 
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in the passage, and a quick step advanced towards 
them. Bracebridge disdained to fly, and Blackall could 
not, so they waited the result 

" Ah ! vat you gar9ons do there ? " exclaimed Mon- 
sieur Malin, for it was the French master, holding up 
his candle. ^ Let me see ! Ah, I understand ! You, 
Blackall, are one very bad boy. You go to bed, now. 
Bracebridge, Ellis, you come with me." 

Ellis on tliis jumped off Blackall's back, and glad he 
was to do so, for his arms were beginning to ache terri- 
bly with his exertions. 

Blackall sneaked off, vowing vengeance in his craven 
heart, on his adversaries ; and the kind-hearted French- 
man led the other two away, and urged theai to keep 
clear of the bully. When, however, he heard how the 
affair had taken place, he was very much inclined to go 
and inform the Doctor, to try and get Blackall expelled, 
but they entreated him not to do so, and declared that 
they did not fear him, and would not run the risk of 
thus injuring his prospects. 

" Ah, you are brave gar^ons, brave gar^ons ! " ex- 
claimed Monsieur Malin. 

At all events they were true, right-feeling English 
boys. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



OUR MILITARY EXERCISES. 



BEACEBRIDGE had to press his advice on Ellis 
more than once, before he could induce him to 
apply for leave to drill and to learn fencing and the 
broadsword exercise. All these sort of lessons were 
classed among the extras, so that the Doctor did not 
insist on the boy^ learning them unless by the express 
wish of their parents. If they themselves wished to 
learn them, they had to write home and get leave. This 
system, I fancy, made these branches of education far 
more popular than they would otherwise have been. 
The several masters, knowing that the number of their 
pupils depended on the interest they could excite in their 
respective sciences, did their utmost to make them at- 
tractive. They generally sudbeeded. Monsieur Malin 
would, at all events, have been popular. He was a gen- 
tleman by birth and by education, of polished manners, 
and very good-natured, and as everybody liked him, 
everybody wished tj learn French. Old Dibble, our 
drill sergeant, was very unlike him in most respects, 
but still he won all our hearts. He was a kind-hearted 
man, and had an excellent temper, and he took great 
pains to teach us our drill and to make us like it. He 
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was the very man to turn us all into soldiers, and, as 
Bracebridge had said of him, he never grew weary of 
recounting his deeds of arms to all whom he could find 
ready to listen. He was a tall man, somewhat stout, 
with a bald patch on the- top of his head, and gray hair 
and whiskers, a thoroughly soldier-like hooked nose, 
and fine, piercing gray eyes. Good-natured as he was, 
he would stand no nonsense, nor any skylarking ; and we 
all agreed that when he was in the army he was certain 
to have kept all the men under him in capital order. 
Our' dancing-master waa Mr. Jay. He was a proficient 
in his art ; and though he might not have been able to 
jump as high, or to spin round on one leg as long as an 
opera-dancer, he was able to teach us to dance like gen- 
tlemen. He was also a professor of fencing and gym- 
nastics, and a very good instructor he was. He under- 
stood thoroughly what the human body could do, and 
what it might do advantageously. He also taught box- 
ing. The Doctor was a great encourager of all athletic 
exercises, and allowed all the boys who wished it to 
take lessons in boxing once a week, for half an hour at 
a time. The greater number availed themselves of the 
permission, and most of the school were very good 
boxers. The result was that, as a rule, we were a. most 
peaceable set of boys ; and I believe that fewer quarrels 
took place than among any equal number of boys in 
England. We had a riding-master who used to come 
every Saturday, with five or six gonies, and give us 
lessons in a paddock attached to the school-grounds. 
The Doctor used to say that his wish was to educate 
our hearts, oar' minds, and our bodies as fiir as he bad 
the power; and that he found i'rom experience that the , 
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greater variety of instrucHbn he could give us the more 
perfectly he could accomplish his object. He himself 
gave us instruction in swimming. I have described the 
pond in the grounds. He used a machine something 
like a large fishing-rod. A belt was fastened round 
the waist of a young swinmier, and by the belt he was 
secured to the end of a line hanging from the rod. The 
Doctor used to stand, rod in hand, and encourage and 
advise the boy till he gained confidence, and knew how 
to strike out properly. He was aAxious to prevent any 
one from getting into a bad way of striking out, for, as 
he used to say, it was as difficult to get rid of a bad 
habit as to acquire a good one. He was, therefore, 
always waging a deadly warfare against all bad habits 
from their very commencement, not only with regard to 
swimming, but in every other action of, life. As soon 
as a boy had learned to strike out properly, he turned 
him over to the instruction of one of the bigger boys,' 
who had especial charge of him in the water. He had 
always four or five boys whom he had taught to swim 
thoroughly well, and he made them swimming-masters. 
They benefited by having to give instruction to others, 
and by learning to keep their tempers. Nothing, per- 
haps, tries the temper so much as having to teach dull or 
inattentive boys. Blackall had been made one of the 
swimming-masters, but at the commencement of the 
bathing season the Doctor called him up, and, without 
a word of explanation, told him that he thought fit to dis- 
miss him from the post He lost, in consequence, several 
. privileges attached to the office. To a person of Black- 
all's character, the mode of his dismissal was a consider- 
able punishment. It showed him that the Doctor was 

10 
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aware of some of his misconduct, but of how much he 
was still left in ignorance, and he had to live on in fear 
that some more severe punishment was still in store for 
him. I am glad to say that there were very few other fel- 
lows at all like Blackall in the school. There were, o^ 
course, some few bullies and blackguards, or who would 
speedily have become so, if left to their own devices; 
and there were cowards, and boys who carelessly told 
an untruth, or were addicted to the too common vice of 
prevarication. There were also vicious boys, or who 
would have been vicious had they not been watched and 
restrained. These were exceptions to the general rule. 
The Doctor's system, embracing the law of kindness, 
answered well, and brought forth good fruits. 

" Come along, Elhs," said , Ernest, one Saturday 
afternoon, when he found his friend busily working 
away at the model of a vessel he was cutting out of a 
piece of American pine, "there's Sergeant Dibble in 
the play-ground ; I '11 take you up to him, and tell him 
that he must turn you into a soldier before the holidays. 
" He '11 . do it if you obey his directions." Sergeant 
Dibble was found in the middle of the play-ground, sur- 
rounded by a number of boys who were listening 
eagerly to one of his stories with which he was amus- 
ing them till the hour to commence had arrived. 

"The reason why we conquered was this, young 
gentlemen," he wa saying. "Every man, from the 
highest to the lowest, knew his duty and did it. If they 
did n't know it and did n't do it. Lord Wellington sent 
them about their business ; no matter who they were. 
Remember that when you grow up. Your duty, I take 
it, is to do your best in whatever station you may be 
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placed ; what you are certain will produce the best re- 
sults and forward the objects in which you are engaged. 
It is not enough to say, " Such were my orders ; ** you 
must try and discover the spirit of your orders. Above 
all things, you must never be afraid of responsibility. 
Never be afraid of being found fault with when you 
know that you Ve done what 's right. I was going to tell 
you how we crossed the river Douro, in Portugal ; how 
we surprised Marshal Soult, and how Lord Wellington 
eat the dinner which had been prepared for him and his 
staff. We very nearly made him and his whole army 
prisoners, and we followed them up so closely that they 
had no time to rest till they were clear out of Portugal ; 
but the hour is up. FaU in, young genUemen ; fall 
in I " Ernest took this opportunity to go up to the Ser- 
geant and to explain that he would find Ellis a very 
willing, though perhaps a very awkward pupil, and 
begged that he would treat him accordingly, and not 
suppose that his^ awkwardness arose from carelessness 
or idleness. Sergeant Dibble looked at Ellis for a few 
moments: "No fear, Master Bracebridge," he an- 
swered ; " I 've made a first-rate soldier out of far worse 
materials. If he 's the will, he '11 soon get them long 
arms and legs to do their duty. It 's rather hard work 
to get a person who has no ear to march in time, but 
that's to be overcome by perseverance, and the eye 
must be made to do the work which the ear cannot. 
Fall in, Master EUis, if you please." Ellis had no 
notion what falling in meant, so he shufiied about from 
place to place, looking up inquiringly at the Sergeant. 
"Take your place, I mean, in the awkward squad. 
Master Ellis." 
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" That 's where I shall always have to be,** thought 
poor Ellis. " Which are the awkwardest squad, Ser- 
geant?** said he, looking up. "It strikes me that I 
should go there." 

Whatever Ellis thought of himself, there were sev- 
eral other boys just as awkward, or at all events as 
unapt to learn military manners. Little Eden was one 
of them, that is to say, he always forgot what he had 
learned during his previous lesson. Gregson was 
another. He was not awkward in his movem^ts, but 
while instruction was going forward he was always 
thinking of something else. One reason that Brace- 
bridge succeeded so weU in whatever he undertook 
was, that he had the power of concentrating his atten- 
tion on whatever he was about ; in the school-room or 
play-room, in the cricket-field or on the parade-ground, 
it was the. same. It was his great talent. He had 
many other talents, and he also had, from his earhest 
days, been well trained. Had he been an only son he 
might have been spoiled; but he had many brothers, 
and his temper had been tried, and he had been taught 
to command himself, and while he relied on his own 
energies for success, to obey his elders and to treat all 
his fellow-creatures with respect Sergeant Dibble very 
soon pronounced him his best drill. The awkward 
squad had been standing by themselves for some min- 
utes, looking very awkward indeed, when Sergeant 
Dibble exclaimed, — 

" Fall out, Mr. Bracebridge, and take charge of that 
squad. Exercise them in the balance step, and put 
them through their facings." 

Ernest, not a little proud, obeyed, and while the rest 
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of the young soldiers w^re marching up and down, 
taking open order, wheeling to the right or left, and 
going through a variety of manoeuvres, he placed him- 
self in front of the boys I have described, with others, 
making altogether about a dozen. His first aim was to 
awaken them all up : " Attention ! " he exclaimed in a 
sharp tone, which made them all spring up suddienly. 
He then explained very clearly what he wanted them 
to do, and put himself in the required attitude, taking 
care that they all did the same. Very few could not 
do the balance step. Ghivey and other hopping games 
had taught them that He kept them at it a very few 
minutes, and <hen telling them to practise 'it by them- 
selves, went on to teach them their fadifgs, ei:plaining 
the object of each movement! He 'did it all in so 
patient and good-hattired a nftanner that every boy in 
the squad expressed a hope that Bracebridge. might be 
set to teach them again; 

<* I '11 tell yott what we wiil do i we will work away 
every day in the week, and when Sergeant Dibble 
comes next week we will show him what we can do." 
The idea was taken up enthusiastically, and. even the 
least apt of the squad made great progress. In two or 
three weeks they were fully equal to those who had 
been drilling all the half. Sergeant Dibble was de- 
lighted, and foretold that if Master Bracebridge went 
intq the army he would distinguish himself. 

"I don't know what I am to be," replied Ernest; "I 
know that I am to do everything I am set .to do as well 
as I can." There were some twenty boys or more who 
were very far from perfect in their drill in the larger 
squ^d, and Sergeant Dibble managed to persuade them 
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to put themselves, during the week, under Ernest's 
instruction. Some few, at first, kicked at the notion, 
but finally all agreed to obey his orders on the parade- 
ground, during one hour every day. Others of their 
own accord joined, and in a short time he had quite a 
large army of volunteers. He spared no pains to per- 
fect them. He got the Sergeant to bring him a " Manual 
of Drill Instruction," and every ppare moment he spent 
studying it attentively. In a few weeks Ernest's squad 
surpassed that composed of the older boys, in the 
accuracy and rapidity of their movements; and Ser- 
geant Dibble, when he cjome, expressed his astonishment 
and delight on finding what could be done when all set 
to work with a will to do it. Ernest, too, gained great 
popularity, and many who had before rather envied 
him, now frankly acknowledged his talents and exceUent 
qualities. He himself also behaved very well. He 
did not set himself up above the rest in consequence of 
what he had done and the applause he had gained, but 
the moment the drill was over he became like one of 
the rest, and took his* bat, or his fishing-rod, or his hoop, 
though, by the by, he was getting rather out of hoops, 
and went off shouting and laughing with all the merry 
throng. The greatest possible change was worked in 
Ellis. He no longer looked like the same boy. The 
alteration in his appearance was almost as striking as- 
that which takes place in a country clown caught by a 
recruiting sergeant, half drunk at a fair, as he rolls on, 
looking every moment as if he were going to topple 
over, from public house to public house, and when he 
has been under the drill-sergeant's hands for a couple of 
years, and is turned into the trim, active, intelligent 
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soldier. At first, few who saw poor Ellis's awkward 
attempts could possibly avoid laughing. HcTw he rolled 
from side to side ; how he stuck out one foot, and changed 
it again and again, finding that it was the wrong one ; 
how, when the word " to the right-about " was given, 
he invariably found himself grinping in the face of his 
left-hand man, unless by good chance the latter had 
made the same mistake as himself, when he became 
suddenly inspired with the hope that he had, for a 
wonder, hit off the right thing. He soon found his 
hopes disappointed by being summoned to repeat the 
movement, with a caution to do it correctly. Then, on 
receiving the order to march, he nearly always started 
off with his right foot instead of his left, and when he 
did put out the left he quickly changed it to the right, 
under the impression that he must have made a mis- 
take. Still, his perseverance was most praiseworthy. 
Bracebridge had assured him that in time he would 
become a good soldier if he wished it, and a good 
soldier he resolved to be, whether he followed up the 
profession or not. He read as hard as he had ever 
done, and found time to manufacture all sorts of things, 
and yet no one practised more than he did drilling, and 
games, and all sorts of athletic exercises. Before the 
change I have described was perceptible, the half was 
nearly over, and the summer holidays were about to 
begin. I have, in mentioning it, run on somewhat 
ahead of events. Ernest had advised him to learn to 
dance and to fence. 

" Come, come, you are joking now, old fellow," was 
his reply in his former melancholy tone of voice. " I 
may learn any rough affair, like driUing and gymnastics, 
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and, perhaps, the broadsword exercises, and leam enough 
to cut a fellow's head off; but to hop and skip about to 
the sound of a fiddle, or to handle a thiu bar of steel 
so as to prevent another fellow with a similar w^eapon 
running his into me, is totally beyond my powers. I 
know that I could not if I was to try ever so much." 

" So you thought about gymnastics, and so you 
thought about drilling, and yet you have succeeded very 
well in both. ' Bemember the motto of our Silver Knight. 
Push on up the hill ; work away at one thing and then 
another. It is extraordinary how much may be learned 
in a short time, if people will but give their minds to 
what they are about I know a good number of things, 
and I can do a good number of things, and yet I have 
not spent. more hours of my life with a book before me 
than have most boys of my age ; but then, when I have 
had a book before me, I have been really busy, getting 
all I could out of it ; I have not sat idling and fritter- 
ing away my time, as so many fellows do. I don't 
fancy that I cannot do a thing because it is difficult ; I 
always try to find out where the difficulty lies, and theiji 
see how I can best get over it. I like difficulties, be- 
cause I hke to conquer them. This world is full of 
difficulties, which it is the business of men to conquer. 
A farmer cannot get a field of com to grow without 
overcoming difficulties. He must dig up or plough up 
the ground; he must get rid of the weeds, he must 
trench it, and after a time manure it ; and this he must 
do year after year, or it will not produce abundantly. 
AtkI so it is throughout all the works to be done in this 
world : thf^n why should we expect to get knowledge, tQ 
cuLivaLc our minds, to get rid of the weeds growing up 
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constantly in them, without labor, and hard labor too ? 
Now, I dare say, my dear fellow, you think that I am 
talking very learnedly, or you may say, very pedanti- 
cally ; but I do not even claim originality for my views. 
My father pointed them out to me and my brothers 
long ago. He threw difficulties in our way, and stood 
by till we overcame them, telling us it was the best 
practice we could have in the world. I cannot tell you 
how much we owe to our father. He is the wisest man I 
ever met, I dare say there are many cleverer people ; 
men who can talk better, and have done more, and have 
written more, and who are thought much more of in 
the world ; but my brothers and I agree, for all that, 
that he is the wisest, and if not the most talented, which 
we don't say he 'is, that he makes the best use of the 
talents he has got. You must come and see him one 
of these days ; I would say at once, but I think that 
you will like him, and that he will like you, better by 
and by. I wrote to hina about you, I must confess that, 
and he put me up to some of the advice I gave you. 
My brothei*s and I always write to him just as we write 
to one another ; indeed, we generally pass our letters 
on to him, because we know that he likes to hear 
everything that we are doing. We have no secrets 
from him, as I find some fellows here have. We 
always go to him for advice about everything. He 
often tells us to act as we think best, and to let him 
know what we have done. Sometimes he tells us that 
he thinks we have acted very judiciously ; at other 
times he tells us that, from the judgment he has been 
able to form, we ' ought to have done differently. He 
has never kept us in what might be cui^ca leading- 
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Strings ; but has placed the same confidence in us that 
we do in him, — that is to say, he knows we want to 
do what is right. Depend on it, Ellis, there is nothing 
like having the most perfect confidence between your 
father and yourself. I assure you, that I should be 
miserable if I had not, and if I did not believe that 
he is the best friend I have on earth, or ever shall 
have." 

Bracebridge said a great deal more to the same 
effect, indeed, whenever he got on the subject of his 
father's excellences, he was always enthusiastic. Not 
without ample reason, I believe, for Mr. Bracebridge 
was a man possessed of very rare qualities ; and Oak- 
lands, his place, was one of the most delightful houses 
to visit at in the country, or, probably, in all England ; 
that is to say, young .men and boys, and indeed young 
people generally, found it so. ' Ernest knew that it would 
do poor Ellis a great deal of good to go there. From 
what he could make out, Ellis's father and mother were 
advanced in life and great invalids, and Edward, their 
only son, had been considerably over-petted and over- 
coddled, though, as they had a good deal of sense with 
regard to many important matters, they had not spoilt 
him. They had corrected him as a child when he 
deserved it, and, watching the growth of bad propensi- 
tiesj^ had endeavored to eradicate them before they had 
attained any size. They were themselves very shy, 
diflident people, and thinking little of themselves, 
thought very little of their son, and brought him up 
to think very little of himself. Certainly, if they erred, 
they erred on the right side. Ellis was not weak ; he 
was not a boy at all likely to be imposed upon by a 
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bad person ; his principles were, as far as could be 
seen, good, and his sympathies appeared to be always 
on the right side. Thus, he was undoubtedly particu- 
larly fortunate in falling in with a boy like Ernest 
Bracebridge, whom he could admire, and who could, at 
the same time, enter into his feelings, and take an inter- 
est in him. Still, Ernest did not think that he was 
doing anything out of the way in encouraging him. 
There was something so natural and unpretending 
about his character, and so free was he from anything 
like conceit or vanity, that he was scarcely conscious 
that he was superior to his companions ; or, if he was 
conscious of the fact, that it was anything on which he 
should be justified in priding himself. Of one thing I 
am sure, that he had not found out that, by his own 
force of character and talents, he had already become 
one of the most popular boys in the school, and that, 
had he made the experiment, he would have had more 
followers than any boy even in the first class. The 
way he had tackled Blackall the evening of tlie kite- 
race had become known, though neither he nor Ellis 
had talked of it ; and this gained him many admirers, 
especially among those over whom the bully was ac-. 
customed to tyranaize. At last, Blackall began to be 
twitted with it, even by the fellows of his own age. It 
became at last a joke among his compeers to ask him 
how his ears were, — how he liked to have an old man 
of the woods on his back, and how he could allow him- 
83lf to be thrashed by a fellow half a head shorter than 
himself, and so much younger. He dared not attack 
either Ernest or Ellis openly, but he resolved to take 
his revenge on them as soon as possible. He had not 
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long to wait for an opportunity. Before our drilling 
lessons were over, Sergeant Dibble used to arm us all 
with basket-hilted sticks, wldch served' the purpose of 
broadswords ; aiid, forming in two parties on opposite 
sides of the •parade-ground, we were ordered to ad- 
vance and attack, and defend ourselves, delivering oi* 
receiving so matiy cuts each time the two lines passed ' 
each other. Blackall, who prided himself on being a 
good swordsman, thought this would b^^ a fine oppor- 
tunity for inflicting a severe revenge on Bracebridge, 
whom he dared not now bully as formerly, and kick 
and cuff whenever he met him. • 

" Now, young gentlemen, prepare for the broadsword 
exercise," the* Sergeant sung out in his clear, sharp 
voice. "Fall in Kne; fall iltl" • ' * 

Ellis had begun to learn the broadsword exercise, 
though it was. a sore • trial to him, for he found great 
difiiculty ifl recollecting the proper guards or strokes, 
and he Wjae ,aiwayiS receiviiig some severe cuts across 
the head or^ shoulders or legs, and getting into trouble 
by givmg the wrong strokes, and making his oppo- 
nents, who were not prepared for them,, suffer accord* 
ingly. Bracebridge had hit upon a plan to save -him 
somewhat from this, by taking him as his opponent, and 
when he saw him making the wrong stroke, he was 
ready with the proper guard; and when he saw that 
Ellis had not his right guard, he either hit soflly, or hit 
at the guard presented to him. This w^as very good 
practice to Ernest, though it made Sergeant Dibble 
sing out, every now and then, — 

" Mr. Bracebridge ! Mr. Bracebridge ! can you 
never remember to listen to the word of command, 
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sir? When. I say cut two, I often see you cut four; 
and when I say third guard, you are apt to use the 
first or second guard. How is this, sir ? Mr. Ellis, 
you are not attentive either, sir, permit me to observe. 
When I say defend, di*aw up the hand smartly, and 
form the first gu?ird. Be smart ! — second guard ! 
third guard ! Remember, if you have a big, ugly fel- 
low, with a sword sharp enough to divide a bolster, 
whio happens to wish to cut your head off, he does n't 
stop to consider which is the right guard to make, or 
thrust to deliver. He'd whip off your head before 
you had time to look round, and then what would you 
think of yourself, I should like to know ? " 

Ernest never replied, while exercising, to these or 
any similar remarks, but he and Sergeant Dibble soon 
understood each other, and the Sergeant was convinced 
that Ernest was a better swordsman tiian he had 
supposed. ^ ' ^ ' 

" But Mr. Bracfebridge, it will never do to let Mr. 
Ellis go lOn in ; that way. Now- that he has a little 
more confidence we must make- him run his chance 
with the rest," he urged. ■ " A few cuts with a hazel- 
stick won't do him any harm, and will riiake him open 
his eyes a little." To this, of course, Ernest agreed, 
and the present day was one of the first poor EUis 
had to look out for himself. Blackall had meantime 
watched Ernest; and hearing him found fault with, 
and seeing him and Ellis making a mess of it, as he 
thought, he held his swordsman! rip in very low es- 
timation. This made him confident that he could do 
what he liked with him. It required some manage- 
ment to get placed opposite to Lim, but lie succeeded, 
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and felt highly delighted at the thoughts of the re- 
venge he was about to enjoy. 

" Draw swords, gentlemen," sung out Sergeant Dib- 
ble. "Both parties advance. Mr. Jones's party as- 
sault with the second cut; Mr. Smith's defend ^dth 
the second guard. Now hit hard and sharp, gentle- 
men. If the proper guards are up you can do no 
harm." Blackall was in the Jones's party, and pur- 
posed fully to carry out the order. Bracebridge saw 
that he was opposite to him, and assumed a look of 
perfect indifference. The bully expected to see him 
turning pale and looking alarmed. " March ! " sung 
out the Sergeant " Double quick ! " On* rushed the 
two squadrons, for so they could not help fancying 
themselves, and, as I believe, the Sergeant for the 
moment fancied them. also. They met with a hostile 
clash. Blackall, not knowing that the Sergeant's eye 
was on him, shifted to the third cut, hoping to give 
Ernest a severe blow across the legs, but Emest*s 
eye was as quick as his, and catching the movement 
of the arm he had the third guard ready to receive the 
blow. The Sergeant made no remark, but kept a 
watch on Blackall's movements. " Very well, gentle- 
men ! very well ! " he exclaimed. " Now let Mr. 
Smith's party assault with the fourth cut. Bravo! 
performed with perfect precision." And so he went on. 
Each time, however, that Jones's division had to as- 
sault, he saw that Blackall endeavored to take some 
undue advantage of Ernest, who with equal regularity 
contrived quietly to foil him. Ernest kept his eye on 
his opponent's, but said nothing, and in no other way 
showed that he was awari^ of his evil intentions. Black- 
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all at length began to lose his temper at his own fail- 
ures ; he ground his teeth and turned savage glances 
towards Bracebridge, who met them with a quiet look, 
free, at the same time, from scorn or anger. Not 
once did Blackall succeed in inflicting a blow, and 
though Ernest at last might have bestowed several 
very severe ones, he rightly refrained from so doing. 

"I know perfectly well that even had he hit me 
I ought not to have hit him back," he said to him- 
self; "much more then ought I to refrain when he 
has not succeeded in his object. I should like to try 
the plan of heaping coals of fire on his head. I might 
soften him, but I should have less hope with him than 
with any otie. I will try. It matters not what may 
happen to me, but I am resolved, at the same time, 
that I will not let him go on bullying any fellow whom 
I can defend." When the drill was over, Sergeant 
Dibble called up Ernest; 

" I saw it all, sir," he said. " You did capitally. 
I never saw a young gentleman keep his temper as 
you did. Why he wants to hurt you I don't know, 
but I will put you up to . a trick or two which will 
place him in your power. You are getting on famously 
with your fencing. He piques himself on being a 
first-rate fencer. He is not bad; and he does very 
well when he fences with Mr. Jay, or any one he 
knows. Now, though I do not teach fencing, I can 
fence ; and, what is more, I have learned several tricks 
which people do not generally know. I once saved 
a wounded Frenchman's life and took him prisoner, 
and nursed him as I ought to have done, and then 
I found he was a master of the science of defence and 
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attack. I never saw a man who could use a small 
sword as he did. Well, as a mark of his gratitude, 
he taught me all he knew, and, especially, how to dis- 
arm an opponent. It is simple, but requires practice. 
There is no one in the fencing-room ; come with me 
there and I will show it to you. Practise the trick 
till I come again, whenever you have an opportunity, 
either by yourself or with a friend you can trust like 
Ellis or Buttar. I'll answer for it that you wiU be 
perfect in a couple of weeks at most. If you lead 
BlackaU to it, he is certain to challenge you before lopg. 
Disarm him three times running, and I do not think 
that he '11 ever wish to attack you again in any way.* 
Ernest could not resist the offer the Sergeant made 
him. He thought that the knowledge might be of the 
greatest importance to him during his life, so he at once 
went with the Sergeant into the fencing-room. " You 
see, Mr. Bracebridge," observed his instructor, " if you 
had a real sword in your hand you would give your 
opponent such a cut round the wrist that he would 
probably be unable to hold a weapon again for many 
a month afterwards." Ernest set to work at once in 
his usual way, and Sergeant Dibble taking great pains 
to instruct him, he quickly acquired the trick. " You 
see, sir," observed the Sergeant, " though a foil does 
not cut, the button, if the leather is off, as I often see 
is the case, will give a very ugly scratch round tl e 
wrist, and if this is repeated two or three times, a 
fencer will rather stand clear of the man who can do 
it. Just do you try it on Blackall, and you'll see if 
my word don't come right." After the S;^rgeant was 
gone, Ernest thought over what he had said. He did 
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not, however, half like the idea of taking the advan- 
tage which had been given him over Blackall. 

" No, no ! " he exclaimed to himself. " I '11 tell him 
beforehand what I am going to do. If I was going to 
engage with him in mortal combat, the matter would 
be different ; I should feel as if I was going to commit 
a murder ; but now I feel as if I was going to inflict on 
him a very deserved punishment and take down his 
pride a little. So Ernest set to work and practised the 
trick Sergeant Dibble had taught him. After a day or 
two he took Buttar and Ellis into his confidence, and 
^hey all practised it together. Ellis, however, could 
not manage to accomplish the turn of the wrist in* a 
way to be effective, but Buttar, who had resolved to 
be a soldier, and took a deep interest in all military 
exercises, was never weary in practising it. When 
Sergeant Dibble came again he told Ernest that he 
would be perfect in another week, and complimented 
Buttar also on his proficiency. Elli^, meantime, was 
making great advances in the use of the broadsword, 
and the Sergeant assured him that if he would go on 
and persevere he would, very soon, be far superior to 
many idle fellows who now sneered at lilin, and would 
not practise unless the master was present. Ernest, 
and Buttar and Ellis, on the contrary, were never 
idle. They were always practising something, or dis- 
cussing some subject, or reading some book from which 
useful information could be gleaned. I might almost 
be tempted to say, that I do not believe there are any 
extraordinarily clever people in the world. However, 
I will not go so far as that, but I will say that the 

success Ernest Bracebri(j^e obtained in whatever he 
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undertook was very much owing to the system he ad- 
hered to of never throwing a moment away. There 
was no bustle or hurry with him, but he went imme- 
mediately from one work to another, and gave his 
whole attention to whatever he was about. He made 
as rapid progress in his book-learning as he did in 
everything else. Then, again, he tried to understand 
whatever was put before him, and he was not content 
till he was sure that he did understand it. It was not 
enough for him to make his master . suppose he under- 
stood it ; he appeai*ed as if he was always as responsible 
to himself as he was to his master. Anythii^g like crib- 
bing or copying exercises he abhorred on principle, as 
he did a falsehood or deceit of any sort ; but for his 
own sake also he would not have cribbed, however hard 
pressed he might have been. " I came to school to get 
knowledge ; to be trained ; to overcome difficulties," he 
used to say. " How foolish I should be if I were to 
throw this advantage away, and just creep through 
school as if my only object were to get out of it.* 
However, I must own, that even among a very good 
set, there were not many fellows like Ernest Brace- 
bridge. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



A FISHING EXPEDITION. 



"T SAT, Bracebridge, we must try our new rod be- 
J- fore we break up,** said Ellis, one Saturday, just 
before the boys were going in to dinner. " It 's a 
capital afternoon for fishing, cloudy and soft. I '11 see 
about bait if you will promise to come. Buttar and 
Bouldon say they will, and so will Gregson ; so we 
-shall be a jolly party, and shall gain something even 
if we don't catch fish." Ernest, who always appeared 
to have more spare time than any one else, consented 
to go provided he had half an hour's reading, after 
dinner, to get up some work. Ellis had learned to be 
almost as eager as his friend in anything he was about. 
He now hurried off to send Jim, a lame boy, who was 
allowed to go on errands for the young gentlemen, to 
prepare the baits for the fishing-party. They all as- 
sembled at the appointed hour, with capital rods in 
hand, with the exception of Gregson, who declared that 
he always made his own rods, and that his, though un- 
couth in appearance, would catch as many fish as all 
the rest put together. The young fishermen had very 
little excuse for not catching fish. There was a large 
pond, about two miles off, with a clear full stream run- 
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ning into it. In the stream were trout, grayling, roach, 
and dace, and the pond was full of fine carp, and tench, 
and perch, while occasionally the other fish from the 
stream condescended to swim into it. The fishing 
belonged to a gentleman in the neighborhood, who 
took a great interest in the Doctor and his school, 
and always allowed a dozen boys at a tirne^ to fish 
there. They had to go to the Doctor or one of the 
masters for leave, and as seldom more than a dozen 
wished to go at a time, it was not often that any were 
disappointed. Off they set with their fishing-rods over 
their shoulders, singing away as merrily as crickets. 
There were one or two ponds and streams in the way, 
where they proposed to try their fortune for a few 
minutes, as it was reported that sometimes very fine 
fish were caught in them. The first they came to was 
a quiet dark pond, shaded by trees. Gregson declared 
that he thonght- it must be full of fish, and he was con- 
sidered an authority on such matters. Ellis, who knew 
also a good deal about fi^jhing, rather doubted that such 
was the case. 

*' CJome and try," said Gregson ^ " there is no great 
harm in doing that, at all events." Gregson prevailed, 
and no one perceived a quiet chuckle in the tone of his 
voice. He persuaded them all to fish with very small 
hooks and red worms, which be gave them. They had 
not fished long before Bouldon exclaimed, " I Ve a bite, 
I Ve a bite ! " His flont began to bob ; down i^ went, 
and up he whisked his rod. "A fine fish," he cried 
out ; " but, hillo, it has legs, — four legs, I declare ! 
Why, it 's a monster ; a terrible monster. Hillo ; Ellis, 
Gregson, Buttar, come and help me. Will it bite, I 
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wonder ? " Gregson ran laughing up to Bouldon to see 
what was the matter. 

*♦ Why, it is a water-newt \ " he exclaimed. " A 
harmless, curious little creature, — there, don't hurt it ! 
It has not swallowed the hook. I '11 put it into my 
basket and take it home. It will live in a tub of water 
for a long time. Look 1 it is something like a lizard, 
but it has a flat tail made for swimming. What curious 
little feet and legs. Now, though the newt has four 
legs it lays eggs ; and to guard them from injury, wraps 
them up in the leaves of water-plants, with its four 
paws. When the young newt is hatched, it is very like 
a tadpole. It is like a fish, for it breathes through gills, 
but as it increases in size the gills go away and the 
front legs appear, and then the liind ones. In a frog- 
tadpole, the hind legs appear first, and then the front 
ones." 

** Curious sort of fellows," observed Tom Bouldon, 
who had been listening attentively to Gregson's ac- 
count ; " but, I say, I thought fellows, when they grew 
bigger, took to gills instead of throwing them aside." 

" O Tommy, Tommy, what a pun ! " was the general 
cry. 

"What a good pun, or what a bad one?" asked 
Bouldon- with perfect simplicity. " But I say, Gregson, 
are there any other fish but your friends, the newts, in 
this pond, do you think? because, if there are not, I 
vote we move on." 

" I never heard of any ; but I wanted a newt, and 
so I proposed that we should fish here." 

On hearing this, there was a general proposal that he 
should be left behind to catch newts by himself; but he 
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promised faithfully to show them where the best fish 
were to be caught if they would forgive him. On 
these conditions he very easily obtained pardon for 
his trick. 

" I say, did you ever catch a fresh-water lobster ? ** 
a ked Gregson. No one had, and no one believed that 
there was such a thing. " I '11 soon show you one," said 
Gregson; and when they came to a shallow stream 
with highish banks, he pulled off his shoes and stock- 
ings, tucked up the sleeves of his shirt and the legs of 
his trousers, and was soon busy feeling under the 
banks, just below water. 

"Why, he has got one; he has indeed!" shouted 
Bouldon, as Gregson produced, by the antennaB, a cray- 
fish, which, to prevent himself from being bitten, he 
caught by the back ; its claws, though they* stretched 
wide open as if they had the cramp very badly, being 
utterly hannless. 

"This is a Crustacea," cried Gregson, holding him 
up in pride ; " and if not a lobster, it may well be 
called one. I have often caught two or three dozens 
of them, and found them capital for tea or breakfast. 
In my opinion, if a person has his senses about him, 
and will but study natural history, he would be able to 
live entirely on the herbs and fruits of the field, the 
birds of the air,, and the animals of the earth and 
water." 

" Ho, ho ! a pretty sort of existence that would be ! " 
exclaimed Bouldon. " I suppose you would have us to 
eat grass, like sheep or cows, or snails, or vermin, or 
tadpoles." 

" No, no, Tom ! but I will undertake to place a capi- 
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tal dinner before you ; and, except the trouble of catcht 
ing the animals, it shall cost nothing beyond a half- 
penny, which I will expend in mustard and pepper. 
I cannot grow the pepper, so I shall buy a farthing's 
worth of that and a farthinpj's worth of mustard-seed, 
which I would* grow, and could then give yojLi mustard 
to eat, and also a salad." 

" What would you do for salt ? " asked Buttar. 

"I would make that very quickly by the sea-side. 
A few pails of salt water, thrown into any clean hollow 
of a rock, would soon evaporate and leave some excel- 
lent salt," answered Gregson. " Then I would give you 
several sorts of fish, and crayfish, and, if I can get to 
the sea, fish of all sorts, and lobsters, and crabs, and 
shrimps, and oysters, and every variety of shellfish, and 
sea- weeds also, some of which are excellent and very 
nutritious : but I can do very well without going to the 
sea. Of animals, in England there are not many ; but 
I can snare rabbits, and so I could hares, but that would 
be poaching, and therefore I cannot give you hares, but 
you shall have all sorts of birds, — larks, and black- 
birds, and sparrows, and young rooks, and wildfowl, and 
many others ; and then there is no end of vegetables. 
Nettle-tops, when well boiled, are excellent, and so are 
a number of other plants which are looked upon as 
weeds ; and you have no idea of the number of roots 
which grow in the, fields, and hedges, and hill-sides, 
which are fit to eat. Then, to give flavor to our birds 
and rabbits, I can find mushrooms in abundance, and, 
indeed, several flavory seeds and roots. While I think 
of it, I can do without pepper ; wo have some native 
pepper. I can make several teas which have a very 
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nice taste, and I can produce very -fair coffee from the 
root of the dandelion. If I was in Canada, I could 
manufacture excellent sugar from the maple-tree. Here 
I could make it out of beet-root, but it would be trouble- 
some. I can give you, as a dessert, some delicious 
strawberries, and raspberries, and filberts, and I could 
get plenty of chestnuts, and no one would accuse me of 
stealing them ; indeed, with a little consideration and 
trouble, I could place before you a first, second, and 
third course, which ought to satisfy the taste of the most 
fastidious. For my own part, I do not object to frog's 
legs and snails ; and if I was liungry, and could get 
nothing else, I would eat a snake without hesitation ; 
but I do not ask others to entertain my views." 

" Oh ! oh ! Greggy, you cannibal ! you would eat 
grubs and caterpillars, I suppose; Why, you are no 
better than an Australian savage," exclaimed Bouldon, 
with a look of ineffable disgust. » 

" That is the worst of you, Gregson, you go into ex- 
tremes," observed Ernest. "We tried once, at home, 
for curiosity's sake, just the dinner you describe, and 
a very good dinner we had, though it was more suited 
to a Frenchman's than an Englishman's taste. My 
father says that, if people studied the subject, many 
more things would be found fit for food than are now 
used. For instance, if two people were cast on shore 
on an uninhabited island, or were travelling through 
the wilds of America or Australia, one might starve 
from ignorance of what was fit to eat, while the other, 
from lnvi!ig a thorough knowledge of botany and nat- 
ural III tory rr :'nf.r?illy, might find an abundant supply 
of nuti-iuuus food. When fruits are not in season 
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there are nearly always roots to be found under 
ground, and various herbg, and even the leaves, and 
gum, and stems or bark of trees. The inhabitants of 
Terra del Fuego live on mushrooms, which are found 
growing on the stems of the evergreen beech ; indeed, 
I might multiply instances without end. The naturalist 
not only knows that such things exist, but, from having 
studied their habits, knows exactly where to look for 
them. I have often read of poor fellows starving in the 
midst of plenty, simply from their ignorance that food 
was close around them. Others have been afraid to eat 
what they found for fear of being poisoned. I tell you 
what, Greggy, I think that you are perfectly right, only 
you should take care not to disgust people by talking 
of being ready to eat things for which they may have an 
antipathy. We know that locusts, and sea-slugs, and 
bird's nests are considered great delicacies in some coun- 
tries, and so are dogs by several people ; and really I do 
not see why a dog should not be as delicate as a pig." 

" Well 1 I declare that it is next door to cannibalism 
to eat a dog, man's faithful friend and protector," cried 
Buttar, who was more of a sportsman than any of the 
rest of the party. " I would sooner, starve than eat 
my old dog, Ponto." 

"I am not at all an advocate for the practice of dog- 
eating,!' said Ernest. "But I do argue that civilized 
and educated people, as we profess to be, should obtain 
a far greater knowledge of the productions of the earth 
than we possess." Gregson was glad to find himself 
so well supported, and the rest finally agreed that they 
would get books and try and pick up some knowledge 
on the subject. 

12 
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"Books are all very well, and very important in- 
deed; but they alone won't do; you must study and 
examine for yourselves. Books will, by themselves, 
never give you a practical knowledge of natural his- 
tory/' This conversation lasted till the merry party 
arrived at the stream where they proposed to fisii. 
They all set to work, each in his own way. Ernest 
was the only fly-fisher of the party. There was a 
light breeze which just rippled some of the deep pools 
in the stream, and as he walked up it, passing his com- 
panions one after the other, he seldom passed ten 
minutes without getting a rise and catching a fish. 

" Hillo, Gregson," said Bouldon ; 'il thought you 
with your stick were going to catch more than any of 
us. There's Bracebridge far ahead of you already; 
you'll be beaten, old fellow." 

" Wait a bit," answered Gregson, quietly. " My fish 
have not begun to bite yet. I am thinking of trying 
the pond for an hour or so. I ground-baited it as I 
came by, and I have no doubt I shall catch some- 
thing." Bouldon, who was the worst fisherman of the 
party, in consequence chiefly of his want of patience, 
accompanied Gregson in the hopes that he might bene- 
fit by the ground-bait 

"What is it you put in?" he asked. The young 
naturalist showed him some balls which looked like 
balls of clay with some red seams, but they were com- 
posed of clay and bran, and gentles, and red worms, 
and one or two other ingredients, which Gregson aver- 
red would attract all sorts of fish. You must not 
interfere with my sport, but you eh all have a spot to 
yourself; and I'll ^.nswer for it before long that you 
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will have plenty." Gregson himself, as he spoke, 
threw in his line, and as Tom looked on, caught several 
perch and roach in rapid succession. 

'^O, I can't stand that; I must go and see what I 
can do," exclaimed Bouldon, moving on. 

"Very well, just go a little on this side of that wil- 
low," said Gregson; "you will find a deepish hole 
there. Throw in your ground-bait, and before long 
you are very likely to get some bites. See; I've 
caught another. What a whacking big perch ! Three 
pounds' weight I should say. I '11 have him out soon ; 
don't stay for me, I can tackle him. This success of 
Gregson's made Bouldon still more anxious to be off 
to try and catch some fish. Hitherto he had got noth- 
ing. Having thrown in all the ground-bait he had got, 
he baited his hook with the full expectation of catching 
a basket full. He cast in his line and stood patiently 
watching his float It would not bob. He altered the 
depth of the hook several times ; the worm wriggled, as 
at first, untouched. He begun to grow very impatient. 

"This will never do," he muttered; "I must shift 
my ground till I find the fish more inclined to be 
* caught." He looked round towards Gregson, ^ho was 
pulling up fish as fast as he could. " His basket must 
be already nearly full, and I have not caught even a 
wretched gudgeon." On this Tom went round the pond, 
throwing in his line here and there with the same want 
of success. At last he got a bite. " A big fish," he 
thought to himself. " I 'm sure it is ; hurrah ! perhaps 
ray one fi^h may wei<rh as much as all Gregson's and 
Bracebridge's together." He hooked his fish, which, 
after one or* two tugs, poked his nose to the surface 
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just to see who wes at the other end of the line, which 
somehow or other had got hold of his lips. ** A grand, 
magnificent pike!" shouted Tom with delight, letting 
go his reel as the fish began to pull, and darted off into 
the centre of the pond. Bouldon stood ready to turn 
him as soon as he began to slacken his pace. Never 
had he felt so eager about catching a fish, for never had 
he held a bigger one at the end of his line. It would 
have been better for him had it been much smaller. 
There was a quantity of weeds in the pond ; and numer- 
ous large flat leaves of the beautiful white water-lily 
floating near, moored to long, tough stems, among which 
he was in a dreadful fright that the fish would get, 
when he felt sure it would contrive to carry line and 
hook and float away. The pike, if pike it was, seemed 
fully aware of the advantage it possessed, and darted 
about in every directioii. 

" The hook must have caught the very edge of the 
upper lip, or it would have bitten through my line long 
ago," thought Tom. " What can I do ? I wish Greg- 
son were here to help me. He would know some 
dodge to get this fellow on shore. I'm sure I don't. 
Hillo ! Greggy ! Ellis I Do come and help me. Any 
of you fellows there ? " He dared not for a moment 
turn his eye away from the water, lest the fish should 
take the opportunity of getting offl 

'* Hillo ! does no one hear? Hillo, I" say! Come, 
my good fellows, lend a hand to land this monster ! " 
No one answered. The fish had run out with the whole 
of his line ; the rod was bending almost double. He 
advanced to the very edge of the pond ; he thought that 
he might give a little more scope by going to the riglit 
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hand, where there was what he supposed to be a pro- 
jection of the bank. So there was, but it was only of 
grass, and had nothing under it. He put his foot on it ; 
the fish pulled harder than ever ; he never dreamed of 
letting go his rod, and over he went, the impetus of his 
fall, and the pulling of the fish, carrying him a con- 
siderable distance from the shore. His head went 
under water, and he got a good quantity of it in his 
mouth ; but at last he came up to the surface, splut- 
tering and blowing, and trying to strike out, but still, 
like a true Briton, keeping fast hold of his rod. He 
now shouted out with all his might, his shout becoming 
a sharp cry for help, for he felt very truly that life was 
in imminent danger. The water was deep ; he had 
thick heavy shoes and trousers on, and he could not 
make up his mind to lose his rod. For some time he 
positively swam away from the shore, not knowing what 
he was about, but fortunately at last he found out what 
he was doing, and tried to get back. His heart sank 
within him when he found how far off he was from tlie 
land. His clothes were pressing him down, and the 
long, slimy stems of the weeds began to twist and turn 
round his legs. " O, I shall be drowned ! — I shall 
be drowned ! " he cried out, in an agony of fear. 
" Help, — help ! — help, oh, help 1 " he shouted, strug- 
gling to keep himself above water. His eye looked on 
either side of the pond. He saw some one approach- 
ing the spot where he had stood, but coming leisurely, 
and evidently not aware that he had tumbled into the 
water. "Help, help!" he again shouted, and he fc't 
that in another minute he must go down, for the more 

he attempted to approach the shore, the more lilo legs 

12* 
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became entangled by the fatal weeds. He thought that 
he recognized the gaunt figure of Ellis. 

" O, if it had been Bracebridge now ! he tswims so 
well, he might have got me out," he thought to himself; 
but he had very little confidence that Ellis would help 
him. Just then his last ciy must have reached the ear 
of the person approaching, for he set off running to- 
wards the spot as fast as his legs would carry him. 
Bouldon began to hope once more that he might be 
saved. Then he saw that it was Ellis. 

'* Keep up, keep up ! " shouted Ellis, " I '11 be with 
you." He disencumbered himself of his basket as he 
ran, and the moment he reached the spot he threw off 
his shoes and his jacket, and, rod in hand, having broken 
off the hook from his line, plunged into the water with- 
out an instant's hesitation. All the time, however, he 
shouted, " Help ! help ! help ! " He swam out bravely 
towards Bouldon, poking his rod before him till the end 
reached his struggling schoolfellow. "Catch hold of 
this, — catch hold of this ! " he sang out lustily. Boul- 
don heard him, but his senses were becoming confused, • 
and he could not exert himself to reach the point of 
the rod. Ellis swam on still farther, but he saw the 
'Vfeeds, and he knew that, should his legs once become 
entangled in them, he should be unable to help his 
friend, and should probably lose his own life. 

" O, come nearer ! come nearer ! " .gasped out poor 
Bouldon, making vain efforts to get free. 

Ellis, against his better judgment, generously made 
the attempt. He instantly felt that he, too, was among 
the weeds. He tried to get back. His only consolation 
was to see that Tom had got hold of the end of his rod. 
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Ellis exerted himself to the utmost. Move forward hfi 
dared not ; but throwing himself on his back, he lifted 
up his legs, and endeavored to disentangle them from 
the weeds which were round them. At last he felt that 
he could strike out with them ; and paddling with one 
hand at the same time, he gently pulled on his rod, so as 
to tow Bouldon towards him. The weeds had, how- 
ever, got so completely round poor Tom's legs, that 
Ellis found that he was not moving him. 

" I 'm sinking, I 'm sinking ! " Tom cried out. 

Ellis struck away with all his might. " Hold on to 
the rod whatever happens, that 's all,"* he cried out, tug- 
ging and tugging away. " I *m moving you ; I 'm 
moving you ! " 

So he was, but it was only as far as the weeds would 
allow him to go. Tom had followed his example, and 
thrown himself on his back. Just then a shout was 
heard, and soon afterwards Ellis caught the words he 
had been himself using, " Keep up, keep up ! — nevor 
fear ! " He thought it was Bracebridge's voice ; so it 
was. He was up to them in an instant 

Now, Bracebridge, by his father's advice, never went 
out on any expedition without a supply of stout twine. 
Producing some from his fishing-basket, he fastened 
one end of it to a drooping branch of the willow-tree, 
which overhung the pond, and the other on to his own 
rod, and, having thrown off his clothes, he boldly 
plunged into the water, knowing that the weeds would 
have much less power over his naked legs than ii 
he had kept on his trousers. He reached poor Tom 
with the end of his rod just as he was sinking. Tohi 
grasped it convulsively, and Ernest holding on to the 
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part o£ the line made fast to the tree, had suffident 
force to drag him out from among the weeds. Eme.«t^ 
meantime, told Ellis to try and get to shore, so as to he 
able to help him to draw in Bouldon. Ellis was not 
long in doing so ; and, dimbing up the bank, he hauled 
in the line Ernest had so thoughtfully made fast to the 
tree. In a short time, bj careful pulling, Bouldon was 
hauled clear of the weeds, and Ernest was able to take 
hold of his arm, and to support him while Ellis towed 
them both up to the bank. Bj this time Bouldon was 
unconscious, but, notwithstanding, he still with one 
hand had fast hold of the but-end of his rod, and 
the rod had evidently something else at the other 
end of it. They drew him up ^ the bank still hold- 
ing on his rod. 

The change of atmosphere from the warm water of 
the pond, perhaps, to the cooler air, revived him, and 
opening his eyes he looked up at Bracebridge. 

"You, Ernest! I thought it was Ellis. Is he 
safe?" 

" Yes, yes ; all right, old fellow ! " answered Ellis. 

" O, thank you, thank you ! Then do try and get my 
fish on shore," were the first words exchanged betweea 
the party when they had got safe to land. 

Ellis did not appear much the worse for his wetting, 
and the exertion he had gone through, but Tom lay oa 
the grass unable to move. Still he insisted that Brace- 
bridge should try and land his fish for him. Ernest 
was too keen a sportsman, when once he went at the 
work, to refuse, and taking the rod, he wound up the 
line on the reel, gradually drawing in the fi-h. By 
going along the edge of the pond to the left, he got 
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dear also of the weeds, and now the fish came in 
readily enough. 

" It 's a whacking big pike, that I know," cried Tom. 
*' O, Bracebridge, don't let him go ; that 's all." 

'^I only hope no stranger will come near and find 
me, like a picture in the * Boy's Own Bodi,' fishing in 
statu qtio" said Ernest, laughing. " But quick, EILi^, 
bring the landin*g-net ; I shall have him directly, I 
believe." 

- There was a broad laugh as Ellis put the net under 
the fish, — for fish there undoubtedly was. "Why, 
Tommy, your big pike has turned into a perch after 
ail," cried Ernest : " a good-sized one, though. But 
how did you come to fancy it a pike?" 

" Because he pulled so horribly ; and when I saw his 
big jaws above water, I thought nothing but a pike 
could possess such a pair of gills," answered Tom, with 
much simplicity. 

Ernest and Ellis laughed heartily at Bouldon's pike. 
Ellis took off" his clothes, and wrung them dry, and 
assisted Tom, who was getting rapidly well, to do the 
game ; and while Ernest put on some of his garments, 
he lent the remainder to clothe his companions, while 
.theirs were drying. They very quickly got their fish- 
ing gear to rights again, and were soon, as eager as 
before, engaged^ in their sport. 

The disturbance they had made in the water had not 
frightened away the fish, and they each of them caught 
several large perch. When they at last got their clothes 
dry enough to put on, and worked their way up to where 
Gregson was fishing, they found that he had actually 
filled his basket completely full ; fulfilling his promise 
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that with his old stick, as he called it, he would catch 
more fish than all the rest put together. He bought 
his hooks, though he could make them; but the rod, 
line, and float, he had entirely manufactured himself, 
as he had all the rest of the gear, and thus he certainly 
had reason to be proud of his achievements. 

He was horrified when he heard how nearly two oi 
his companions had lost their lives, while all the time 
he had been so close at hand. When, however, they 
were joined by Lemon and Buttar, and Bouldon de- 
scribed the way Ellis had come to his rescue, every- 
body was loud in their praises of him except Ernest. 
He said nothing at the time, but as they were walking 
home, he took Ellis's hand, and pressing it warmly, 
remarked, "You have behaved very gallantly to-day, 
my dear fellow. I was certain that when the oppor- 
tunity offered, you would do so. No one could have 
done better, or shown more coolness or courage. Had 
it not been for you, Bouldon would have lost his life ; 
of that I am certain. He was almost gone when I 
came up." 

"Why, Bracebridge, I considered that you saved 
both our lives," exclaimed Ellis, in a tone of surprise 
Rt, hearing himself so praised. " Had you not come 
up, we should both have been lost." 

" O, I only used a little judgment, and followed one 
of the many bits of good advice my father has given 
me from time to time," said Ernest. " I neither ought 
nor will take any of the credit which belongs to you ; 
so pray, my dear fellow, do not talk of what I have 
done." 

Ellis, however, argued the point; but Ernest took 
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care that the way he had behaved should be thoroughly 
known and well understood by all the boys, as well as 
by the Doctor. 

The fishing-party had a very pleasant walk home, 
and seldom had fuller baskets of fish been brought to 
the school. 

That evening, after prayers, the Doctor called up 
Ellis, and, placing him on his right hand, said that he 
wished to compliment him, among all his companions, 
for his bravery and coolness, which had enabled him 
to have the inestimable gratification of saving the life 
of a fellow-creature, a schoolfellow, and a friend ; "and," 
added the Doctor, tiJPrning to Ernest, " I feel that you, 
Bracebridge, deserve not less credit for the generous 
way in which you have acted in the matter." 

Ernest did not obtain less credit, and Ellis found him« 
self in a very different position to what he had before 
held in the school. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

THE TRIALS OP EDWARD ELLIS. A GAME AT GOLF. 

THE summer holidays were over, and nearly all tlie 
boys had collected at school. Most of them loved 
their homes ; but really our school was so pleasant a 
place, that very few regretted returning to it. Several 
new boys came. One of them was called Andrew 
Barber. He was somewhat of a noisy, overbearing 
character, and showed from the first a strong dispo- 
sition to bully, and to quarrel with those who did not 
agree with him. He had, however, a box full of val- 
uables, and a couple of bats, a set of wickets, and two 
first-rate footballs, and a set of hockey-sticks, so that 
with a pretty large class he* was rather popular. Daw- 
son very quickly made up to him, and Blackall conde- 
scended to allow him to cultivate his acquaintance. I 
write about him from recollection. Perhaps when he 
first came, the defects I recollect in his character may 
not have been so apparent. Bracebridge came bacl^ 
quiet and gentlemanly as ever. He had not been idle 
during the holidays. It is extraordinary how much he 
had seen and done and learned. He had been reading 
pretty hard both Greek and Latin, and mathematics. 
He had made a tour through the manufacturing dis- 
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tricts, the commencement of a series his father promised 
to take him, to show him the true source of English 
wealth. He had had a very pleasant yachting expe- 
dition, and -had learned a good deal more about a vessel, 
and how to sail her, than he had before known. He 
had become a proficient in archery, and had filled a 
book full of sketches. Then he had read through a 
History of France, and made a synopsis of the work, 
as well as two or three biographies ; and he had fished 
and ridden, and botanized and geologized, and seemed 
to have seen and talked with a great number of inter- 
esting people. Even Buttar, to whom he gave this 
account of himself, was surprised.; and yet Buttar was 
one of the hardest readers in the school. 

" How I can possibly get through so much, do you 
ask?" said Ernest. "Why, I will tell you. I am 
never idle. I always arrange beforehand what I want 
to do, and when I am at work, I give all my mind to 
that work, and never allow myself for a moment to 
think of anything else. I have the gift, and a valuable 
one it is I feel, of being able to concentrate my thoughts 
on the particular subject in which I am engaged, while 
I never allow them to be drawn off by anything else. 
I believe that my mind is so constituted that I should 
do this of my own accord ; but m^ father has strongly 
urged on me the importance of the habit, and I accord- 
ingly practise it systematically. Whenever I find my 
mind wandering away from the subject on which I am 
engaged, I bring it back forcibly, just as if it were a 
truant, or a deserter from his colors. Some people can 
think of two things at the same moment ; but my father 
says it is much better to think of one thing well at a 

13 J 
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time, as likewise to do one thing well ; so, as joa maj 
have observed, I never attempt more. The consequence 
of this system is, that I gain some credit, more or less, 
for nearly everything I undertake." 

" Indeed you do," exclaimed Buttar enthusiastically. 
" I wish that I were Uke you ; but my thoughts are con- 
stantly wool-gathering, whatever I am about. Now, 
Ellis is like you. He can keep his mind fixed on his 
work, whether mental or physical ; and see how rapidly 
he has got on. I wonder when he is coming. It is 
extraordinary how I took to liking that fellow ; I quit« 
long to have him back among us." 

"He wrote me word a few days ago that he ex- 
pected to be here to-morrow. He tells me that he 
looks forward to coming back with great pleasure, 
though formerly it was always with pain and dread that 
he approached the school." 

" I am glad of it," remarked Buttar. " There is a 
good deal in that fellow. I did not fancy so at first, bat 
I am now convinced that he could beat most of us at 
anything he tries. He is a right honest good chap into 
the bargain. I hope that he will be here soon." 

Poor Ellis would have had his spirits much raised, 
had he been aware how those whom he most esteemed 
among his schoolfellows talked of him. The Doctor 
made a rule of examining all the boys when they, re- 
turned after the holidays, to ascertain what progress 
they had made during the time. They, had also a holi- 
day task ; but they all, except the very idle ones, found 
it a very easy matter. Ernest found himself at once 
put up a class, and the very first day he went up, be 
took a good place in that class. Bracebridge could not 
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be otherwise than a favorite with the Doctor, and with 
all the masters. Monsieur Malin especially liked him. 
He took so much pains to acquire French, and to pro- 
nounce it properly, and would repeat words over and 
over again till he had caught the right sound : then he 
at once understood the necessity of attending to the 
idioms of the language, and did not fancy that he was 
speaking French when he literally translated English 
into French, as did most of his companions. He more- 
over (and the Frenchman fully appreciated his deli- 
cacy) never allowed a smile to appear on his counte- 
nance, however absurd the mistake his master might 
make when speaking English. Monsieur Malin was a 
great linguist, and took a pleasure in imparting a knowl- 
edge of his attainments to Ernest, who in that way 
began to study Italian, Grerman, and Spanish, and 
found, to his surprise, a wonderful ease in picking them 
up. He always carried in his pocket a little book, ir« 
which he entered the words he wished to learn. When 
he walked out, he used to learn as many of these words 
as he could remember. One day he devoted to one 
language, one to another, and he found that he acquired 
aJl three with very little more exertion of mind than 
was necessary to learn one. lie had learned Latin 
and Greek with his father in the same way, and at an 
early age he had had a very large vocabulary ; indeed, 
there was scarcely a word in English which he could 
not readily translate into those languages when he came 
to school. In consequence, directly he learned a rule 
of grammar, he was able to apply it'. Other boys, fol- 
lowing the old system, went hammering and hammer- 
ing away at their grtunmar without understanding it, 
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and without being able to apply its rules, and lost their 
own time and patience, and that of their unfortunate 
masters. 

However, I am not writing an account of the lesson 
hours of my schoolboy days, but rather of the play 
hours. At the same time, I believe that they are more 
connected, and the importance of the latter is greater 
than some people are apt to suppose. Bracebridge, 
Buttar, Bouldon, and Gregson were waiting to wel- 
come Ellis when he got down from the coach, which 
passed though the village, half a mile from the house. 
They all, as they walked home, had a great deal to say, 
and a great deal to tell him. Each one was eager to 
describe where he had been, and what he had done in 
the holidays, and to know all that had happened to 
Ellis during the same period. They then had to tell 
him of all the changes which hadtoccurred at the schooL 
" We have loads of new fellows," exclaimed Bouldon. 
" There is Milman, and Bishop, and Lloyd, and Taylor, 
and a fellow named Barber, and Cooper, and Lindsay; 
and there are five or six little fellows, whose names I 
don't know, and several more are coming, and they say 
two or three big fellows, who will be especially under 
the Doctor. A capital increase for one half, though, to 
be sure, several have left in the upper class. It shows, 
however, that the school is getting up." 

" I know that I wish one fellow had left," said Buttar. 
" The school suffers in consequence of him. I would n't 
have a younger brother of mine come as long as he is 
here, that I know, to be bullied by him ; to be kicked 
and cuffed and abused is bad enough, but to hear him 
talk, — to have to listen to his foul language and storiea. 
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and all sorts of ideas which come into his abominable 
mind, is infi:iitely worse." 

"You are right, Buttar," exclaimed Bracebridge, 
warmly. "That fellow Blackall and his tongue is a 
pest to society. If he simply bullied he could do very 
little harm ; but, I say, what is the matter with Ellis ? 
how^ pale and wretched he looks ! " 

" Bracebridge," said Ellis, coming round to him hur^ 
riedly, " who is this fellow Barber? Where does he 
come from ? Do you know ? O, tell me ! " 

" From Doctor Graham's at Hampstead. I know for 
certain. He told me so this morning," replied Brace- 
bridge. " But, my dear fellow, what is the matter with 

you?" 

" O, Bracebridge, you '11 know too soon," Ellis gasped 
out. They had dropped a little behind the rest of the 
party. " Yet you '11 not think ill of me. You '11 not 
believe what he says, will you ? Promise me that, 
without proof, without better proof than he can give. 
However it may appear, I am not guilty ; indeed I am 
not." 

" What are you talking about ? " exclaimed Ernest, 
thinking that poor Ellis had gone mad. " I have never 
heard a word against you. Nobody has said anything 
of which you might complain. Had any one, I would 
not believe him, and I am sure your other friends would 
not. Everybody who really knows you likes you, trusts 
you, and believes you to be an excellent fellow. You 
have taken some fancy into your head. Get rid of 
it, do." 

" li: is no fanc}^, indeed it is not," said Ellis, more 
calmly. " Perhaps I was wrong to say anything about 

13* 
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the matter. I know that there is a French saying, 
Qui s^ excuse s^accu^e. I '11 not excuse myself more 
than I have done to you. Should anything be said 
against me, I may rest sure of your friendship at all 
events. More I do not desire." 

" Indeed, my dear fellow, you may. Whatever others 
may say, I will not believe you capable of doing any- 
thing of which you need be ashamed," said Ei:nest, 
warmly pressing his friend's hand. 

" Thank you, thank you ! " replied Ellis ; " you make 
me feel less miserable. Still your friendship will be 
sorely tried. Of that I am very certain." 

Ernest, during all the time Ellis was speaking, was 
debating in his mind whether or not he was laboring 
under some strange hallucination. "Whatever it is 
that you fear, do not talk about it," he said, as soon as 
Ellis had ceased speaking. " It will do no good, and 
can only make people think things which are very 
likely far from the truth. I would advise you not to 
talk even to me about it. Come and have a good gariae 
of cricket, or take a turn at fencing, or broadsword, or 
come and learn golf. There is a Scotch fellow, Mac- 
greggor, who has come this half, and has undertaken 
to teach us, and it has become all the rage. It's a 
capital game for summer, and gives one plenty of 
exercise. One game or the other will soon knock all 
such notions out of your head.'* 

Poor Ellis smiled faintly as he replied, " I am afraid 
not, but I will try to follow your advice. I will keep 
up my spirits, and perhaps matters will turn out better 
than I have a right to expect. I should like to learn 
golf, if you are doing so. I have once or twice seen 
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it played at Blackheath, and I should thirflc that it 
would suit me better even than cricket." 

"That's right, that's right," said Ernest. «I saj, 
you fellows, Ellis has a great fancy to join us in learn* 
ing golf. He is like me ; he dislikes the same routine 
of games year after year, however good they may be. 
"We 'U get Macgreggor to give us a lesson this evening. 
He seems to be a very good-natured fellow, though he 
is so big and old." 

Macgreggor was a private pupil of the Doctor's, who 
had lately come to prepare for Cambridge. He was 
a good specimen of a Highlander, who had never be- 
fore been south of the Tweed. He spoke strong 
Scotch, but not broad Scotch ; that is, Lowland Scotch, 
with the full forcible expressions which are to be found 
in such abundance in the language. He was a truly 
honorable, high-spirited fellow, and most kind-hearted 
and generous. Had Blackall's misdeeds come to his 
notice he would have doubled him up, as our Yankee 
cousins would say, in no time. The rest of the party 
willingly agreed to the proposal. As soon as they 
reached the house, Ellis had to go and present himself 
to the Doctor, who was struck by his grave and pale 
countenance. 

" My dear boy, what is the matter with you ? " asked 
the Doctor, kindly. 

" Nothing, sir ; nothing," was the answer. " It is not 
because I am sorry to come back to school, because I 
am very happy to find myself here." 

The Doctor looked pleased, and he knew that Ellis 

"was not a boy, to make a set speech for the purpose 

•^ paying a compliment. He was glad to find also 
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that he had not spent his holidays in idleness, hut had 
studied quite as hard as was wise, and had read a 
number of useful works. 

" You have done very well indeed," said the Doctor. 
" If every boy would follow your plan, and read atten- 
tively a good history during the holidays, they would 
become very fair historians at a small expense of labor, 
and they would save their time which is now, in most 
instances, so miserably squandered. Most boys during 
their school-life haye from fourteen to sixteen holidays, 
each about six weeks in length, — in fact they are idle 
for two whole years of the most valuable period of 
their existence for acquiring knowledge. During that 
time they might acquire a thorough knowledge of the 
history of the whole world." 

EUis thanked the Doctor for his advice, and said that 
he would follow it, and try to persuade some of his 
schoolfellows to do so likewise. 

Dinner was over, so some was sent in for Ellis, and 
then he and his friends set off, with Macgreggor and 
several other boys, to the neighboring heath, where 
they were to play golf. Macgreggor had brought with 
him a supply of golf-sticks or bats, which he generously 
distributed among those who wished to play. He soon 
fixed on Bracebridge as being likely to prove one of 
the best players, and told him that he should be his 
opponent on this occasion, although he had received 
only three or four lessons from him. Ernest chose 
Buttar, Ellis, and Knowles, who played already very 
well, and Macgreggor took Bouldon, Gregson, and 
Jackson, another not bad player, considering that he 
had only just taken a golf-stick in hand. As the 
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ground over which they had to play was very irreg- 
ular, they marked their three holes in a triangle about 
a quarter of a mile apart. 

" See, Ellis, what a beautiful golf-stick Mac has given 
me," said Braceb ridge, showing' his golf-club. It was 
a formidable-looking weapon, about three feet long, 
formed of a^h, curved and massive towards the end, 
which was made of a lump of .beech, the handle being 
neatly covered with velvet. The thick end of the club 
was loaded with four ounces of lead, and faced with 
hard bone. Altogether no weapon could have been 
designed better adapted for hitting a small ball with a 
powerful stroke. The golf-ball itself was very small, 
not bigger than a small hen*s egg. It was foimed of 
white leather, which had been soaked in water, and 
staffed full of feathers hy means of a stick till it became 
perfectly hard. It was afterwards covered with four 
coats of fine white paint to increase its hardness. 

*'You observe, Ellis," said Bracebridge, "the great 
object is to get a ball both hard, light, strong, easily 
seen, and which will not be the worse for a wetting. 
All these qualifications are possessed by this little fel- 
low. Why golf has gone out so much in England, I 
don't know. Two centuries ago it was a fashionable 
game among the nobility ; and we hear of Prince 
Henry, eldest son of James the First, amusing himself 
with it. In those days it was called * bandy ball,* on 
account of the bowed or bandy stick with which it was 
played. We now only apply the term bandy to legs. 
Still farther back, in the reign of Edward the Third, 
the game was pljiyed, and known by the Latin name of 
Cambuca, Now are we all ready ? *' 
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ISIacgreggor, who had just come up with his com-» 
pan ions replied that all his party were ready to begin. 
Each side was accompanied by two boys, carrying a 
number of other clubs, one of which was of iron, and 
some were shorter, and some longer, to enable the play- 
ers to strike the ball out of any hole, or rut, or other 
place in which it might have got. 

" These extra clubs are called putters, and the men 
who carry them cads or caddies," Ernest remarked to 
Ellis. " This heavy iron club is, you see, to knock the 
ball out of a rut, which would very likely cause the 
fracture of one of our wooden clubs. Now you under- 
stand all about the matter. Follow me ; I '11 tell you 
what to do when Macgreggor is not near ; otl^erwise, 
though he is playing against us, he will advise us what 
to do." 

The ball was thrown up, and the game began. Mac- 
greggor had the first stroke. He sent the ball a con- 
siderable distance towards the nearest hole. Ernest 
had then to strike his ball. If he struck it very hard, 
it might go beyond the hole, which would have thrown 
him back ; and if he did not send it. as far aa the ball 
first struck, Macgreggor's party would have had the 
right to strike twice before his would again strike the 
ball. EUis at first thought that there was nothing in 
the game, but ^e soon perceived that there was a good 
deal of science required, and that nothing but constant 
practical experience could make a person a good player. 
He, however, as Bracebridge was doing, gave his mind 
entirely to it, and by listening to the remarks made by 
Macgreggor, he learned the rules and many of the 
manoeuvres golf-players are accustomed to practise. He 
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very soon got deeply interested in the game, as did, 
indeed, all the party ; and perhaps had they been asked 
at the moment what they considered one of the most 
delightful things to do all day, they would all have 
pronounced in favor of playing golf. 

Golf is a most difficult game to describe. I should 
liken it, in some respects, to billiards on a grand scale, 
except that the balls have to be put into holes instead 
of pockets ; that they have to be struck with the side 
instead of with the end of a club, and that there is no 
such thing as cannoning. 

Bracebridge sent his ball very cleverly a few yards 
only beyond Macgreggor's, which called forth the lat- 
ter's warm approval. Tlien Gregson struck the ball, 
and sent it but a very short distance. Buttar next sent 
theirs nearly up to the hole, and Bouldon then going 
on, and being afraid of going beyond the hole, sent it 
not so far, as Buttar had struck their ball. . 

" Two, two," shouted Bracebridge. ** Now, Knowles, 
hit very gingerly, and let me see if I cannot send our 
ball in." 

Knowles rolled the ball within a few feet of the hole, 
and Ernest, who, in consequence of Bouldon's miss, was 
now allowed to strike, guided by his correct and well- 
practised eye, sent it clean into the hole, to the great 
delight of Macgreggor, who was pleased at liaving so 
apt a pupil. Bracebridge now took his ball out of the 
hole, and struck it on. Macgreggor, however, was not 
long in catching him up, but Tom Bouldon was a great 
drawback to Macgreggor He had not calmness enough 
to play the game well. He was continually missing the 
ball, or sending it beyond the hole, while Macgreggor, 
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and Bracebridge, and Ellis especially, always consid- 
ered how far it was necessary to send it, and took their 
measures accordingly. 

Few games show the character of a person more 
than does that of golf, although all, more or less, afford 
some index to those who are attentively looking on. 
A boy, when playing, should endeavor to keep a watch 
over himself as much as on all other occasions, and he 
should especially endeavor to practise that very impor- 
tant duty of restraining his temper. Boys are too apt 
to fancy that they may say and do what they like, and 
oflen they abuse each other, [md make use of language 
of which, it is to be hoped, they would be ashamed 
when out of the play-ground. 

While the game was going on, and drawing near its 
completion, Bracebridge being ahead, a number of boys 
came out to see what was going forward. From their 
remarks, there was not much chance of the game be- 
coming popular. There was not enough activity and 
bustle in it to please them. It was not to be compared 
for a moment with cricket, or rackets, or football, or 
even hockey. 

Among the spectators were Blackall and Dawson, 
and the new fellow. Barber His eye was ranging over 
the heath. Ernest and his party were then at a dis- 
tance, playing up towards the Idst hole. 

" Well, to my mind, after all, it is only like a game 
of marbles, played with a little leathern ball instead of 
a stone, and a stick instead of one's knuckles," sneered 
Blackall. 

Dawson echoed the sentiment. " How that fellow 
Bracebridge can find anything to like in it, I do 
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wonder," he remarked. "In Maegreggor, who has 
been brought up to it, it is a different affair." 

" Hollo ! who is that fellow ? " exclaimed Barber, as 
the players drew near. 

"Which do you mean?" said Dawson. "That 
natty-looking fellow, who is taking the ball ? He 's a 
genius; and if you were to take him at his own valua- 
tion, there is not such another fellow in the school, or 
perhaps in the world." 

Dawson never lost an opportunity of having a fling 
at Bracebridge, who had passed so rapidly by him in 
tlie schciol, and had beat him at all their games. 

" No, no ; I mean a lankey-limbed, long-faced fellow, 
who looks as if his face was made of butter. I think 
I know him," said Bai'ber. 

" O, you mean that miserable wretch, Ellis," snarled 
Blackall. " He 's a fellow bom to be licked. He is of 
no other earthly use. I'll gite you leave to thrash 
him as much as you like ; it will save me the trouble, 
and I shall be much obliged to you." 

It might well save Blackall trouble; for had he 
ventured to touch Ellis, he knew full well that he 
should have got into it. 

" Yes ^ if Ellis is his name, I am certain it is him," 
observed Barber, as Ellis drew nearer. " He was at 
my last school, and I wish you fellows joy of him." 

" Why, do you know anything against him ? " asked 
Blackall, eagerly, thinking that he might have the 
satisfaction of annoying Bracebridge, and Ellis*s other 
friends. 

"O, you know we never say anything against a 
fellow out of school, however bad he may be," said 

u 
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Barber, looking virtuous. " All I can say is, he is *not 
the sort of chap I should choose for my associate. He 
may have altered, you know. Few fellows remain 
always the same. When I see a fellow get into rows, 
smash windows, screw off knockers, and show that he 
has some spirit, I always have hopes of him ; but that 
fellow was always a sneak, and, in the end, proved 
something a great deal worse. I '11 not say anything 
more about him.** 

^ O, I wish you would ! " said Blackall. " If there is 
anything against a fellow, I like to know it. I am 
rather particular in my company ; and though I do not 
associate with him now, I might be tempted to do so if 
he came back some week with a box full of grub, or 
with anything else worth having." 

This sally of wit was folly appreciated by his audi- 
tors, who laughed heartily, or I should rather say 
loudly, at it. 

Poor Ellis .meantime had been so intent on watching 
the game, that he had not observed their approach, 
till the voices reached his ear. He looked up, and 
then he saw Barber watching him, with a sneer on his 
countenance. He recognized him at once as his old 
schoolfellow. Bracebridge was standing near. "I'll 
go and speak with him at once," he said, quietly. " It 
may be that he will not think it necessary to repeat 
the vile story that was told of me at our former schooL 
If I pass him by as a stranger, it will make him more 
inclined to think ill of me." 

Ellis acted according to the impulse of the moment. 
He walked up to Barber, and putting out his hand, 
Baid, " Don't you remember me, Barber ? " 
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"Perfectly," said Barber, with great emphasis, and 
a sneer on his Kps. " One remembers people some- 
times whom one would rather forget." 

**• What do yod mean, Barber ? " said Ellis. " You 
are not so cruel, so unjust, as — " 

" Put what construction you like on my meaning," 
answered Barber " I am a straightforward fellow. I 
say what I think ; and of all the char&cters I have 
ever met, I hate most that of a canting hypocrite. I 
never trust such a one. You know best what such a 
fellow is capable of doing." 

Ellis stood by listening calmly, but not unmoved, 
to this cutting speech. He turned pale and red, and 
he seemed to have a difficulty in drawing his breath. 
He looked for a moment imploringly at Barber, but 
saw only a sneer on his countenance ; so gulping down 
all the feelings which were rising in his bosom, and 
which, had he allowed them to break forth, would not 
have tended to harmony, he turned away and rejoined 
Bracebridge, who was waiting for him. 

" TJnere he goes," sneered Barber. ' " Just like him. 
Had any fellow spoken to me as I did to him, I would 
have knocked him over with my golf-club; but he 
did not even move his hand, as if he would have 
struck me." • 

After hearing these remarks, Blackall, Dawson, and 
other boys of that set, thought Barber a very fine 
spirited fellow, and came to the conclusion that Ellis 
was not only a regular sneak, but that he was probably 
a convicted thief, or liar, or something fully as bad if 
not worse. He said nothing after rejoining 'his friends, 
but his spirits sank lower than Bracebridge had ever 



160 ERNEST BRACEBRIDGE ; OR, 

before seen them. He seemed incapable even of doing 
his ordinary lessons in the way he had been accustomed 
to get through them. Even the Doctor and the mas- 
ters observed the change. By degrees, too, many of 
the boys with whom he had been accustomed to join 
in their various games began to look shy at him. One 
declined to play with him, and then another, and an- 
other, till at last*he found that he was cut by the whole 
school, with the exception of three or four friends who 
generally sided with Bracebridge, — Buttar, Bouldon, 
Gregson, and little Eden. Poor fellow ! it was a sore 
trial. Whatever the fault of which he had been guilty, 
he had long ago heartily repented of it. Of that, at all 
events, there could be no doubt. It seemed hard that 
he should be compelled to suffer, supposing even that 
he was guilty, when a new sphere was open to him ; 
and the better disposed boys, even though they mostly 
went with the tide, could not help feeling that Barber 
had acted in a very ungenerous way in bringing tales 
from one school to another, and in injuring the character 
of one who had always proved himself so harmless 
and kind-hearted a fellow. Bracebridge did not hesi-> 
tate to show his opinion of Barber on all occasions, 
and took every opportunity of marking his regard for 
Ellis, and in showing his disbelief of the tales current 
against him. Thus the last half of the year drew on, 
and winter was once more approaching. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

AN ATTEMPT TO INTRODUCE FAGGING. THE BULLY'S 

PUNISHMENT. 

THE half-year sped on much as usual. Not a gleam 
of sunshine burst forth to dispel the clouds which 
hung lowering over the fair fame of poor Ellis. He was 
either too fJroud or too indifferent as to what was said of 
him to take any notice of the various tales, — different 
versions of the same story, — flying about the school 
to his discredit. Now and then Bracebridge heard of 
them, but he invariably replied that he believed them 
to be utterly false, and he always treated the boy who 
ventured to begin to narrate them to him with the scorn 
whiok a tale-bearer deserves. The tales at last reached 
the ears of the masters, but in so indefinite a form that 
they could take no notice of them, much less report 
them to the Doctor ; but they had the bad effect of 
making them look upon poor Ellis as a black sheep, 
and of inducing them to treat him with suspicion. 
Wrong motives were assigned to all he did, and, with 
one exception, no one spoke kindly or encouragingly 
to him. The exception was Monsieur Malin. Ellis's 
clever contrivance with the kite and carriage had won 
his regard ; and though, to be sure, his reasoning might 
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have been very incorrect, he could not fancy that so in- 
genious a boy could have been guilty of the conduct 
alleged against him, and which had brought him into 
such general disrepute. He talked the subject over 
with Bracebridge, who was delighted to find that Ellis 
had so powerful a friend. Monsieur Malin determined, 
therefore, to support Ellis. He called him up one day, 
and asked him if he would like to learn French. 

Ellis said, " Yes, of him ; if he could get leave." 

" Well, if you cannot get leave, I will teach you my- 
self in the play-hours, or at any odd times. You stay 
in so much, and play so little with the other boys, that 
you will not mind that, I know," he said, in a kind, en- 
couraging voice. "You will learn soon, I know, -and 
then we will walk together, and talk French, and you 
will learn more rapidly than any one else." 

" Thank you, sir, indeed ; thank you ! *' said poor 
Ellis, the tears coming into his eyes. " It is very kind 
to take so much trouble with a person like me. I will 
do whatever you tell me." 

" Then write home, and get leave to learn, and I will 
tell you what you shall do in the mean time," replied 
the French master. " Get into your head as large a 
vocabulary of words as you can collect. Put down in 
a little pocket-book the French and English of every- 
thing you can think of. Thus : write down, ' a boy, 
a man, a book, a desk,' and I will show you how to 
pronounce them properly. Here is a book; accept it 
from me ; I got it on purpose for you. Now write down 
* a boy ; ' now the French, ^ gar9on.' The c you hear 
is soft. Roll the r well in your mouth. Eepeat it fre- 
quently." Monsieur Malin made him write down nu- 
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merous other words, and repeated them over to him 
frequently till he had caught their exact sounds. " Now, 
^7 hoy, you have learned your first French lesson," he 
observed. " Every day add as many words as these to 
3'our vocabulary. Begin with the substantives ; go on 
to the adjectives, next the verbs ; then study the con- 
struction of the language; the simple rules of grammar; 
and lastly, in the same manner that you have learned 
single words, collect the idioms of the language. Read 
constantly aloud, and learn by heart interesting portions 
of modern French writings, especially the speeches of 
the best orators of the present day, and I can promise 
you that in a very short time you will become a very 
fair French scholar." 

Ellis saw the wisdom of Monsieur Malin/s advice, 
and implicitly followed it. Bracebridge helped him, 
and they in a short time were able to converse to- 
gether. In the mean time Ellis got leave to learn 
French, and some of the boys were very much sur- 
prised, and rather indignant, to find him put in one 
of the upper classes. 

*^ That 's the fellow who pretended that he did not 
know French, and has all the time been listening to us, 
and overhearing all we said," remarked Elackall, whose 
own knowledge of the language was so limited, that 
at all events it would have puzzled a Frenchman to 
have comprehended him. " It 's just like the sneak," 
he continued. " I wonder how a chap like Bracebridge 
can patronize him, or how a big fellow like Lemon can 
condescend to speak to him." 

Though these remarks, as it was intended they 
should, reached the ears both of Ernest and Lemon, 
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they took no notice of them, and thus they did Ellis no 
further harm. It is very sad that I should not have to 
recount the pleasant sayings and doings of my school- 
fellows ; but as in the world the worst actions of people 
often come most prominently forward, so they do at 
school, and generally make the deepest impression. I 
know, however, that even at this time there were many 
pleasant things said, and amusing things done ; that 
there was much good fellowship among us ; that we 
entered into our games with thorough heartiness ; that 
we made very satisfactory progress in our studies, and 
were generally happy and contented. Indeed the school 
was thoroughly well conducted and ably ruled. The 
dark spots I have been picturing arose entirely from 
the bad tempers, dispositions, and ill conduct of those 
ruled. So it is with this world at large. It is admira- 
bly ordered, beautifully fashioned, ruled with unbounded 
love, regularity, and justice. Men, and men alone, have 
made all the blots and stains to be found in it ; they 
have caused all die irregularities and disorders which 
abound ; all the misery, all the suffering, all the wretch- 
edness ; we see they have themselves, and themselves 
only to blame ; that is to say, man alone is at fault ; 
man, and sin which man introduced, beguiled by Satan. 
But up, boys I Do not suppose that you are to yield 
to this state of things; to say that so you find them, 
and that so you will let them be. No ; fur from that. 
You are sent into tlie world to fight against them, to 
overcome them, to strive with Satan, the prince of sin 
and lies, tmd all abominations, with all your might and 
main. It is a glorious contest ; it is worth living for ; 
if we did but undei*stand it aright. The knights wlio 
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went out, as we are told of old, armed cap-a-pie to do 
battle with enchanters, and dragons, and monsters of 
all sorts, had not half so glorious, so difficult, so peril- 
ous a contest to engage in. The writers who invented 
those fables had, I suspect, a pretty clear notion of 
what is the true destiny of man. The enchanters were 
the spirits of evil ; their necromancies the works of 
Satan ; the dragons and monsters, the ills, the diffi- 
culties, the obstacles to all good works which have to be 
overcome. It was not the fashion to speak out great 
truths plainly in those days, as it has happily become at 
the present time ; and so philosophers who held them 
wrapped them up in fables dnd allegories, the true im- 
port of whfch. only the wisest and most sagacious could 
comprehend. The great truth that all men are sent 
into this world to work, to fight, to strive with might 
and main, the Doctor tried to impress on his pupils. 
He found it difficult, however, to make them understand 
the matter. Many of them thought that they knew 
better than he did on that subject. Some of them had 
been told at home, by ignorant servants or injudicious 
friends, that they were born heirs to good fortunes; 
that they were to go to school, and be good boys, and 
get through their lessons as well as they could, and 
then they would go to Oxford or Cambridge, because 
most gentlemen of any pretension went there; and 
then that they would be able to live at home and amuse 
themselves for the rest of their lives. Of course, such 
boys thought that what the Doctor was saying could 
have nothing at all to do with them, and could only 
refer to the children of poor people who had nothing to 
give them. The Dgctor, suspecting wliat was in their 
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thoughts, surprised them very much by propounding 
the doctrine that no one was exempt from the rule ; 
that all mankind, from- the sovereign on his throne to 
the peasant in the field, are bom to labor, — to labor 
with the head or to labor with the hands, often with 
both ; or if not strictly speaking with the hands, at all 
events with the mind and body. 

" And what, think you, is the labor all men ought to 
engage in ? What is the great present object of labor ?" 
asked the Docior. " Why, I reply, to do good to our 
fellow-creatures, to ameliorate their condition by every 
means in our power/* 

• No boys took in these truths more eagerly than did 
Bracebridge and Ellis. They talked them over and 
over, and warmed with the glorious theme. To the 
former they were not new. His father had propounded 
the same to him long ago, but the Doctor's remarks 
gave them additional strength and freshness. 

" It is grand indeed,'* exclaimed Ernest, " to feel what 
victories we have to achieve, what enemies to ov^-' 
throw, that, if we do our duty we can never be entirely 
defeated, and that though success may be delayed, we 
must be victorious at last ; that there can be no hang- 
ing down of the hands, no lassitude, no idleness, no want 
of occupation through life, no want of excitement. I 
don't care what grumblers may say; I maintain, with 
my father, that this is a very glorious world to live in 
with all its faults ; and still more should we be grateftil 
that we are placed in it, when we remember that it is 
the stepping-stone to eternity." 

Ernest was, perhaps, somewhat beyond his years in 
his remarks, but it must be remembered that he was an 
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unusual boy, and that there were not many like him. 
Still he was but a boy. Anybody observing him would 
probably have remarked that he was a good-looking, 
intelligent boy, but might have failed to discover any 
Buper-excellences in him. Indeed I think that I have 
before remarked that he owed his success at school to 
the fact that all the talents he possessed by nature had 
been judiciously cultivated, and iallowed a full and free 
growth. Certainly no boy stood higlier in the estima- 
tion both of his master and schoolfellows. He could 
not help discovering this, and he resolved by all 
means to maintain and deserve their good opinion. 
He had sometimes a difficult task in keeping to his 
resolution. 

I have said that Blackall for some weeks had ap- 
peared to be much less dictatorial and inclined to bully ; 
but by degrees his former habits returned with greater 
force, from having been put under some restraint for a 
time. Ellis and Eden, and even Bouldon and Buttar, 
came in for a share of his ill-treatment ; so did a new 
boy, John Dryden by name, a sturdy, independent little 
fellow, who, for his size, wa.s as strong as he was brave, 
but, of course, could not compete with a boy of so much 
greater bulk and weight. 

A considerable number of fellows vowed that they 
would stand this conduct no longer ; yet what could 
they do ? Blackall alone might have been managed , 
but several big fellows had united with him, and had 
taken it into their heads that they should like to intro- 
duce fagging. They got, indeed, two or three fellows — 
Dawson, Barber, and others — to undertake to be fags, 
just to set the system going, those young gentlemen 
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hoping very soon to become masters themselves. They 
talked very big about the matter ; they thought it would 
be a very fine thing : their school was first-rate as it 
was, and if fagging were introduced it would be fully 
equal to any public schooL Of course, the affair was 
to be kept a great secret. There could be no doubt 
that the Doctor would approve of it ultimately, but at 
first he might be startled ; though he never hesitated to 
introduce any alterations which were improvements, he 
might possibly look upon fagging without that reverence 
which it deserved as A time-honored institution. He 
could not fail to acknowledge that fagging was a very 
good thing ; but, then, his school was not a pubhc 
school, however first-rate it might be as a private es- 
tablishment ; and he might not wish to make it like a 
public school. Thus the important subject was dis- 
cussed for some time, tiU at last it was decided that it 
would be wiser to begin quietly, at the same time im 
due form. The big fellows who had resolved to be the 
masters, determined to draw up a paper, which the 
intended fags were to sign, agreeing to do duty and to 
serve their masters as fags, according to the custom 
established at all public and first-rate schools. Barber, 
Dawson, and other advocates of the system, signed the 
precious document willingly enough, and they managed 
to get some twenty other boys to do the same. 

But when it was shown to Buttar and Bouldon, they 
turned it over and over, and asked what it meant 

" O, don't you know ? " exclaimed Dawson. " It *s a 
plan we have got up for becoming a public school." 

" I '11 tell you what," answered Buttar, bursting into 
a fit of laughter, ^<I look upon the affair as a bit of 
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arrant tom-foolery; and so you may tell the donkeys 
who drew it up." 

Dawson grew very red ; but he had a respect for • 
Buttar's knuckles, and so he held his tongue. Bouldon 
had, meantime, recognized Blackall's handwriting, and 
having a considerable amount of contempt for those 
whose signatures were attached, he exhibited it in an 
unmistakable^ though certainly an unrefined manner, 
by holding up the paper, and spitting into the middle 
of it. Then he folded it up, and crammed it into 
Dawson's pocket Dawson and he had had a set-to 
fight a little time before, and though Dawson was the 
biggest fellow of the two, he had ultimately declined 
continuing the combat The action performed by 
Bouldon was equivalent to a declaration of war to the 
knife with Blackall and all the big fellows who sup- 
ported the system he wished to introduce. Dawson 
turned redder than ever, and looked very fierce at him ; 
but Tom closed his mouth, planted his feet firmly on the 
ground, and doubling his fists, said, — 

" You 'd better not attempt it, Dickey ; you know me 
now." 

Dawson did know him, and so he blustered out, — 

" You 're a beastly fellow, that I know ; and so I '11 
go and tell Blackall what you say." 

" Go, Dickey, and say I sent you," cried Bouldon ; 
and, undaunted by the threat which had been uttered, 
he bestowed a parting k^ck of very considerable force 
on the portion of Dickey's body then turned towards 
him. Dawson ran off, vowing vengeance. 

^ You should n't have done that, Bouldon," said But- 
tar, who was a very gentlemanly, refined fellow. " The 
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actions were expressive, afld could leave no manner of 
doubt as to what our course of action must be ; but 
perhaps we might have succeeded better had we left 
them in doubt, and waited till they commence opera- 
tions." 

" I dare say you are right, Buttar," said Bouldon ; 
" but, in truth, all my English spirit was roused within 
roe at the preposterous notion of those few big fellows 
proposing all of a sudden to make slaves of the rest of 
th*e school. However, what is to be done now ? " 

" Let us go and talk to Bracebridge, and hear what 
he says,'' said Buttar. 

They soon found Bracebridge, and told him all that 
bad occurred. He was just as indignant as Tom was, 
and he could not help laughing at the way in which he 
had exhibited his feelings, though he -agreed with 
Buttar that a less demonstrative mode of proceeding 
might have been wiser. He was decidedly of opinion 
that immediate steps should be taken to put a stop to 
the proceedings of the big fellows, and that a counter 
resolution should be drawn up, and sent round for the 
signature of those boys who had resolved not in aniy 
way to submit to fagging. He and Buttar immediately 
went into the school-room, and drew up the paper which 
they considered met the object. It was very temperate, 
and couched in the most simple language, as such docu- 
ments always should be to be effectual. It ran, as far 
as I remember, much in the following words : — 

"We, the undersigned, understanding that an at- 
tempt is being made by some of the big boys to intro- 
duce a system of fagging into the Fchool, bind ourselves 
to resist such a proceeding by every means in our 
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power, and ifnder no consideration to obey any boy 
who may order any of us to fag for him." 

"That will do," observed Bracebridge. "The sen- 
tence might be better rounded, but the document is • 
short and explicit. We will see what effect it will 
have. Let Dawson have a sight of it before it is gener- 
ally signed. Here, you and I will sign it, to show 
from whom it emanates. They will not begin to try 
on their tricks upon us, I suspect. They will not know 
who else has signed it; and we will put the little fellows 
up how to act, as circumstances may show us to be 
most advisable." 

" Capital ! " exclAimed Buttar, affixing his signature 
in a clear, bold hand to the document. " Would it not 
be better to tell Lemon what we have done?" 

"I think not," said Ernest. "The resolution ema- 
nates from us, so let us carry it out. There is nothing 
like independence and freedom of action to insure suc- 
cess. Lemon will not wish to make anybody fag for 
ym ; but being a big fellow, he may not see the matter 
in the same light we do. If we bravely resist the 
attempt, he is much more likely to assist us in crushing 
it at the end, than if we were to go whining to him 
now for aid and advice." 

Buttar agreed in this point also with Ernest, and 
undertook to let Dawson immediately have a look at 
the document. Dawson said he should like to show it 
to some of the big fellows. 

"Catch a weasel asleep, and di*aw his teeth," an- 
swered Buttar. " No, no, Dickey I You may take a 
copy of it in pencil, a^id show it to anybody you like. 
You may say also, that all the school, with the excep-* 
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tiijn of a few miserable sneaks, like some who shall be 
nameless, will sign it and stick by it. And now, just 
go and tell the fellows what you have seen/' 

Oif went Dawson with the copy of the protest to his 
masters. They laughed scornfully.. 

"That upstart, conceited young monkey, Bracer- 
bridge, is at the bottom of all mischief,*' observied 
Blackall ; and the opinion was echoed by two or three 
other fellows. 

" I 'U tell you what," said Blackall ; " the only way 
will be to begin fagging at once, and to crush this 
proposed rebellion in the bud. "We must parcel out the 
boys of the lower classes, so that each of us may have 
four or five fags apiece. You see, we have already 
each of us got a willing fag. They shall be head fags, 
and assist to keep the rest in order. We '11 tell them 
that, and then they will help us to bring the rest under 
subjection." 

Blackall's plan was willingly assented to by the rest 
of the big boys who had entered into this conspiracy 
against the liberties of their younger schoolfellows ; and> 
minor details being arranged, they considered every- 
thing ripe for carrying out their plans. All this time 
neither the Doctor nor masters suspected that anything 
out of the way was taking place. During the school 
hours matters went on in their ordinary routine. 
Some of the boys, who had been thinking over what 
was to be done, were less attentive than usual, and had 
more faults in their exercises. Games were got up 
and carried on by the boys with their accustomed spirit. 
Hockey and football had now come in. The Doctor 
did not prohibit any games, but he insisted that all 
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should be played with good temper ; and a few he only- 
allowed to be played in the presence of a master. 
Hockey was one of these, and consequently it was not 
often played, except when a large number could join in 
it together. A great game of hockey was to be played ■ 
one Saturday afternoon in November. Blackall came 
forward as the chief on one side. He called over the 
names of a number of boys, but only a few of the 
younger ones joined him. He remarked that they 
were entirely Dawson's companions. Another big 
fellow stood up to lead on the opposite side, but so few 
consented to play that he was obliged to throw up his 
leadership. Then Bracebridge, urged by several stand- 
ing round him, stepped forward, and he instantly had 
forty or fifty boys ranged under him. Those who had 
previously ranged themselves under the other big 
fellow, Haddon, went over to Blackall- 

The sides were now more equal, but still BlacKa^ 
had not enough on his side. He cried out for followers, 
but still no one would go over to him. Bracebridge 
h^d at last to send off some of his side to make both 
parties equal. There were thus about forty on each 
side. Evfer^'body knows what a hockey-stick is hke. 
It is a tough fellow, made of oak or crab-apple-tree, 
and turned up at the end in a crook, flattened somewhat 
at the convex side. It is a formidable weapon, and it 
is very disagreeable to receive a blow from it on the 
shins. In some places a cork-bung is used, but I have 
always seen and played with a light ball, made on 
purpose and covered with leather. We were very 
particular at Grafton Hall about our hockey-balls. 
Though late in the year, the weather was fine, so we 
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played in the cricket-field. It was a fine wide extent. 
A line drawn twenty yards in advance of the hedge bn 
either side formed the respective boundaries. It was 
nearly due north and south. Ernest's party were on 
the north side, and their goal consequently was on the 
south side of the field. Bracebridge and Blackall 
tossed up to settle which side was to begin. " Heads!" 
cried Ernest. The shilling came down with the head 
up. It was considered low by the big boys to employ 
half-pence on such occasions. Blackall looked daggers 
at his opponent Bracebridge took the ball, and placed 
it about a third of the distance away from his line. 
His side were arranged behind and on either hand of 
him. He planted his feet firmly, and lifting his stick 
above his head, cried " Play 1 " and, looking first at the 
point to which he intended to send it, gave a steady 
blow to the ball. Blackall and his side watched its 
approach, and rushed forward " to take it up," or, in 
other words, to impede its progress, and to send it back 
in the direction whence it had come. They were 
boldly met by Ernest's party, w^ho once more "took 
up" the ball and drove it energetically back. 

All Ernest's party were young boys. Few were 
more than a year or two older than he was, and 
scarcely any were taller or more active ; indeed, he 
was the acknowledged best player of his set. On 
Blackairs side, on the contrary, were a number of big 
fellows, and all those who had undertaken to act as 
fags, as well as other hangers-on and chums of the big 
fellows patronized especially by them because they 
were well supplied by injudicious friends at home with 
hampers of cakes and game and hams and tongues. 
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I have heard people say, " I '11 send poor Tom a basket 
of good things, because it will enable him to gain the 
friendship of some of the bigger boys." Now, I will 
tell those silly friends that it will do no such thing. It 
will make some of the worst boys make up to him as 
long as his grub lasts, or while they think that he is 
likely to get any more, but they will do him much more 
harm than good, and their friendship he will not get. 
No ; Gend a boy to school fitted as much as he can be, 
and let him win friends and work his way onward by 
his own intrinsic merits, but never let him think of 
buying favor with gifts of any sort. But we are in the 
middle of a game of hockey. It was however, neces- 
sary to explain the class of boys who were ranged on 
either side. Those hockey-sticks looked formidable 
weapons as they were flourished about in the hands of 
the opposing parties. Again Blackall's party met the 
ball; a dozen hockey-sticks were at it, and one boy, 
eaUing off the others, struck it so clear a blow that he 
nearly sent it up to the goal across Ernest's line. How- 
ever, he, Buttar, Bouldon, and some other of the most 
fearless and active boys rushed at it with their sticks, 
regardless of all the blows aimed at them by their op- 
ponent^, and drove it back again into the middle of the 
ground. Then on they flew to drive it back still far- 
ther. Both parties met in the centre. There was a 
fierce tussle. The hockey-sticks kept striking each 
other, but none struck the ball. Blackall had gone 
farther back to catch the ball should it be driven pa^'t 
the front rank of his party. Ernest had retired behind 
his friends for the same purpose. His eye, however, 
never left the ball. He saw a stick uplifted which he 
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thought would strike it. So it did, and the ball came 
flying towards him. His quick eye saw it coming, 
and with unerring aim he struck it over the heads of 
both parties, who, not knowing what had become of 
it, broke asunder, and enabled him to pass between 
them. He reached the neighborhood of the ball at 
the same moment that Blackall, having seen it com- 
ing, got close up to it. They eyed the ball, and they 
eyed each other for some moments ; their eyes flashed 
fire. 

" Out of my way, you rebellious young scamp ! ^ 
shouted Blackall, irritated by what he considered Er- 
nest's daring coolness. Ernest did not even look at 
him, but threw himself into a position to strike the ball. 
His eye was at the same time on Blackall's stick. He 
saw him lift it to strike, not the ball, but him. He had 
not learned the use of the single-stick for nothing, and, 
throwing himself back, he warded off the blow, and 
then, quick as lightnings struck the ball, and sent it 
past his cowardly opponent. Blackall, not in the least 
ashamed of himself, attempted to repeat the blow while 
Ernest was unable to defend himself, but, before his 
stick descended, another actor had come into the field. 
It was Ellis, who had been close at hand, and now 
springing forward he interposed his own stick, and 
saved his friend from the effects of the blow, drawing, 
of course, all Blackall's rage upon himself. Had any- 
body seen his countenance, they could not have failed 
to observe the smile of satisfaction which lighted it up 
as Blackall showered heaps of virulent abuse on his 
head. 

" Go on, I don't fear you ; remember that," said Ellis, 
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quietly, and then hurried on, in the hopes of assisting 
Ernest to drive the ball on to the goal. The keen eye 
of Monsieur Malin, who was the master on duty on that 
afternoon, had observed this little piece of by-play. He 
noted it, but said nothing at the time. It required all 
Ernest's activity and the energetic support of his party 
to make head agauist the big, strong fellows of the op- 
posite side. When he had very nearly driven the ball 
home to the goal, several of them threw themselves 
before him, and drove it some way back again ; but 
Buttar, Bouldon, Gregson, and some others had now 
come up, and even little Eden rushed heroically in to 
stop its course and to drive it back, so that Ernest 
might once more get it within the power of his uneiT- 
ing stick. TJie big fellows of BlackalFs p^ty had 
rushed on, separating widely, and not observing, or 
rather regarding little Eden, whom had they seen they 
would not have supposed daring enough to attempt to 
hit the ball. He did not hit it very far, certainly, but 
yet his stroke was one of the most important which had 
been given, for it enabled Tom Bouldon to send it up 
very nearly to the goal. Ernest saw it coming. He 
sprang forward ; and almost before it had stopped, his 
stick had caught it and sent it triumphimtly over the 
line. The big fellows were astonished when they saw 
how and by whom they had been defeated. * Blackall, 
especially, was enraged. 

^ That young scamp, Bouldon, and that little shrimp, 
Eden, ought not to be allowed to play. There is no 
guarding against their sneaking, underhand ways," he 
observed. I believe, indeed, he made use of still more 
opprobrious epithets, with which I do not wish to defile 
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my pages. Even some of his own side laughed at his 
anger, but still no one thought of rebuking him. 

" Never mind, we *11 beat them well the next turn," 

answered, Rodwell, a big, good-natured fellow, on his 

side. " Now, young Bracebridge, you sir, look out for 

. yourself. We are not going to let you run over the 

course in this way again." 

'' O, we are not afraid of you ; we shall do our bast 
to win again, at all events,'^ said Ernest, taking up the 
ball, and walking off with it to his side of the ground. 
^ Now look out, old fellows." 

"What's that the impudent young scamp says?** 
exclaimed BlackalL " We '11 pay him and his sneaking 
set off before long ; so let him look out" 

Ernest heard what was said, but took no notice of the 
remark. He appeared to be entirely absorbed in con- 
sidering in what direction he should drive the ball. He 
eyed the position of the various players, both on the 
other side and on his own. He called Bouldon up to 
him, and whispered various directions to him. Bouldon 
ran off, and inmiediately several of his side changed 
their places. 

" Ah, that boy was bom to become a general," ob- 
served Monsieur Malin, who was looking on at the gaaie 
with deep interest. 

The opposite side were rather astonished. They 
were not accustomed to so systematic a way of playiag, 
still less to see directions issued by one boy so implicitly 
obeyed by others. They could not make it out. Ernest 
lifted up his stick, and struck the ball. Off it Hew in a 
direction away from all the best players on the opposite 
side, but some of the most active of his party ran on. 
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and hitting it before them, one after the other, drove it 
right through the ranks of their opponents. So quickly 
did one striker succeed the other, that none of Blackall's 
boys could get a stroke. He ran to the rescue, but this 
was one of the many occasions, as he frequently found 
to his cost, when mere animal strength could avail but 
little. The ball was carried on, struck rapidly past him, 
Ifollowed up by relays of Ernest's friends, and finally sent 
by Buttar, accompanied by a loud cheer from all his side, 
over the boundary. Such a victory conld not have 
been expected under ordinary circumstances, had even 
the big boys been the conquerors, but the latter were 
doubly astounded, till Rodwell sang out, — 

" Bravo, young Bracebridge ! You have had a 
lucky chance, but we '11 lick you soundly next time, 
look out." 

" Chance ! yes, it was only chance," repeated Black- 
all, glad to find a plausible excuse for his defeat. A 
third round was to be played, but the younger party 
were so cocky that they proposed having four rounds. 
To this of course the others were too glad to consent, 
under the belief that they could at all events make it a 
drawn battle, while Ernest's friends gloried in the hopes 
of beating their big opponents three to one. 

Blackall, having observed that Ernest placed his 
men according to a certain plan, thought he would do 
the Fame. He, therefore, with not a small amount of 
pretentious formality, ordered the boys on his side to 
look out in different directions, and to follow a certain 
ceurse. Some went where they were told, but others 
proceeded to where they themselves considered that 
they should be better placed, and instead of obeying 
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the orders of their leader acted according to their own 
judgment, which, to do them justice, was fully as good 
as that of Blackall. Bracebridge watclied the proceed- 
ings of his opponents, and smiled as he pointed them 
out to Buttar. He very soon made his own arrange- 
ments. Blackall thought that he was going to act pre- 
cisely as he had done in the previous game. He had 
no such intentions. Handing the ball to Bouldon, he 
told him to strike it up, while he, Buttar, Ellis, Gregson, 
and several others went scattering up before him. The 
big fellows looked at him and gathered thickly in his 
front. They took no notice of Ellis, who was away to 
the right. Bouldon looked towards Bracebridge ; then, 
turning suddenl}'^, struck the ball in the direction of 
Ellis, who followed it up ably as it came by him, and 
turned it towards Buttar. Buttar had in the mean time 
broken through the big fellows, and though several of 
them, hurrying on, tried by reiterated blows to stop it, 
he carried it once more successfully up to the goal. 
Blackall and some of his party literally stamped with 
rage, at the idea of being beaten three times running, 
by the younger boys. 

" At all events, that puppy Bracebridge had nothing 
to do with the affair this time," he exclaimed, showing^ 
the feeling which animated him. 

Ernest's party cheered again and again, — tliey 
could not help it. Both sides agreed to play out the 
fourth game. Ernest managed his friends equally well 
as at first, but his opponents wore more alive to his 
tactics. The battle was very hotly contested ; several 
times he got the ball nearly to the goal, and it was 
again driven back. This game had already taken as 
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fong to play as the other three, — defeat would be 
almost as honorable to the younger party as victory, — 
they kept up the game by sheer activity and good play ; 
not that the bigger boys played ill, but they wanted 
combination and a good leader. Blackall had no^v com- 
pletely lost his head and his temper. Once or twice 
when Bracebridge came near he felt very much inclined 
to strike him; but Ernest watched his eye and was very 
quickly out of his way. At last, Blackall found him- 
self with the ball directly before him ; he lifted up his 
stick, expecting to strike it right ahead up to the goal. 
He looked at the point before him to which he intended 
to send the ball, and he looked at his stick, and he 
looked at the ball, but he did not look on one side ; — 
had he done so, he would have perceived Bracebridge 
springing along with his stick ready to strike. Strike 
he did too, and away flew the ball out of Blackall's 
very clutches. BlackalFs rage now burst forth ; — 
twice he struck Ernest across the shins, and though the 
latter managed to break the force of the blows, he was 
much hurt. Then the bully lifted up his stick and 
struck Ernest on the arm more than once. He was 
about to repeat the blow on his victim's head, and the 
effect would have been very serious, when he felt his 
own ears pulled lustily. 

" Ah, you big coward you, — is dat de vay you play 
your games ? — I 'm ashamed dat any boy at de school 
vare I teach should behave so," exclaimed the voice of 
Monsieur Malin. " If I do not tak-e you instantly be^ 
fore de Doctor it is because it is too bad to tell him of, 
BO I will pull your ears myself. Bah ! " 

Right heartily did the good-natured French master 
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tug away at the bully's ears till they were red to the 
very root<. He knew that he himself was doing what 
irf spirit was prohibited, for no master was allowed to 
strike or punish a boy. He might have argued *that 
pulling the ears was not striking, and that punishing 
meant flogging or caning. Blackall on another occasion 
might have resisted, but now he felt that he had been 
guilty of so cowardly an action that no one would sup- 
port him, so he submitted tamely to the infliction. 

" Go, get out of de ground, you shall not play, — you 
are not worthy of it," continued the French master, 
pulling him away by the before-spoken-of appendages 
of his head. 

Meantime the games went on. Ernest, though much 
hurt, tried to exhibit no symptoms of his suffering. He 
and his friends strove hard, but the big fellows resolved 
not to lose this last game as they had done the others, 
and finally, by strenuous exertions, drove the ball up to 
the goal. Never was a game at hockey at our school 
more hotly contested. A great deal came out of it. 
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CHAPTER X. 

HOW THE BULLY WAS TREATED. 

THAT game of hockey caused a great deal of ill- 
feeling among the less generous and most ill-dis- 
posed of the big fellows towards the younger ones who 
had so thoroughly beaten them. Blackall bullied more 
than ever, and several others imitated his example. 
They had also already begun to carry out their precious 
scheme of fagging. Some of the little fellows thought 
it very good fun at first to obey a bigger one, provided 
he did not order them to do anytliing very difficult, or 
likely to bring punishment down upon themselves. 
Grown bold by impunity, the faggers resolved to divide 
the boys of the classes below them among themselvea 
as fags by lots. Of course it was the very worst plan 
that could have been devised ; indeed, tyrants generally 
do form very clumsy and very bad schemes for keep- 
ing those weaker than themselves in subjection. The 
younger boys might willingly enough have served older 
friends who had been kind to them and had protected 
them, but it was preposterous to suppose that without 
force they would obey any big boy who might choose 
to order them. It was some time before this scheme 
became known to P>nest Bracebridge and his fiiends. 
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As he never listened to the tales and tittle-tattle of the 
school — indeed he found that the current stories were 
generally absurd exaggerations of the truth — he might 
have remained some time longer ignorant had^ not 
Bouldon come to him one afternoon, after school, in a 
state of great indignation, saying that Blackall had 
called him up and ordered him to go to a shop twa 
miles off, to buy him a tongue, some rolls, and other 
eatables. 

" When I expostulated, he had tlie audacity to tell 
me that I should clean his shoes if he wished it," ex- 
claimed Tom, with a savage laugh. "And what do 
you think ? that I was his fag, that I was awarded lo 
him, and that he intended to work me thoroughly. I 
asked him by whom I was awarded to him ? He re- 
plied, by a vote of my seniors and betters ; and that 
if I did not work willingly I should be compelled to 
serve him by force. I don't remember what I said at 
first, — ^ 1 know that he called me an impudent young 
scamp for my pains ; I concluded by telling him that 
I should consult you and Buttar and other fellows, and 
that if you consented to be fags, I should not have a 
word to say." 

" You were perfectly right, — I am glad you said so," 
observed Ernest " Find Buttar and P^Uis and Gregson, 
and we'll talk the matter over. We'll mention the 
subject to Lemon ; I know full well that he will not 
wish to fag any boy, yet perhaps for the sake of a quiet 
life he may not be inclined to interfere with the plans of 
the other big fellows. However, I do not want him to 
interfere ; whatever we do, we should do ourselves ; 
fortunately we are well prepared for the emergency. 
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We number fifty fellows stanch and true. Go round 
and tell them to be prepared, — that something is going 
to happen. That will put them on the alert. When 
Blackall finds that you have not obeyed his orders, and 
that he will have to go supperless to bed, he will prob- 
ably attack you. Tell Eden to watch you, — never for 
a moment to lose sight of you, and directly he sees 
BJackall attack you, to come up and tell me, — I'll 
have all our fellows ready, and we'll rush to the 
rescue." 

" O, excellent," exclaimed Bouldon, rubbing his 
hands ; " I wish that he 'd just begin trying it on. 
Won't I aggravate him by what I say and do ; I '11 
tell him my mind more than he ever before heard it 
in his life." 

" No, no, don't enrage him ; that 's not right," ob- 
served Bracebridge ; but Tom, as he went ofi^, shook 
his head as if he intended to follow his own ideas on 
the subject. 

While Bouldon, followed at a distance by Eden, 
strolled about the play-ground and fields as usual, 
hoping that Blackall would meet with him, Ernest 
went round to a number of boys who had combined 
with him to resist any aggression which the big fel- 
lows 'might make upon their rights, and told them to 
keep together, some in the gymnastic court, and the 
rest in the fencing-room. Meantime he and Buttar, 
and a few others on whose judgment he most relied, 
met together and consulted as to the best course to 
pursue under the present emergency. ^ 

" I 've an idea," said Buttar ; " let us get some ropes 
and bind our tyrant. He dare not interfere with me 
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now, but I am determined that he shall not treat others 
as he treated me." 

Some ropes were easily found which had been used 
to lash up their play-boxes. Ernest and Buttar were 
to be the leaders. Ernest went to the fencing-room to 
take command of the boys there ; Buttar to the gym- 
nastic court. They did not remain there idle. One 
company began twisting and turning and leaping oa 
the poles, while Ernest got his followers to practise 
with their basket-sticks and single-sticks. Then he 
proposed a drill, and they all fell in and went through 
their exercises with as much precision as if Sergeant 
Dibble himself had been present. They marched and* 
wheeled and formed in close order and extended order, 
and various other simple manoeuvres, in very good style. 
While they were thus engaged, Eden rushed into the 
room, exclaiming, " Blackall has caught Bouldon, and 
is half killing him ; he says that he will teach him to 
disobey his orders. Haste, — haste, or I really beheve 
he will do him an injury. I never saw a fellow in such 
a rage." 

No one needed a second summons. Bracebridge put 
himself at the head of his companions, who kept their 
ranks, and, marching out in good order, they met the 
party in the gymnastic court, whom Eden had likewise 
summoned. 

" Double quick march," cried Bracebridge ; and the 
two bands rushed on towards the extreme end of the 
grounds, where Eden told them the bully had encoun- 
tei;pd poor Tom. The spot towards which they were 
hurrying was separated from the rest of the grounds by 
a tliick coppice. Several tall trees grew about it, and 
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it was hy far the most secluded place in the grounds. 
It was a favorite resort in the summer time of some of 
the more studious boys, who went there to read, and^ at 
other seasons, Gregson and a few other boys who were 
fond of the study of natural history used to go there to 
search for specimens, as Tom Bouldon used to say, of 
birds' nests, beetles, bees, and wild-flowers. Blackall, 
also, and two or three of his class, occasionally retin^d 
there, but neither to read nor to study natural history, 
but to smoke and to drink, when he could procure 
liquor. Bouldon ascertained that he had gone there 
on this occasion, and, anxious to bring matters to a 
crisis, went round that way, passing directly in front 
of him, 

Blackall, who was sitting alone by himself, looking 
at the grass, saw his shadow slowly pass along before 
him. Lifting up his lack-lustre eyes, they fell on Tom. 
He immediately started up and seized him by the col- 
lar. " Ah, my fine fellow, I 've caught you at last, and 
all alone. I wanted to find yon, and noAV I *11 pay you 
off with a thrashing which you will remember to the 
end of your days." 

Bouldon looked up and down to see if anybody was 
coming to his help. He had missed Eden, who had, 
• however, seen him through the trees in the hands of 
Blackall, and then scampered off as fast as his legs 
would carry him, his imagination somewhat supplying 
the particulars of the thrashing which had not even yet 
begun. Bouldon struggled hard to relea^^e himself 
when he found that Blackall had' got hold of his col- 
lar, for he had no wish to become a martyr unneces- 
sarily, as he knew from experience that liis perse- 
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cutor hit very hard and cruelly whenever he had the 
power. 

" I '11 give you a chance yet," said Blackall. " Will 
you fag for me, or will you not ? " 

" Most certainly not," answered Tom, firmly. '" I II 
see you at Jericho, and ten thousand leagues farther, 
rather than lift a finger to ohey one of your commands. 
There, you 've got my answer." 

"Then take that," exclaimed the bully, bestowing 
a thundering lick on poor Tom*s ear. " How do you 
like the taste of that ? Will you obey me now ? " 

Blackall generally played with his victims as a 
cat does with a mouse before destroying it. 

" Not I," answered Tom, briefly, compressing his 
lips. 

Another heavy box on the ears followed close upon 
this answer. 

" Will you now ? " again asked Blackall. 

" No," bawled out Bouldon. 

Several cuffs and blows now descended on his head 
and shoulders. Again Blackall asked him if he would 
fag. Bouldon did not deign an answer. 

" Do you hear me? Are you deaf? " thundered out 
the bully. 

Bouldon made not the slightest reply to this question 
either by word or look. The consequence was, that 
the bully began striking away at him right and left, 
till Tom felt that he was getting very severely pun- 
ished, and he could not help wishing that some relief 
was at hand. He struggled as much as his strtMigth 
would allow, and at last, forgettinir all the rules of 
prudence, he broke away, and, iiK^ieiid of endeavoring 
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to escape, he clenched his fists and struck at the bully 
in return. The consequence was, that he was soon 
knocked down on the grass. He was not very much 
hurt, so when he saw Blackall about to kick him, 
he sprang up in time to avoid the blow. 

" Ah, you arrant coward, to think of kicking a fel- 
low half your size when he is on the ground ! " he ex- 
claimed, standing at a distance, however, so that he 
might have time to leap out of Blackall's way. Under 
any circumstances he would not have deigned to run ; 
that is not the fashion of any English boys I have 
ever met. On the contrary, he was anxious to keep 
near Blackall, and to spin out the time till his friends 
could arrive to his assistance. He would particularly 
have wished them to find him on the ground, and 
Blackall engaged in kicking him. Of course Tom's 
look and attitude and words very much increased the 
exasperation of the latter, who now, springing after 
him, caught him again by the collar, and began pum- 
melling him with all his might about the ribs and head, 
till his face was one mass of bumps and bruises. Still 
Bouldon would not cry out for mercy, or give in. 
Whenever he had an opportunity he broke away from 
his persecutor, and once more stood on the defensive, 
returning when he could blow for blow. He was soon, 
however, again knocked down with a blow on the fore- 
head, which almost stunned him. He saw the bully 
advancing with his foot to kick him. * 

" O, don't, don't ! you '11 kill me ! " sang out poor Tom, 
who really did dread the force of the big fellow's heavy 
shoe, given with the full swing of his leg. 

Blackall heeded him not, and would have executed 
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his barbarous purpose, had he not tlmt instant felt a 
heavy load fall down on his back, and a pair of arms 
encircling his neck. He had once before been treated 
much in the same manner, but who or what his present 
assailant was he could not tell. The nails were long, 
and the hands not a little grimy, while the knees of his 
assailant kept pressing his ribs in a most unpleasant 
manner. BlackalFs look of horror showed that he 
fully believed that he had been seized by a big baboon, 
or some monster who might strangle him. 

" Now at him again, Tom, and don't let him go till 
he has promised never to attack you more," said a 
voice, which Blackall recognized as that of Gregson. 

However, Tom was this time too much hurt to get 
up, and he lay moaning on the grass, anxiously wishing 
that some one would come to his rescue. Gregson had, 
it appears, been up in a tree hunting for young squir- 
rels and various insects. He had remained a spectator 
of the fight for some time, thinking that he could not 
do much good by his interference. When, however, 
he saw how hard it was going with Tom, he resolved 
to go to his help. Descending a tree, he climbed 
along one of the lower branches, from the end of 
which he had easily dropped down on the bully's 
back. ■ There he clung, like the old man of the 
sea who clung to the back of Sinbad the sailor. But, 
as I have said, Blackall was a veiy powerful fellow, 
and after he had got over his terror at this sudden as- 
sault, he used every means to get rid of his assailant. 
He could not shake him off; and Gregson did not 
flinch from all the pinches and blows behind his baik 
which he received. At last Blackall bethouglit him of 
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backing against a tree. Unfortunately for the young 
naturalist, one with some stout branches grew near, and 
Blackall backed up to it, till he bumped it with such 
force that he very nearly broke botli his back and his 
head, and he was very soon fain to let go. No sooner 
was he on the ground than the bully vented all his 
fury on him, and knocking him over with a blow of his 
ox-like fist, kicked and cuffed him till he was in even a 
worse condition than Bouldon. 

" I '11 teach you to play your pranks on me, you 
young scoundrel," he exclaimed. " However, you 
could not have chosen a better place, for there is no one 
likely to come here to interfere with us, and I intend 
to pay you both off in a way you will not fancy, let me 
tell you that. My fists are rather heavy, so I do not 
intend to use them, lest I should kill you outright, but I 
have a colt about me, of which you shall now have a 
taste." Saying this the bully pulled out of his pocket 
a piece of hard rope, covered from one end to the other 
with hard knots. Seizing poor Gregson, who lay on the 
grass even more hurt than Bouldon, Blackall dragged 
him along, and placed him near his friend, and then 
flourishing his formidable colt, was about to make it 
descend first on the back of one and then on that of 
the other of his victims, when a loud shout arrested his 
arm, and, looking up, he saw from both ends of the 
glade a strong body of bo^s, in military order, advan- 
cing toAvards him. 

^^ Hold your hand, you big coward. If you dare 
Ptrike either of tho^e fellows, we '11 not leave a particle 
of skin on the fiesh of your back, let me teil you," 
shouted a voice in a loud tone. 
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One of the parties was led by Buttar, the other by 
Bracebridge. The latter had spoken. Buttar uttered 
a similar caution ; but Blackall, seeing that only younger 
boys composed the approaching bands, and fancying 
that they would not venture to interfere with him, 
resolved for very pride not to desist from his purpose, 
and down came his weapon on the backs of the two 
prostraXe victims of his tyranny. It was equivalent to 
a declaration of war to the knife. 

" On, on, on ! " shouted Bracebridge and Buttar. 

Their followers required no second appeal. 

"Remember what I told you," shouted Ernest. 
"Each man to his duty." 

The bully turned round and gazed, first on one side 
and then on the other, at the approaching bands. Hfe 
was 'observed to turn pale, even though he flourished his 
colt above his head, and uttered loud threats of ven- 
geance against any who might dare to approach hira. 
A scornful laugh was the only answer he received, as 
the two bands advancing in double quick time com- 
pletely suiTounded him, and then with a shout threw 
themselves upon him. Some seized his neck, others 
his arms, and others his legs, in spite of his kicks and 
blows, while others passing a rope round his body lie 
was speedily tripped up and hauled down to the ground. 
He swore, and shouted, and threatened more loudly 
than ever. 

" Gag him, gag him," suggested Buttar. " Don't let 
the fellow talk blasphemy." 

" I '11 half murder you some dny for this, you Buttar, 
^ you," cried the bully, glaring fiercely at him. 

" Pooh, pooh," was all Buttar deigned to reply. 
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" Here, quick, a handkerchief, and that piece of 
wood." 

The materials for the gag were handed to Battar, 
and though the bully made several attempts to bite his 
fingers, he succeeded in most effectually fixing a gag in 
his mouth. Still Blackall struggled furiously; but 
though not one of his assailants was half his size, they 
succeeded in dragging him to a tree, to the trunk of 
which they secured him with the rope they had passed 
round his waist. Then they lashed his hands as if he 
was clasping the tree, with his face to the trunk, while 
his ankles were placed in a still more uncomfortable 
position. 

" He cannot abuse us, or kick, or strike, but he can 
see," 'suggested some one. 

ft 

The hint was forthwith taken, and he was quickly 
blindfolded. 

"We will draw lots to settle who is to colt him," 
said Ernest. " You understand, my friends, that it will 
be better that he should not know who have been his 
executioners." 

Lots were forthwith drawn with some ceremony. 
Four boys were chosen, and they, nothing very loath, 
began to flourish the very weapon with which he had 
just been striking their friends. When Ernest and his 
party came up they found Bouldon and Gregson on the 
ground, both of them so much hurt as to be scarcely 
able to rise. Ernest with two or three other boys, hav- 
ing seen Blackall safely secured, went to attend to 
them. They got water from the pond and bathed their 
temples, and undid their shirt collars, and in a little 
time set them up on their leg?. As may be supposed, 

17 M 



194 £RNii:sT bracebridge; or, 

the first use they made of their restored strength was 
to go and watch the proceedings taking place with 
regard to BlackalL Their feelings revolted at the 
thought of thrashing one who had been so lately ilir 
treating them. They felt that had they done so, they 
would naturally be accused of being influenced by via- 
dictive feelings; whereas they wished that he should 
understand that the thrashing he was receiving was a 
lawful punishment for the cruelty he had so long in- 
flicted on others. The boys who had been selected as 
executioners set to work very much in the fashion of 
young boatswain's mates on board a man-of-war. After 
one had given five or six strokes another came on, tiH 
at last some one declared that he had fainted. So he 
had, but it was chiefly through rage and indignation. 
However, they took the gag out of his mouth, but the 
first use he made of his restored power of speech was to 
abuse and threaten them so dreadfully, that they caxne 
behind him and again clapped the gag into his month. 
In vain he struggled. He was too securely bound to 
get free. Ernest had learned, as every boy should, 
how to knot and splice properly, and was unlikely to 
allow any slip knots to be made. When Blackall 
showed that he was completely recovered, the boys 
who had been appointed to flog him once more made 
ready to go on with the operation, but Ernest stopped 
them. His feelings revolted at thus punishing a school- 
fellow, however richly he might have deserved punish- 
ment, who had been rendered so utterly helpless. 

" Stay," he cried out. " He has had enough to show 
him what we have the power of doing, and the pain he 
has suffered msiy teach him in future not to inflict pain 
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on others. Take the gag out of his mouth, and let us 
hear if he will promise to behave properly in future 
towards all the younger boys of the! school, to beg par- 
don of Bouldon for his unwarrantable attack on him, 
and especially that he will promise to abandon his 
absurd attempt to fag any of the boys of the school. 
Tou hear what has been said, Blackall. Will you con- 
sent to these terms ? Take the gag out of his mouth 
and let him answer.** 

Blackall had heard every word that was said, and 
had he been wise, he would have yielded to the force 
of circumstances ; but instead of that, he began as 
before to abuse and threaten Ernest and Buttar, and 
all the boys whose voices he recognized, and to declare 
that he had a perfect right to fag one and all of them if 
he chose. 

** The gag ! the gag ! Treason ! treason I " was the 
reply, accompanied by loud laughter from all the party. 

The gag was quickly produced; but as Blackall 
fbund it being adjusted, his courage, or rather his 
obstinacy, gave way. 

" "What is it, do you say, that you want of me, you 
fellows?" he asked, in a very much humbled tone. 

Ernest repeated the terms he had before pro- 
posed. 

**As to that, I do not mean to say that I am not 
ready to agree to your terms," he replied ; " only just 
mark me, you fellows. I don't think that I am a 
greater bully than others, and if you fancy that I am 
going to agree not to lick a fellow who is impudent, 
you are mistaken. I *m not going to promise any such 
thing. Fagging is not in vogue, so I'll give that up 
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for the present, but I don't know what other big fellows 
wiU do." 

This speech of the once formidable bully was re- 
ceived with loud shouts by most of the younger boys, 
but Ernest, who knew something more than they did of 
human nature, did not put much confidence in whai 
had been said, still he saw that it would be politic to 
release him while he remained in that humbled humor. 

" Very well, Blackali," said Ernest ; " we are all glad 
to hear what you say, and we intend to rely on your 
promise ; but remember that we are all united to resist 
aggression, and that the moment you break your prom- 
ise, we shall take steps to punish you. Now release 
him." 

In obedience to the orders of their leader, some of 
the boys cast off the lashings which secured their 
prisoner to the tree, but they wisely took care to keep 
him blindfolded to the last, that he might be unable to 
injure them. His hands and legs being set free, they 
all hurried back to their ranks, where they stood in two 
compact bodies as before, bidding defiance^ to any 
attack he might venture to make on tliem. 

"You may take your handkerchief off your eyes 
and go free," said Ernest. 

Hearing this, the humbled bully hegan pulling away 
at the handkerchief round his eyes, much to the amuse* 
ment of the lookers-on, for he had considerable difficulty 
in untying the knot, and getting it off his head. His 
first movement showed clearly that he was much in* 
clined to break the articles of peace, but when he saw 
the formidable array of boys drawn up on either side 
of him, with Braccbridge at the head of one party, and 
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Buttar at that of the other, discretion prevailed, and 
with a sulky, downcast look, he turned round and 
walked away across the fields in an opposite direction 
to that which he saw the hostile armies were taking. 
Ernest suppressed the commencement of* a cheer in 
which his supporters very naturally showed an inclina- 
tion to indulge. 

" Let him go, and treat him with the silent contempt 
he deserves," he observed. " He has got a lesson 
which he will not easily forget ; but at the same time 
we shall all do well not to trust him. He will not let 
the matter pass without trying to revenge himself on 
Bome of us." 

Blackall heard the first part of Ernest's remarks. 
He turned round as if to give vent to his feelings ; but 
not finding words to express himself, he stamped with 
his foot, and continued on in the direction he was 
going, 

" I wonder whether he will go and complain to the 
Doctor of the thrashing we have given him," exclaimed 
Bouldon, as they were marching homeward. " I cer- 
tainly did not expect to see him take it so tamely. I 
expected that he would have fought and struggled to 
the last, like the rover's crew the song talks about. 
Instead of that, he struck his colors in a wonderfully 
short space of time." 

"O, those bullies are always white-livered rogues," 
observed Buttar, "so are nearly all the tyrants one 
reads about in history. Conscience makes cowards of 
them all. Depend' on it that he will hold his tongue, 
and neither tell the Doctor nor any of his own especial 
vhums." 

17* 



198 ERNEST BRACEBRII>6E , OR, 

It was to be seen whether Buttar was right. The 
boys who. had not united with Ernest were surprised 
to see so many of his friends marching about in order 
the whole afternoon ; and even when tea was over, 
never less 'than five or six of them were together. 
They looked about for Blackall, but he did not make 
his appearance. The elder boys were excused from 
coming in to tea on half-holidays, so there was nothing 
remarkable in this, and none of his friends seemed to 
notice his absence. Of one thiqg all Ernest's com- 
panions felt certain, that no attempt to fag them woi^d 
succeed while he remained at schooL ^ 
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CHAPTER XI. 



blackall's revenge, and its results. 



II^VERYBODY remarked the sullen, angry expression 
-i which Blackall's countenance bore after the event 
I have just described. When any of his associates 
talked to him about fagging, he frowned, and, putting 
out his lips, declared that there was no use attempting 
to coerce the young scamps, for that the advantage to 
be gained was not worth the trouble it would cost. 
This was very true, but at the same time it was not an 
opinion anybody would have expected from him. When- 
ever he met Bracebridge, he always looked at him with 
an expression of intense dislike, which he was at no 
pains to conceal. 

The Christmas holidays were now approaching, and 
a long course of bad weather kept the boys in more 
than usual. They consequently amused themselves 
with their indoor exercises. Their broadswords and 
foils were constantly in their hands during their play 
hours. One day Ernest and Buttar were fencing to- 
gether. They had been at first equally matched, but 
Ernest was never content unless he was perfect in 
every exercise he took up, and so he had practised 
and pi'actised, and thouglit the matter over, till he 
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could beat his friend thoroughly. Buttar took his de- 
feats very good-naturedly. 

" I cannot manage as you do, old fellow," he used 
to observe. " You always contrive to send my foil 
flying out of my hand when' I fancy that I am go- 
ing to play you some wonderful trick at which I 
have been practising awdy for the whole of the last 
we<^k." 

A match was just over when Blackall entered the 
fencinjj-room. His eye fell on Ernest. Just then 
something called Buttar out of the room, and Ernest 
was lefl without an antagonist 

" Come, young gentlemen, you are both good fencers. 
Try a pass of arms together,** ^ said Mr. Strutt, the 
fencing-master. " 0, you must not draw back ; I shall 
fancy you are afraid of each other if you do. Come, 
take your foils and begin." 

Blackall hesitated. He had not exchanged a word 
with Ernest since the day he had received his flogging, 
and he hoped never to have to speak to him again. 

" Perhaps Blackall would rather not fence with me, 
sir," observed Ernest to the fencing-master. ' 

"O, nonsense, nonsense. Take up your foil and 
begin," was the answer he received. 

" I am ready to fence with you. Come here in this 
comer of the room, out of the way," said Blackall, sud- 
denly. 

Ernest followed him. He remarked that there was a 
peculiarly evil look in his eye. He did not, however, 
unfortunately, observe what he was about with his foil 
in the corner. 

** Now, young gentlemen, attention," cried Mr. Strutt 
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to some of liis pupils, .whose exercise he was superin- 
tending, and the words Quarte, Tierce, Seconde, Demi- 
circle, Contre de Quarte, Contre de Tierce,, and so on, 
were heard resounding through the room. 

" Come, let us begin, and have no child's play," ex- 
claimed Blackall with vehemence, throwing himself into 
the attitude to engage. He made several rapid passes, 
which Ernest parried dexterously. As he did so, he 
observed that his adversary's foil had no button on it. 
Still he thought that it was the result of accident ; 
and as he had very little fear of Blackall's hitting 
him, he did not deign at first to take notice of it. 
Something, however, he observed in the expression 
of his opponent's eye made him doubt the wisdom of 
this delicacy. 

" Blackall," he cried out, parrying a desperate thrust 
at his breast, " your foil has no button. Were you to 
hit me, you might injure me very much." 

"What care I ? " answered Blackall. "I'll pay my 
debts, depend on that. Take tha^ — and that, — and 
that ! " As he spoke he lunged rapidly at Ernest, who 
as rapidly turned aside the point of his weapon. Still 
Blackall was no bad fencer, and Ernest had the greatest 
difficulty in defending himself. Now he had to guard 
against a straight thrust, now against a disengagement, 
now the beat and thrust, now the cut over the point, and 
now the double. He saw that it would be too danger- 
ous to attack himself; indeed, his only wish was to dis- 
arm his adversary, and then to refuse to fence with him 
any longer. This Blackall seemed to suspect, and to 
be on his guard against, while his aim was too clearly 
to wound, if not to kill, his opponent Ernest, under 
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these very trying circumstances, kept perfectly cool. 
He had parried every thrust which Blackall had maxle, 
but the latter at length pressed him so hard that he had 
to retreat a few paces. Once more he stood his ground, 
and defended himself as before. As he did so suddenly 
he felt his foot slip, and, while he was trying to recover 
himself, Blackall pressed in on him, and sent his foil 
completely through his shoulder. One of the boys ha'd 
just before dropped a lump of grease, which had been 
the cause of the accident. Ernest felt himself borne 
backwards, and, before any one could catch him, he fell 
heavily to the ground. The blood flowed rapidly from 
the wound ; a sickness came over him, and he fainted. 
Blackall pretended to be very much grieved at what 
had occurred ; but the fencing-master, looking at him 
sternly, asked him how it was that he could use a foil 
without knowing that the button was off. 

"And what is the meaning of this, let me ask?" he 
said, stooping down, and with his knife hooking out 
the end of a foil from a chink in the boards. ** The 
point was broken off on purpose. You have tried to 
kill that young lad there. I know it ; and 1 shall take 
you before the Doctor, and let him judge the case." 

" What makes you say that ? " asked Blackall, turn- 
ing very pale. "Wliy should you suppose I should 
wish to hurt Bracebridge ? " 

" I know it, — I know it," was the only answer he 
got, while Mr. Strutt with several of the boys was 
engaged in lifting up Ernest, and binding up his shoul- 
der to stop the bleeding. Blackall knelt down to assist, 
but the fencing-master sternly ordered him to stand 
back. "I will not trust you," he exclaimed. **Yoa 
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are a bad fellow! I believe it now. I see it all 
clearly. I ought not to have allowed such an one as 
you to fence with him. If he dies, you will be his 
murderer ; remember that. You shall know the truth 
from me, at ail events." Thus did the excitable but 
kind-hearted fencing-master run on. 

As he and some of the boys were about to lifl Ernest 
<^ the ground, to carry him up stairs, Monsieur Malin 
came in. When he had ascertained the state of affairs, 
he immediately sent off Buttar to 8umm9n the surgeon 
who attended the school, which it seemed no one else 
tiad thought of doing. The presence of a medical man 
would, he knew, save the Doctor a great deal of 
anxiety. Having done this he walked up to Blackall, 
and put his hand on his shoulder. 

" Things do not take place in this school without my 
hearifag of them," he remarked. "Mr. Strutt thinks 
you wounded Bracebridge on purpose. I believe that 
you are capable of any crime : but come with me to 
the Doctor ; we will hear what judgment he pronounces 
on the subject" 

Blackall would gladly have got away or shrunk into 
himself; but when he found that he had no channel of 
escape, he seemed to screw up his courage to face out 
boldly the charges brought against him. 

It is a very unpleasant subject I would rather not 
have had to describe Blackall and his misdeeds ; but as 
his character is so odious, I hold him up as a warning 
to some not to imitate him, and to others to avoid, and 
on no account to trust to or to form any friendship with 
such a person when they meet him. There was in the 
house a strong-room, in which occasionally very refrao- 
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tory boys were locked up. Confinement in it was 
looked upon with peculiar dislike, and considered a 
great disgrace. It was furnished with books and 
slates, and pens, ink, and paper, and the boy who was 
put in was always awarded a task, which he had to 
perform before he was let out Any of the masters 
might put a boy in there, and incarceration in this place 
was the only punishment they were allowed to inHiet 
on their own responsibility. 

" There, go in there ; translate and write out for me 
these &ye pages of English into French, and learn these 
fifty lines of Racine,'* said Monsieur Malin, as he put 
Blackall in, and, locking the door, took away the key. 
"I will report your ponduct to the Doctor, and hear 
what he has to say to it." 

Blackall was left in a great fright. He did not know 
what part of his conduct might be reported, and he felt 
conscious that he was guilty of many things which, if 
known, would cause him to be expelled. He knew 
also that Monsieur Malin would not excuse him his 
task, so he tried to get through with it ; but all his 
efforts were in vain. He could do nothing, and his 
thoughts would turn to the act of which he had just 
been guilty. ^ I did not want to 'hurt him, — I did not 
want to kill him," he said to himself; but each time 
that he said so, conscience replied, " You did ; you 
know you did. Cowardly, mean-spirited revenge in- 
duced you to commit the act, and it shall not go 
unpunished." 

The Doctor was not told of what had occurred till 
the medical man had arrived and examined Ernest's 
wound. He had him at once put to bed, and washed 
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and dressed the wound, and then he gave him some 
cooling medicine, but he said that he must see him 
again before he would pronounce oa the matter. He 
might not materially suffer, but it might prove to be 
a very dangerous wound. This report got about the 
school* Buttar, Bouldon, and poor Bllis and many 
other boys were deeply grieved when they heard it. 
During the evening there was much anxiety and ex- 
citement in the school. It was generally reported that 
Blackall had endeavored to kill Ernest ; then that the 
wound had assumed a very dangerous, aspect, that the 
surgeon was very anxious about him, and that there 
was veiy little hope of his recovery. 

When the Doctor appeared in school in the evening, 
his countenance was very grave, and he seemed grieve4 
and anxious. He spoke very little, and it was observed 
that while he was reading prayers his voice faltered. 
There were many sorrowful young hearts in the school 
that night ; for another, sadder report than the first got 
about, and it was believed that Ernest Bracebridge — 
the clever, the brave, the spirited one, whom all then 
acknowledged to be without a rival in the school — was 
dead. Naturally, the late attempt to introduce fagging 
was discussed, and the part Bracebridge had taken in 
suppressing it was openly spoken of. Thus, not only 
did all the boys in the school learn all about it, but 
it came to the ears of the masters, and, finally, to 
those of the Doctor himself. Monsieur Malin had 
heard of it before, but he had judged it best to let 
things take ■ their course. The Doctor, having gath- 
ered all the information he thought necessary, col- 
lected several witnesses, among whom were Buttar, 

18 
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Bouldon, and Ellis, and summoned Blackall into his 
presence. 

Blackall appeared, led in by two of the masters. He 
heard all that had to be said against him, and a full 
account of his barbarous treatment of Bouldon and 
Gregson, and the flogging which followed. 

" I do not excuse you, Buttar, nor do I poor Brace- 
bridge, for their conduct on that occasion. It was their 
duty to come and complain to me, and not to take the 
law into their own hands ; but I am fully willing to 
believe that you acted under mistaken notions. How- 
ever, I do not wish at present to say anything more 
against you ; but there stands one whose whole conduct 
I so severely condemn, that I can allow him no longer 
to be an inmate of this school. To-morrow morning I 
shall publicly expel him. Retire till then to your re^ 
spective rooms." 

Although on ordinary occasions the Doctor had a 
great flow of language, he was very brief when any- 
serious matter was under discussion, as if he was afraid 
to trust his feelings in ^ords. No one in the school 
had an opportunity of again speaking to BlackalL He 
was supposed to have passed the night in the solitary 
room, as it was called. The next morning, after break- 
fast, he was brought into the school-room between two 
of the masters, and there in due form publicly expelled 
the school. 

** Sir," said the Doctor, " from the numerous charges 
brought against you, and which you do not attempt to 
disprove, you will, if you do not alter your conduct, be 
a disgrace to any community in which you may be 
found. You have been constantly guilty of drunken- 
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mess and tyranny, blasphemy and swearing, idleness, 
and utter negligence of all religious and moral prin- 
ciple. I deeply regret that I was not sooner informed 
of your conduct ; and I humbly acknowledge that 1 
am much to blame in not having more minutely in- 
quiited into the character of the boys under my charge. 
I trust that yoil are an exception to the general rule, 
•and that there are no others like you. Lead the un-* 
happy lad away." 

Soon after this, a post-chaise came to the door; 
Blackall and one of the masters were seen to get into 
it, and from that day forward no one ever heard any- 
thing positively about him. His conduct was undoubt- 
edly worse than that of any of his companions. The 
way he had been punished utterly put a stop to any- 
thing like fagging, and even brought bullying into very 
great discredit. 

J have not mentioned Ernest Bracebridge since he 
had been wounded in so cowardly and treacherous a 
way by Blackall. The reports which flew about the 
school proved to have been somewhat exaggerated. 
The surgeon very naturally ordered that he should be 
kept quiet, but he had not said that there was any 
danger. He speedily stopped the bleeding, though, at 
the same time, he thought it safest to sit up with him, 
to watch that the wound did not break out afresh and 
allow, him to bleed to death. In a few days even the 
slightest danger which might have existed was over; 
and in the course of a week he was able once more to 
resume his place in school. The Doctor had a good 
deal of conversation with him with respect to his con- 
duct, towards Blackall ; and though he acknowledo^ed 
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that there were many extenuating circumstances^ still, 
he pointed out that he, as master of the school, would 
not allow the law to be taken out of his hands and 
exercised by another, however great the provocation. 

" The same reasoning, remember, Bracebridge, holds 
good in society," he observed. •* Private individuals 
must never take upon themselves the execution of the 
laws while a duly elected authority exists. Happily, in • 
England, a man need only bring his complaint before 
a magistrate, and he is nearly certain to obtain ample 
justice. Remember that, my dear boy, whenever you 
are tempted to take the law into your own hands. If 
you yield to passion, or to your feelings, you will be 
acting against the laws both of God and man ; and do 
not suppose that it is a light thing to do that.** 

Ernest thanked the Doctor for his advice, and prom- 
ised to remember it. Only a couple of weeks remained 
now before the holidays were to begin, — those jolly- 
Christmas holidays which, to boys living in the country, 
generally afford so much amusement. 

The conversation Ernest had had with the Doctor 
made him feel more inclined to confide in him than he 
had ever done, and he resolved to open his heart to 
him about Ellis, who in spite of his excellent conduct, 
and his quiet, amiable manners, was as much as ever 
mistrusted by the boys in general. Barber especially, 
turned up his nose at him, and never failed, when 
talking with his own paiticular chums, to throw out hints 
that when Blackall was expelled it was a pity the 
Doctor did not clear the school of Ellis, and other 
canting hypocrites like him. More than once these 
ungenerous remarks had been repeated to Ernest. He 
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talked the matter over with Buttar, who agreed that 
they ought not to be allowed to go on unnoticed. 

"If Ellis has done anything really disgraceful^ he 
should explain his conduct to us, who have so long 
supported him through thick and thin/' observed But- 
tar. " For my part, I believe that he ever was what he 
now is, a highly honorable good fellow ; and if so, iie 
ought to be defended, and his character placed in a 
proper light before the whole school." 

" I have been long thinking the same," said Ernest. 
" I would do anything to serve him ; and the life he is 
now leading is enough to ruin him in health and mind. 
He looks thin and careworn, — like an old man al- 
ready." 

That very evening Ernest went to the Doctor, and 
very briefly told him all about EUiS ; how fast he was 
improving, and how happy he had become, till Barber 
came to the school and spread reports against his fair 
fame. 

The Doctor asked Ernest what the reports were. 
Ernest told him. 

" Poor fellow ! how very unfortunate," he remarked. 
" When he came here, his father sent me a letter from 
his former master, saying that he had been accused of 
stealing a watch from another boy; but that, though 
the evidence against him was very strong, and appar- 
ently conclusive, he fully believed him guiltless of the 
offence. His father, who came to me on purpose, 
assured me that he was certain his son was altogether 
incapable of committing the crime of which he was 
accused ; at the same time, that he thought it right to 
mention the circumstance to me, to account for his low- 
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spirited and retiring manner. I appreciated the fatLert 
motive, and accepted the charge of his son, not sup- 
posing that any boy from the lad's former school would 
come here to accuse him. I have watched him nB3> 
rowly, and I feel sure, 'from what I have seen of hiim, 
that he is, at all events, now a most unlikely person to 
commit the crime of which he is accused." 

" I am very glad indeed, sir, to hear you say this/* 
replied Ernest. " I would myself stake much on Cllis'iB 
honor ; but how are the other boys to be convinced of 
this, when one who professes to be a witness is among 
them, and constantly repeats the tale." 

"I must think about it," observed the Doctor. "I 
may show my disbelief of the truth of the accusations 
brought against him by honoring him on every fitting 
opportunity; but finless he can disprove the tales ut- 
tered against him, I fear that the less generous boys 
will continue to believe him guilty. However, I have 
said I will consider the subject And now, Bracebridge, 
believe me, I thank you for having introduced the 
matter to my notice." 

After this conversation, Ernest became much happier 
about Ellis. For the Doctor, also, a much warmer re- 
gard and respect arose in his heart than he had ev&t 
beibre felt. He had from the first looked upon him aa 
a kind, sensible, and just man ; but he did not suppose 
that there was any sympathy between him and hm 
pupils. He knew that they came to school to be taught, 
and that it was his duty to teach them ; but he was not 
aware of the deep interest which he took in their eter- 
nal as well as in their temporal welfare ; how he env- 
ployed his best thoughts and energies for that purpose ; 
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how much toil and pains he had taken to bring the 
school into its present condition; and how much it 
grieved him to find that, with all the pains he had 
taken, there was so much to correct and arrange. The 
Doctor, however, knew the world, and that in no human 
institutions can perfection be attained, — nor can it be 
expected that they should be without faults ; but he 
knew also that by care and attention, those faults may 
be decreased, if not altogether got rid of, and he did 
not despair. 

Ernest, as I was saying, had never before this 
thoroughly understood the Doctor. Now he did, and 
he found him a kind, sympathizing, affectionate friend. 
Indeed, in my opinion, unless a man is this to his 
pupils, he is not fit to be a schoolmaster. Neither can 
a parent, unless he is his children's friend, expect to 
command their love and obedience. Ernest now dis- 
covered the Doctor to be very like his own father in 
many respects, and therefore placed unbounded con- 
fidence in him. He gladly opened his own heart to 
him, and, with the frankness of a warm-hearted boy, 
told him all his thoughts and hopes and wishes. The 
Doctor had always hked Ernest, and felt grea't satisfac- 
tion at watching his rapid progress ; but now he found 
in him qualities and talents which he had not before 
surmised, and from that time he placed the most per- 
fect confidence in him, and the interest he took in him 
was as great as if he had been his own son. 

At the end of the year prizes were given, and, in 
spite of his accident, Ernest carried off several. One 
of the performances which invariably created the great- 
est interest was the speech-making. The speech given 
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to Ernest's class was that part of Julius Caisar, where 
Cassius endeavors to persuade Brutus to join the con- 
spiracy against Caesar. Buttar also spoke very well, and 
took the part of Brutus. AH the neighborhood were col- 
lected on the occasion, and a sort of stage was collected 
at one end of the play-room, which was ornamented 
with boughs of holly and other evergreens, and flags 
and colored lamps. Altogether, it was a very pretty- 
spectacle. Instead of painted scenes, a bower of ever- 
greens and flags was erected on the stage, in which the 
boys performed their parts. Some of the bigger boys 
gained a good deal of applause, for the Doctor taught 
his pupils not only Greek and Latin, but what he looked 
on as of not less consequence, — to write and speak 
their own language correctly and fluently. Many who 
could scarcely express themselves so as to be clearly 
understood when they came to the school had, by 
the time they reached the upper classes, become quite 
eloquent, and were able to write their themes with 
correctness and precision. Not much was expected 
from the younger boys, but when Ernest began to 
speak, the attention of all the guests was arrested : not 
a whisper was heard ; and when he concluded, a loud 
and continued applause burst forth, and even his school- 
fellows agreed that he had surpassed himself. Buttar 
also gained a fair share of the applause bestowed 
on his friend, and he was not jealous that he did not 
gain more. No one lisitened more attentively than did 
Ellis, for he had declined to speak, though urged by 
Ernest to do so ; and tears rushed unbidden into his 
eyes at the success which Bracebridge had obtained. 
"I tell you, you fellows, that there is not a fellow • 
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like liim ! " exclaimed Tom Bouldon, clapping his hands 
vehemently. " He is as good and brave and clever as 
any fellow in the world. I always thought so, and now 
I am certain of it, and don't mind saying so." 

Happily these remarks did not reach Ernest's ears. 
Gratifying as they must have been, they would have 
proved somewhat dangerous, even to a mind so well 
balanced as his was. He knew that he had achieved 
a success, but he was well aware that, after all, it was 
not a very great one, and that he ^had many more 
to achieve far, far greater before the victory would 
be won. 

I must not forget one of the amusements which gen- 
erally terminated the winter half of the year. It was a 
grand race on stilts. There was a large extent of flat 
meadow-land in the neighborhood, intersected with 
narrow ditches full of water. This was the ground 
selected for the sport. It was something like the 
Landes in the south of France. Monsieur Mahn had 
introduced the amusement. Boys when they first came 
to the school, who had not been accustomed to walk on 
stilts, were surprised at the height of those used, and 
the rapidity with which the boys walked along on them. 
Many of them were ten feet high. The resting-place 
for the feet was a piece of wood flat on the upper sur- 
face, with a strap to it which could be fastened round 
the feet or not. The upper ends of the poles were 
held by the hands, with the shoulders pressing against 
them. By this mode a boy could leap off his stilts 
without risk. Some are used which do not reach above 
the knee, round which the end is secured by a strap, 
but a fall with these may prove a very serious matter, 
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and the Doctor would not allow them to be used. It 
was good fun on stilt-day to see the greater part of the 
school mounted up high above the ground, and striding 
away at a rapid rate over the fields ; to hear the shouts 
and- shrieks of laughter, especially if any unfortunate 
wight put the end of his stilt into a ditch deeper than 
he expected, and, unable to draw it out again, dropped 
on his nose. Monsieur Malin generally led the party, 
and no one, cheered and laughed more than he did. 
This year it was arranged that a steeple-chase should 
take place ; so it was called ; but in reality it was not a 
steeple which formed the goal, but a low object, — a 
white gate, which could only be seen from an elevation ; 
therefore the boys with the highest stilts were the best 
able to keep it in sight 

Fancy upwards of eighty boys collected on a fine, 
clear, frosty afternoon, mounted up five or six feet off 
the ground, some even more, stalking away as fast as 
they could go over the fields, shouting and laughing 
and hallooing to each other. As usual, Ernest was one 
of the most active. He and Buttar took the lead, but 
they were closely followed by Tom Bouldon, who was 
very great upon stilts. The exercise suited his temper- 
ament. He had been at the school ever since Monsieur 
Malin introduced them, and so he was well practised 
in their use. He thus had an advantage Ernest did 
not possess. He went steadily on across hedges and 
ditches, and across ploughed fields, and moist meadows 
and marshes, till he overtook Buttar, and then he came 
lip wiih Ernest, who was beginning to fag, and then he 
went ahead, and finally got in at the winning-post, half 
a ficld'o lenglli before anybody else. When he got 
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tliere, he. set up a loud crow, which could be heard by 
all following, and was answered by all the cocks in the 
neighborhood ; and then he threw up his cap, and, in 
trying to catch it, toppled down on his nose, but he was 
not hurt, and he laughed, and so did everybody else ; 
and he did not mind all the jokes about pride having a 
fall, but he picked himself up, and, standing on his 
stilts, crowed louder than ever. No one minded being 
beaten less than Ernest, who was truly glad that Tonr 
should be so pleased. 

Two days after that the school broke up, and in high 
spirits at the anticipation of the amusements they were 
to enjoy, started off in all directions to their respective 
homes. 
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CHAPTER XIL 

THE CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS. SEATING AND OTHER 

AMUSEMENTS. 

E EN EST liked his school very much, but he had 
good reason to love his home still more ; for such 
a home as his, or rather its inhabitants which consti- 
tuted it his home, were well worthy of all the affection 
of his warm, loving heart His father and mother were 
60 wise and sensible and kind, so just and so indul- 
gent. The expression of their counten^uices and their 
general personal appearance at once showed that they 
were above the ordinary run of people ; yet, noble as 
they looked, none but the base and evil-disposed were 
afraid of them. It was a pleasure to see the smiling 
faces and the affectionate looks with which they were 
received as they walked about the village, where they 
and their ancestors for several generations had lived be- 
fore them. Often and often they might be seen simply, 
and, if the weather was bad, roughly, dressed, going from 
cottage to cottage, with a basket of medicines, or pro- 
visions and clothing, for those poor neighbors who were, 
they well knew, utterly unable to obtain them for them- 
selves. Their daughters followed their example. No 
more sweet, amiable, and yet refined girls were to be 
found in the country. Their brotliers declared that no 
such girls existed in the world ; and yet, though they 
could do all sorts of things, and ride and fish and evdn 



SCHOOLBOY DAYS. 217 

play cricket with them on a pinch, they were not in the . 
slightest degree proud or conceited. They could sing • 
and play, and when they went to balls, which was not 
very often, no young ladies appeared to greater advan- 
tage, or were more lively or graceful. They were 
admired, and yet fully respected, by all who knew 
them. I have described what Ernest was. His 
brothers were his equals in most respects. His eldest 
brother was a very line young man, and had taken high 
honors at Cambridge, He was an excellent specimen 
of an English gentleman of the nineteenth century. 
Free from all affectation and pedantry, still his whole 
nature seemed to revolt from anything slangish or low. 
No oaths, nor anything which would be considered one, 
nor any cant expressions, ever escaped his lips. Yet 
he was full of life and spirits, the soul of every society 
in which he moved. He had numerous friends, and so 
mild and quiet was his disposition, that he seldom or 
never made enemies ; or rather, I may say, if he made 
an enemy, he quickly got rid of this enmity. All his 
brothers looked up to him, and loved him heartily. 
" My brother John says so and so ; *' or, " My brother 
John did so and so," was a constant phrase of theirs, 
and it was always something good he had said or done. 
He was at home, and so were indeed all Ernest's 
brothers. One was in the navy, — Frank. What a 
light-hearted and merry fellow he was. He had seen 
some hard service, had been highly spoken of in a de- 
spatch, and had a medal on his breast He was a gal- 
lant, true-hearted sailor, and was as much liked by his 
companions afloat as his brothers were by theirs on 
shore. How proud their parents were of them ; indeed, 
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they could not be otherwise. They had prayed, I doubt 
not, that they plight have grace and strength given 
them, whence alone those gifts can flow, to bring them 
up aright, and they saw with thankfulness that their 
prayers had been heard, and that they were turning 
out all they could desire. Thus, though thankful and 
happy, they were not vain. They felt that they had 
not bestowed the talents their children possessed, and 
therefore that they could not arrogate to themselves 
any virtue therefrom. They knew, also, that they must 
not relax in their efforts to lead and direct their chil- 
dren aright by precept and example ; and they never 
ceased to remember that they were like a candle set on 
a hill, which should give light to all around. 

Such were the inhabitants of Bracebridge Manor- 
house. The house itself was a fine old substantially 
built edifice, with thick walls, standing on a gentle ele- 
vation, and overlooking a wide extent of country. The 
grounds which surrounded it were large, and contained 
woods, and shady walks, and fish-ponds, or rather lakes, 
and ornamental flower-gardens, and rich velvety lawns, 
and kitchen gardens, and greenhouses ; indeed, it was 
a place which contained within itself much to interest 
and amuse intelligent people from one end of the year 
to the other. For rainy weather there were all sorts of 
indoor amusements, and in one of the outbuildings was 
the gymnastic apparatus which had enabled Ernest 
when he flrst went to school to compete so successfully 
with his companions in all manly sports. 

Ernest had kept up while he was at school a con- 
stant correspondence with his parents, and especially 
with his father, wlio thus knew all that wa^ taking 
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place,* and not only the names, but the characters, of 
his chief associates. 

A short time before the holidays, Mr. Bracebridge 
had written to his son, desiring to have the addresses 
of several of them. What was his reason for ^ doing 
this, his father did not tell him. The holidays began. 
What a happy Christmas day the whole family spent 
together! It was spent as Christmas day should be 
spent, — in affectionate family intercourse, and not in a 
wild gayety which is calculated to drive away all 
thought and recollection of the great and glorious 
event it is intended to celebrate on that day. How 
happy everybody was both up stairs and down stairs ; 
what long yams Frank spun of his adventures in many 
lands, and his hair-breadth escapes ; how he made them 
laugh at some of his stories, and cry, if their hair did 
not stand on end, at pthers, so exciting or so full of hor- 
ror did they appear. I should like to repeat some of 
them, but I have not time to do so now. Of course 
everybody was wishing for a frost, that they might 
have skating. 

"O, delightful it -will be !" exclaimed the midship- 
man ; ^ I have not put on a pair of skates for the last 
five years. I have seen ice enough and to spare in the 
shape of icebergs, and floes and fields of ice, but that 
is not the sort of ice suitable for skating. A big thun- 
dering iceberg is a wonderful thing ; we nearly got run 
down by one, or rather we nearly ran into one, if the 
truth must be said, when I was in the bay, only, of 
course, we always lay the blame on anything but our- 
selves ; so in this case we blamed the iceberg for get- 
ting in our way, as if it had not just as much right to 
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be there as we had, and as if it liad not been our busi- 
ness to get out of its way. We were going rouiid Cape 
Horn, and the master thought fit to make a consider- 
able offing, and to keep away to the southward. It was 
my watch on deck. We bad a fair wind on our star- 
board quarter. Jim Holdfast, whom I took out with 
me, and who promises to turn out a prime sailor, was 
forward. It was a pitchy dark night. We could barely 
make out our hands held out before us, and as to seeing 
across the deck, that was impossible. We had three 
reefs in our topsails, and though it was not blowing 
very hard, that is to say, a man might open his mouth 
without fear of having his teeth blown down his throat, 
we were running at the rate of nearly eight knots an 
hour through the water. By the way the stem of the 
ship lifted, and then by the feeling that she was 
gliding away downward into the depths of some 
watery valley, we knew that huge mountainous seas 
were rolling up astern of us. I frequently looked 
astern to try and make them out, but I could only hear 
their loud surge or slush, (must coin a word), as thej 
broke close to our taffrail. Now and then, by keeping 
my eye on the sky, a vast, ominous darkness came up 
between me and it, and that I knew from experience 
was a giant billow big enough, if it once broke over us, 
to swallow up us, or a ship ten times as large. My 
watch was nearly out. I was thinking that I should 
not be sorry to get below, and go fast asleep. Now, 
* you gentlefolks of England, who stay at home at ease,' 
will, I dare say, fancy that no onp could go to sleep 
under such circumstances ; but for us sailors it would 
never do if we allowed a gale of wind or any such 
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trifle to keep U3 awake when it was not our watch on 
deck. The officer of the watch had just ordered eight 
bells to be struck, that is to say, it was the end of the 
first watch, or twelve o'clock at night, when a voice 
from forward shrieked out, for it was not an ordinary- 
hail, but a cry which showed that life or death depended 
on the words being heard. 

" * Iceberg ahead. Port the helm ! — port, — port, — 
luiF, — luff! Ease away the weather braces, — haul 
taut the lee braces ! ' 

" I re(K)gnized the voice as that of Jim Holdfast. I 
do not think that the second-lieutenant, who had the 
watch, was aware who was speaking, but he was a sen- 
sible fellow, and instead of being angry, as some officers 
would have been at finding anybody venturing to give 
an order instead of themselves, he repeated it, and dis- 
covering that it was obeyed, hurried forward to ascer- 
tain more clearly if possible the. state of things. I 
looked out to leeward. There, rising, as it were, out 
of the ocean was an indistinct mass of luminous matter 
(I can call it by no other name), out of which pro- 
ceeded a cold, chilling air, piercing to our very mar- 
row. High, high above us it seemed to tower. The 
seas roared against its base. Not a man on deck but 
held his breath, for no one knew what was next to hap- 
pen. We were terribly near to. it. The sea, as it 
dashed up the sides of the icy rock, for there was no 
doubt it was an iceberg, came toppling back in showers 
of foam, and deluging our decks. As the ship heeled 
over to the breeze her mainyard, I verily believe, 
grazed the iceberg. Had she< been a few feet nearer 
to it, perhaps, I may say, a few inclie , I do not believe 
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that the gallant little sloop, or any one on board, would 
ever again have been heard of. The watch below had 
been called, and thej came tumbling up in a great hur- 
ry, not knowing what was the matter. I could tell 
by the exclamations of a few near me that they wished 
themselves anywhere but where they were. The dear 
little ship flew on, and in another minute the iceberg 
was left astern. Then a cheer from all hands arose, 
and I believe many returned sincere, though silent, 
thanks to Him who had so mercifully preserved us. 
We hauled our wind, and stood to the northward, for 
we had no fancy to encounter another of those big ice 
mountains in that dark night, not but what we knew 
that even then we might still run against one. You 
see our sailor philosophy is to do our very best, and 
then not to trouble our heads more than we can help it 
as to what are to be the consequences. When the ex- 
citement had calmed down, inquiries were made as to 
who had seen the iceberg and so promptly given the 
order to ' port the helm,' through which the ship had 
undoubtedly been saved. Jim Holdfast, when he heard 
the inquiries made, was in a great fright, thinking that 
he was going to be punished, or well rowed at all events, 
and he never would have confessed that he had ven- 
tured to give the order, had not I gone to him and in- 
sisted on his coming forward, and saying how he had 
seen the iceberg, and had known that, unless what he 
had ordered was done, the ship would be lost. The 
next day the sea went down, and we were able be- 
fore night to haul up permanently on our course for 
Valparaiso, the capital of Chili. Well, after break- 
fast I got Jim to come aft with me to tlie captain, 
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who, with most of ftie officers, was on the quarter- 
deck. 

" * I 've found the culprit, sir,' said I. * Here 's the 
man who first discovered the iceberg, though he had 
never seen one before, and — ' 

" * And gave the order which saved the ship, and 
all our lives,' said the captain, interrupting me, and 
smiling pleasantly. * Holdfast, my man, you did a 
most seaman-like thing. I shall at once give you a 
higher rating, for you have shown yourself thoroughly 
deserving of it.' 

" I never saw a fellow so thoroughly astonished. He 
pulled away at a lock of his hair, till I thought he 
would haul it out by the roots, for he, of course, held 
his hat in his hand, and he scraped away with his foot, 
^nd said that he did n't think he had done anything out 
of the common way, and it was only his duty, and that 
sort of thing ; but there was nothing like affectation in 
what he said. Still more astonished was he when the 
captain continued, — 

" * You shall come to my clerk every day, and per- 
haps he will give you some instruction which may be 
useful to you. If you go on as you have begun, I may 
hope some day to see you on the quarter-deck.' 

"The captain said a good deal more to the same 
effect. As I was saying, Jim was astonished. He said 
very little in return, but only pulled away haMer than 
'ever at his hair. Though before that time I should not 
have supposed that he had ,a spark of ambition in his 
soul, I after this observed a marked change in liia 
demeanor and character. T suspect his eye was never 
off the quarter-deck. When not on duty he was 



224 ERNEST BRACEBRIDGE ; OR, 

always reading and writing, and talking on nautical 
subjects. He was neater and cleaner, and more active 
than ever; at the same time, that he was just as 
. respectful as ever to all above him. He came home 
with us, and as soon as the ship was paid off he went 
of his own accord to a nautical school to learn naviga- 
tion, to enable him to do which he had saved up every 
farthing of his pay. Now I say that Jim has set an 
example which many young gentlemen would do well 
to follow. If our captain gets a ship soon, he will take 
him with him; and when he hears how he has been 
employing his time on shore, I am very certain that he 
will keep his eye on him, and advance him if he can.'* 

Everybody present had listened with intense interest 
to Frank's account of his ship's narrow escape from 
destruction, and this of course encouraged him to con- 
tinue his narrations on subsequent evenings ; but as my 
readers are not his brothers and sisters, and fiather and 
mother, who might possibly be somewhat prejudiced in 
his favor, I will not repeat them. • 

The young men and boys were all looking out 
eagerly for a frost ; and every night they went out, one 
after the other, to ascertain whether the smell of the air 
gave indications of one having set in. Who does not 
know that peculiar, clear, fresh feeling, so invigorating 
and exhilarating, which the air has when a frost has 
begun? Night after night, however, passed, and still 
the frost did not commence, but as the atmosphere 
grew colder and colder, everybody believed that their 
hopes would not long be delayed. Skates, which had 
long lain dormant in tool-chests and cupboards, were 
got out and polished. Skating shoes or boots were 
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greased, and straps were repaired. At last Ernest, in 
high glee, rushed in among the family circle assembled 
round the drawing-room fire one evening, and declared 
that a right honest frost had, without the slightest doubt, 
set in, and that in two days he felt sure the ice would 
bear. The anticipation of the pleasure they all so 
much enjoyed put them into great spirits ; and if either 
of the younger ones had been asked what he considered 
the greatest misfortune that could happen to the world, 
he would very likely have replied, a thaw. When, 
however, they had exhausted the subject, or at all 
events the patience of their hearers, their eldest sister 
proposed that those who were not engaged in any 
manual employment should read or tell. a tale. The 
proposal was cordially welcomed. Krank gave for his 
share of the evening's amusements a further account of 
his adventures; then a tale was read, and at last 
Charles, Ernest's second brother, who had lately re- 
turned from Germany, undertook to give a terrible 
ghost story which he had heard in that country, and 
which, as he said, had the advantage of being entirely 
true, though he was not disposed to quarrel with those 
who would not l)elieve if. 

" Is it an ancient or modern story, Charles ? " asked 
Ernest. " I have no fancy for modem ghost stories. 
They all end in so ridiculous a way that one feels 
vexed at having taken the ti'ouble of reading them." 

" O, this is a true antique tale," said Charles ; " but 
you shall hear it. Is everybody ready to attend? Well, 
then, Once upon a time — " 

" No ! no ! no ! Don't begin a story in that old- 
fashioned, obsolete way," exclaimed Ernest. " I never 
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can fancy that a story is worth hearing when it begins 
with, * Once upon a time.' " 

^*' Heave ahead ! and let us hear what it is about,** 
cried Frank. " Leave out the * Once upon a time.* 
We are all ready. Just plunge at once into the story, 
— don't give us a long-winded prelude, that is all.** 

" Very well, then ; I will leave out the objectionable 
expression, and will begin at once, by telling yon all 
about the hero and his exploits up to the time my story 
commences. So once more. Listen, — listen now ! 
Here goes: — 

^' Kurd von Stein was a gallant and adventurous 
knight ; he cared not how far he wandered, nor what 
danger lay in. his path. He had travelled to all lands, 
and in all climate^, defending ladies from insult, and the 
defenceless from oppression. His love of adventure led 
him through wood and "wild, over mountains and across 
seas ; but it was in the night that he loved best to ride 
forth, when the soft moon shone on the silvery lake and 
quiet forest ; when the stars gazed calmly on the earth, 
as if seeking to penetrate its future, and mourning .over 
its past ; when the hoot of the owl and the cry of the 
beast of prey were the only Sounds to be heard, besides 
the tread of his own charger, when he left the forest 
glade for the more beaten track. The Castle of Jauf, 
whose gray ruins may still be seen on a wooded height 
in the high country of the Rhine, was at that time a 
stately pile, with battlements, towers, and walls of mas- 
sive strength ; but it was uninhabited even then, and in 
the country round strange tales were told of sights and 
sounds which issued from it, not only at night, but even 
during the day. Spirits were said to hold their meet- 
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ings there, and the place was shunned by all mankind. 
Sir Kurd, however, knew nothing of these tales ; he 
had come from a great distance, and beyond inquiring 
his way, and ordering his necessary food, had held no 
communication with the peasantry, whose dialect was 
with difficulty understood either by his servant or him- 
self. As he came within some hours of Jauf, he desired 
his servant to proceed to the castle of a baron whom he 
had met in the wars in Belgium, and who lived at no 
great distance, while he himself turned into the forest in 
hopes of meeting with some adventure. On he rode, 
through the pleasant oak woods, and by many a wiM 
crag, but he at last found that he had wandered out of 
the direction he meant to have taken, and had no idea . 
where he was, or which way he ought to turn to find 
his friend's castle ; but he comforted himself with the 
old proverb, that every road leads to Rome, and even 
out of the labyrinth you will reach your destination. 
The last ray of sunset had disappeared as Sir Kurd 
entered a wide valley, and faintly through the deepen- 
ing gloom descried a large building, standing on a 
height at its farther end ; — it was the castle of Jauf. 
His horse was tired, and he himself both weary and 
hungry ; he therefore determined on going to the castle, 
and asking for food and shelter for the night. He rode 
slowly up the hill on which the castle stood ; but as he 
came near the walls, the darkness increased so suddenly 
that it was with difficulty he found the entrance to the 
court. He called loudly, but no servant appeared at 
his summons. His shout was given back by a dull 
echo from the walls, within which night and solitude 
alone seemed to reign. The court was full with long 
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grass ; he led his horse across it to a tall silver pinei 
whose outline he could faintly trace through the dark- 
ness, bound him to it, and then sat down to rest. After 
a little time he looked up, — and see I A light shonQ 
from one of the windows ! He rose quickly, found a 
door, and felt his way up the narrow spiral staircase. 
At the top of the staircase was a door, which he opened, 
and found himself in a large baronial hall ; but he hesi-^ 
tated to advance when he saw that the only person in 
it was a girl, who sat by the long table. She wore a 
black dress, and a string of large pearls confined her 
soft brown hair ; and her attention was so absorbed in 
a large book which was open before her, and which she 
read by the light of a lamp, that she did not seem to be 
aware of the knight's entrance. She was very lovely, 
and her expression told of a gentle heart ; but she was 
pale as a cloud, and some deep sorrow seemed to have 
robbed her cheek of its roses. - 

" * Noble lady, I greet you well,' said the knight, at 
length. 

" She looked up, and thanked him silently by a gentle 
inclination of her head. He continued : — 

" '•In my journey through this wood I have lost my 
way ; may I ask for some food and a night's lodging ? ' 

" She rose, and with noiseless step left the hall, re- 
turning presently with two dishes, one of venison, 
another of wild fowl ; 'these she placed on the table, 
arid again retiring, brought a goblet of sparkling red 
wine. Having arranged everything, she signed to Sir 
Kurd to eat, accompanying the sign with a sad smile. 
He very willingly accepted her invitation, and though 
he found tliut boih bread and salt had been forgotten. 
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his modesty prevented his asking for them. It seemed 
strange, too, that not a single word had escaped the 
maiden's lips, and he dared not speak to her. But the 
spirit of the generous wine, which came from the sunny 
hills of Burgundy, began to assert its power over him, 
and prompted him to speak as follows: — 

-* ' Much honored lady, may I be allowed one ques- 
tion?' ^ 

** She bent her head. 

" ' I suppose you are the daughter of the house ? ' 

" Again she bowed. 

" * And who are your parents ? ' 

*^ She turned to the wall of the apartment, on which 
hung many portraits of knights and ladies ; and point- 
ing to the two last, she said, in a voice so sofl, so melo- 
dious, that it seemed like the sighing of an ^olian 
harp, — 

" * I am the last of my race.* 

" * Here,* thought Sir Kurd, * this may turn out as 
good an adventure as ever knight met with in an out- 
of-the-way part of the world. To be sure, they some- 
times won a princess, sometimes a wicked fairy; but 
this maiden pleases me, and it is a splendid castle. Ah, 
poor thing I no doubt it is grief at the loss of her par- 
ents which has paled her cheek. Perhaps I may find 
means of comforting her.' 

''He advanced, took*her hand, and said, — 

" * Believe me, lady, I grieve to hear that death has 
so early robbed you of your parents ; but ladies require 
the protection of knights. Have you — pardon the 
liberty I take — have you chosen one to make you 
happy ? ' 

20 
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" She shook her head. He continued, modestlj- : — 
^ * In that case, may Kurd von Stein — whose name 
may have been heard even here, as that of a trusty 
Knight of the Empire, and as having distinguished 
himself in many wars — may Kurd von Stein offer 
you his heart and hand?' 

" A gleam of pleasure lighted up the pale face of the 
girl ; such a one as you may have seen pass over a 
meadow when the moon shone suddenly from behind 
a cloud. She rose, and from a cupboard brought two 
gold rings, set in black, and a wreath of sweet rose- 
mary,* which she twisted amongst the pearls in her 
hair. She signed to the knight to follow, and went 
towards the door. As he passed down the hall, he 
wondered that neither male nor female attendants were 
to be seen ; but at that moment the door was thrown 
open by two old men in full holiday suit. Their robes 
were white, and richly embroidered with gold ; their 
black barettes had large silver ornaments. They placed 
themselves on either side of the knight and lady, and 
with them descended the long flight of stairs, on which 
Sir Kurd's step alone was heard ; the others seemed 
rather to glide than walk. Sir Kurd began to feel vei'y 
uncomfortable ; he did not like the style of thing at all, 
and half repented of having pledged himself; but it 
was now too late to retract, and an irresistible power 
seemed to draw him onwards. The old men led them 
to the castle chapel. Lights already burned on the 
high altar ; monuments of gleaming white marble, orna- 



* A wreath of roaemarj'- is worn by the dead in many parts of 
German V. 
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mented with weapons and golden inscriptions, rose on 
all sides. It was before one of these that the lady- 
stopped ; the iron figure of a bishop rested on it ; the 
eyes were closed, the hands folded. She touched the 
figure ; it instantly rose, and the eyes sparkled as you 
may have seen the northern lights sparkle through the 
keen air of a winter night He went to the altar, 
and, standing before the bridal pair, said, in a deep 
and solemn voice : — 

" * Say, Sir Kurd von Stein, will you wed with the 
noble and honorable Lady Bertha von Windeck ? ' 

" As the leaves of the aspen and tremulous poplar 
shiver when a chilly breeze touches them, so trembled 
the knight as the lady passed her arm round him. He 
tried to say — he did not quite know what ; but he 
could not utter a sound, his very blood seemed curdled 
in his veins. Hark! — the crowing of a cock. A 
storm swept through the chapel, and the castle trem- 
bled to its very foundations. In an instant all had 
vanished, and Sir Kurd sank down in a swoon. On 
coming to himself, he lay — where ? Amongst the long 
grass in the castle court, under the spreading branches 
of the silver pine, and by his side stood his faithful 
charger, while the cold, gray light of morning began to 
appear in the east. 

" * Was it a dream ? Did I really see these awful 
sights?' said the knight to himself; and still the cock 
crew on. Sir Kurd mounted his horse, quietly left the 
castle, and, without looking behind him, rode towards 
tte spot where the cock was. He soon reached a hos- 
pitable fami-house, standing amongst the meadows in 
the valley, by the side of a clear stream. Here he dis* 
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mounted, just as the sun rose, and while pai-taking o( 
a heartj breakfast, of which he stood in great need» 
he related to the fanner all his adventures of the past 
night, who, in his turn, told many others of the saBoe 
sort. Sir Kurd found that his servant had been unable 
to reach the castle to which he had sent him, and had 
spent the night at the farm ; so they soon after started 
together, the knight feeling most thankful to be rid o£ 
his ghostly bride." 

Charles's story met with perhaps more applause even 
than it deserved. He confessed that it was a very free 
translation of a Grerman tale he had read somewhere, 
but it was not admired the less for all that. 

Two days after this, a carriage drove up to the door^ 
and out of it stepped Buttar and EUis. Ernest knew 
nothing of their coming. It was a surprise his father 
wished to give him. The boys were delighted to meet 
each other, and kept shaking hands till they nearly dia* 
located each other's wrists. Buttar, who had come 
from a distance, had picked up Ellis on the way. The 
parents of the latter were glad to have him with a 
companion like Ernest, from whom, from his account^ 
they believed he could reap so much benefit Not long 
afler another carriage arrived, and great was the de- 
light, of all parties when Lemon and Tom Bouldon's 
faces were seen looking out at the windows. 

" This is jolly I — how delightful ! — how capital ! — 
what fun ! " were some of the exclamations which e*«- 
caped the boys' lips as they shook hands with each 
other. 

'* And the frost has begun here, as I suppose it had 
with you," added Ernest " And the gardener says he 



SCHOOLBOY DATS. 233 

is certain that the ponds will bear to-morrow, and if 
they do, we shall have some magnificent skating. 
There is not a particle of snow on the ice, and when it 
set there was a perfect calm, so that it is as smooth — 
as smooth — what shall I say ? as ice can be; O, we 
shall have some first-rate skating, and hockey perhaps, 
and sleighing also, such as people have in Canada. 
John has had a sleigh built, such as he saw when he 
went over there in the last long vacation. He proposes 
to drive young Hotspur in it We shall fly over the 
ground at a tremendous rate if he does. There is n't 
a horse in the country like young Hotspur for going. 
My pony, whom we call Larkspur, is first-rate of his 
sort, but when I am riding out with any one mounted 
on young Hotspur, I feel just as if I was on board a 
small yacht with the Alarm, or one of those large, fast- 
racing cutters in company. You have all brought your 
skates I hope. , If you have not, I dare say we have 
some, spare ones which will fit you. We have had 
them given to us at different times, &nd most of my 
brothers have outgrown theirs, so that I have no doubt 
we shall find enough. O Ellis, do you say that you 
cannot skate ? Never mind, you will soon learn. You 
have learned many things more difficult. I'll under- 
take that you will be quite at home on your skates in 
the course of a week. 

So Ernest ran on, as he conducted his friends round 
the house, to exhibit to them its numberless attractions, 
and to show them their rooms. They could not fail to 
be pleased, for the house, although not fitted np with 
anything lii:e luxury, contained within itself abundance 
of objects to afford amusement and instruction to the 
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inmates when confined to the house. There was a 
first-rate library, in the first place, and a very inter- 
esting museum, illustrating all parts of the world. The 
articles in it were well arranged, and every one had 
a clearly written and full description attached to it 
The articles from each country were placed together, 
and the countries were arranged according to their 
respective quarters of the globe. There were good 
maps, and many pictures illustrating the scenery or 
habits and customs of the inhabitants. The hours 
might be passed profitably, which is not ofi^n the case 
with museums. At all events I have never found 
that I could carry away much information from one. 
At the same time, I own that I think very likely I 
may have a more correct notion of the forms of animals, 
an4 of the shape of boats and buildings of foreign coun- 
tries, than I should possess had I not visited the Britie^h 
Museum, and others of less note. The most advan- 
tageous way of visiting a general museum is to go. with 
a definite object each time, and to attend exclusively 
to that object I have never seen a museum better 
arranged than that which had been formed by Mr, 
Bracebridge, aided by his sons, who were great col- 
lectors for it, and accordingly took a warm 'interest 
in its success. However, not only studiously dis- 
posed people found amusement in the house. There 
was a billiard-table, and foils, and boxing-gloves, and 
single sticks, and basket sticks, and implements for 
all sorts of less athletic games at which ladies can 
play. 

" Why, Ernest, you live in a perfect paradise of a 
home," exclaimed Butt«ir, as at List they reached tho 
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deeping-rooms which Mrs. Bracebridge had appropri- 
ated to her young guests. 

"My father and mother make it so," said Ernest, 
enthusiastically. "They regulate everything so well, 
and yet we have such perfect liberty. Our father 
trusts us entirely. He tells us that there are certain 
things which he does not wish us to do, — sometimes 
he gives us his reasons, and very good ones they are ; 
at other times he gives no reason, but simply says we 
are not to do certain other things, and we know that 
his reasons are good, so we do not think of doing them. 
Frequently he leaves us to act according to our dis- 
cretion, and gives us only general rules for our guid- 
ance." 

Buttar could thoroughly appreciate the advantages 
his friend possessed, for they were advantages of no 
ordinary kind, and were the cause of the superiority he 
possessed over .the greater numbers of his companions. 
What a merry evening that was on which the boys 
arrived ! Lemon had met Charles Bracebridge in 
Germany, though it was only just before the holidays 
he discovered that Ernest was his brother. He now 
came more especially to visit him. He was of a more 
suitable age than Ernest for a companion. . There was 
a Christmas-tree loaded with really useful prizes, so 
that all the boys were glad enough to obtain some of 
them, and their distribution caused great fun ; then 
they had a most uproarious game of blindman's buff. 
Some of them dressed up in^all sorts of costumes, so 
that when they were caught, the blind man could not 
tell who they were. Bouldon made a capital blind 
man. He rushed furiously here and there, over every- 
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body and everything, ner^ minding where he wenf^ 
shrieking with laughter all the time, but keeping his 
hands well out before his head, so that he run no 
chance of knocking it against the wall. More than 
once Tom came head over heels down on the ground, 
but amid the shouts of laughter, in which he hiniBelf 
heartily joined, having stood on his head for a minute, 
he leaped up, and made a desperate dash at some of 
the players. At last he caught. Buttar, who also made 
a very amusing blind man, and though he suffered 
several mishaps, never for a moment lost his temper. 
Among Buttar's very many good qualities, a fine 
temper was one. Nothing ever put him out, though 
he was often much tried. He was good-tempered by 
nature, but he was also good-tempered from principle. 
He knew how wrong it is to lose the temper, and he 
despised the frivolous excuses often made by people 
for doing so. The game of blindman's buff lasted a 
wonderfully long time. At last the ladies began to 
think that it had become almost too boisterous, and 
Lemon, who was a capital hand at starting games, pro- 
posed a game of " baste the bear." 

" What 's that ? " asked Buttar. " In all my experi- 
ence I never heard of that game." 

" I '11 show you, then. Who knows it ? Do any of 
you?" 

Tom Bouldon acknowledged that he did. 

" Very well, Tom ; you must be the first bear. 1 11 
be your 'keeper," said Lemon. Properly speaking, 
everybody ought to draw lots as to who should be bear, 
and the bear selects his keeper. However, we will sup- 
pose that preliminary got over. All the rest of the 
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company are to tie their handkerchiefs into knots, with 
w^hich to baste the bear. Now I, as keeper, will fasten 
a rope round the waist of the bear, leaving a scope of 
about five feet We take our position within a circle of 
about five feet in diameter in the centre of the room. 
Here tlie circle is easily formed by tacking a little red 
tape down to the carpet If I, as keeper, touch any- 
body without dragging the bear out of the ring, that 
person must become bear, and may select his keeper ; 
or if the bear catches anybody by the legs, and holds 
him. fast in the same way, he must take the bear's 
place. Now we are aU ready. Now hit away with all 
your might" 

Tom looked very lugubrious as, taking up his posi- 
tion, he saw the preparations making for his basting. 

" Oh ! oh ! oh ! Don't, kind gentlemen, hit hard," he 
cried out, in piteous accents ; and then in a deep tone he 
added, " if you do, to a certainty I '11 catch hold of some 
of you, and make you rue the day." 

Nothing daunted by Tom's threats, the party began to 
attack him vigorously, but they ran no little risk of be- 
ing caught by Lemon, who sprang out on them to the 
full length of the rope, now and then almost pulling 
Tom out of his line ; Bouldon also was very active, es- 
pecially when any of his schoolfellows came near him. 
He growled and roared in a very wild-beast like way, 
sometimes springing at Ernest, sometimes at Buttar or 
Ellis. Frank, the midshipman, also came in for an 
equal share of his attentions, and he seemed to consider 
that he was much on a par with him. The moment 
Frank understood the game he played as vehemently as 
anybody. He said that it was a capital game, and that 
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lie should introduce it on board the next ship he joined. 
In spite of all his activity Tom got many a hard lick, 
and ^ill he remained a bear. At last he pretended to 
be so weary of his exertions, that he could not attempt 
to capture one of his tormentors. Those who knew 
Tom best, and saw his eye, knew that he was not to be 
trusted. The midshipman, however, was not up to him, 
and rushing in, found himself gi-asped tightly round the 
knee by the seeming half-sleeping bear. 

" I thought that I should catch you, Fi-ank,*' cried * 
Bouldon, shouting in triumph. "Now please go and 
turn into a bear, and take care that you don't get into a 
butter boat." 

Frank had therefore to become the bear. He chose 
Ellis as his keeper. Never was a more extraordinary 
bear seen. He stood on his head ; he jumped about with 
his feet in his hands, and rolled round and round as a ball, 
and when anybody came near to baste him, he jumped 
and kicked about in so wonderful a way, that no one 
could hit him. ' Every one also saw that he was very 
likely to catch them if they ventured near. At last 
Charles, the narrator of the German ghost story, got 
caught, and he chose his brother John as his keeper. 
Tliey tried to catch one of their sisters, or some of tlie 
eldest of the family, but were very glad at length, so 
pestered were they by Bouldon, to catch him, when in 
no daring mood he ventured near them. Thus the 
game went on, and many other games succeeded, till 
bedtime at last arrived, and the boys exclaimed wiih 
one voice, " Well, we have had a jolly evening ! " 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS AND WINTER AMUSEMENTS. 

* TTTIEEAH ! it was a terrific frost last night ! the ice 
JLX bears, and the gardener says we might drive a 
coach and six over it," exclaimed Ernest, rushing into 
Buttar's and Bouldon's room. ** Up 1 up ! Let us 
breakfast, and go down and try it. Get up, do, and I '11 
go and tell the other fellows. John has been getting his 
sleigh ready, and harnessing young Hotspur ; so I don't 
doubt he intends trying the ice to-day." 

Soon all the merry party were assembled in the 
breakfast-room. Just before nine, Mr. Bracebridge 
made his appearance, followed immediately by the rest 
of the family, and read a chapter in the Bible and 
Morning Prayers. Then, when everybody had selected 
their places, he advised them to apply themselves to the 
cold viands, under which the sideboard literally groaned. 
With wonderful rapidity, eggs and ham, and brawn, 
and veal-pie, and tongues disappeared down their 
throats, mingled with toast, and rolls, and muffins, and 
slices from huge loaves of home-made bread, and cups 
of coffee and tea and chocolate. Bouldon did great 
execution in that way, and he did not allow his modesty 
to stand in his way. At last, breakfast was over, and 
then gimlets and bradawls and spare straps were in 
great requisition, to enable them to fit on their skates 
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before they went to the pond. Some had sf)ring skates, 
which were very quickly put on, tlie spring, which was 
between the sole of the boot and the sole of the skate, 
keeping all the straps tight, at the same time w^ithout 
any undue pressure. John Bracebridge was celebrated 
as a first-rate skater. His skates were secured to a pair 
of ankle boots, which fitted him exactly, and laced up in 
front. He put them on at the pond. There are two 
objections to that sort of skate. One ia that the feet 
get chilled from putting on a cold pair of boots, and if 
a person is skating away from home he may not be able 
to find anybody to take care of his shoes. 

" Are all the skates ready ? " cried Ernest. 

" All ! all ! " was the answer. 

" Then don't let us lose any more time of this precious 
frost," he added. " Remember it may very speedily be 
over ; so let us make the best use of it we can." 

In a lauching, merry body, with skates in hand, they 
hurried down through the grounds to the pond. It 
might well have been called a lake, for it was an ex- 
tensive and very picturesque sheet of water, almost 
entirely surrounded by trees, with here and there an 
opening bordered by a plot of grass, or a bend of the 
grand walk which ran round it. Here and there was 
an island with a few birch trees or willows growing on 
it, and over the trees could be seen, rising in the dis- 
tance, a downy hill, now sprinkled with some snow 
which had fallen the night before the frost regularly 
set in, and which had thus not affected the surface of 
the lake. At the lower end the ground fell, and a long, 
stream-like, serpentine channel could be seen winding 
away, in one place overhung by trees, and in others 
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between green meadows, till lost in the distance. The 
lower part was, in the summer, the favorite tesort of 
anglers, for it contained some of the finest trench to be 
found anjwhere in the neighborhood. 

No time was lost b j thos^ aconstomed to skating in 
putting on their skates* John and Charles Bracebridge, 
and Lemon had soon theirs ready, and rising on their 
feet, off they struck like birds about to fly, and away 
the; went at a ^pid rste, skimming over the smootk 
mirror-like expanse. £mest longed to follow, for he 
had his skates on, and skated almost as well as they 
did; but he saw Ellis sitting down, having just clev- 
erly enou^ put on his skates, but unable to move on 
them. 

" Come, Ellis ! up on your feet, my dear fellow, and 
lean on me," he exclaimed, gliding up to him. " Take 
this stick in your right hand. Be sure that you can 
stand on your feet ; your ankles are as strong as those 
of other people, and your skates are as well put on. 
Look at Buttar, and Bouldon, and L You will be 
able to skate as easily as any of us with a little prlac- 
tioe. There is no necessity why you should tumble 
down. You can balance yourself off the ice perfectly, 
on the gymnastic poles, and in other ways. Now, 
hurrah I — off you go ! ** 

Etnest knew that Ellis required all sorts of encour- 
agement, so he said more to him than he would to any 
other boy. Ellis at last got ' up ; his ankles slipped 
about a little, but he was anxious to follow his Mend's 
advice. In a short time he felt that he could stand 
firmly on the ice ; then he slipped about, one skate 
before the other. First he helped himself on with his 
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Stick, and then he balanced himself with it, and in an< 
incredibly short time could move about so as to fed 
little fear of falling. 

" Now,*' exclaimed Ernest, " I have set you on jour 
feet, I '11 go and take a skim over the surface. Remeia- 
ber, the more jou practice, and the faster you thmv 
away fear, the sooner you will be able to do the 8ani(& 
Good by!" 

Away went Ernest fleet as the wind, holding bis 
right hand up before him to balance himself, and dis- 
divining any stick for the purpose. He did not stop to 
hear Ellis utter his thanks and regrets at having kept 
him so long from commencing the graceful exercise ia 
which he so much delighted. Ernest certainly did not 
enjoy it the less, from having first performed a good- 
natured action for his friend. He and Bouldon and 
Frank looked on with admiration, as he went gliding 
away over the ice ; so easily, so gracefully he moved, 
now inclining to one side, now to the other, moving on 
apparently without the slightest exertion. 

'^ There is not another fellow like him in the uni« 
verse," exclwmed Bouldon, enthusiastically. " It wiU 
be a happy day when he is the cock of our school ; and 
that he soon will be, for he could, if he chose, thxash 
many fellows twice his size already." 

^ I 'm glad to hear you say that,'* answered Fpuik» 
not less warmly. ^ Ernest was always a pet of mine ; 
we never quarrelled when we were together. I wish 
that I could have him to go to sea with me. He 's just 
the fellow to be a general favorite in the navy, auu to 
get on iif it too. He must do that." 

Ellis could scarcely trust himself to speak, but he 
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was not the less pleased to hear his friend thus eulo- 
gized. He knew that he thought him superior to any- 
body else, but he was not aware that he was held in 
such high estimation by his own family. Buttar and 
Lemon, coming up before the subject had been changed, 
aMed their own meed of praise to that which the others 
bad awarded. Meantime Ernest, unconscious of what 
was being said, after circling the pond with what is 
called the forward roll, changing it to the Dutch, — so 
denominated because it is the movement employed by 
the Dutch peasants as they skate ove)* their canals and 
lagoons on their way to market, — then began making 
figures of eight, the spread-eagle, the back roll, not to 
mention many other figures and evolutions which per- 
fectly astonished Ellis as he looked at them. Frank 
bad not skated for a long time; but, undaunted, he 
soon had on his skates, and away he went, furiously 
on, as if he had suddenly been converted into a bat- 
tering-ram. So fast did be go that he could not stop 
himself, and overtaking a stout gentleman, who was 
going deliberately along, before he could beg him to 
get out of his way, he ran right up against him, and 
the consequence was that he and the stout gentleman 
eame to the ice together, making a very considerable 
star, and a noise which was still more terrific. First 
tiiere was the sudden crash and rending asunder of the 
thi<^ ice, and then the noise went roUing and mumbling 
away to the other end of the pond. 

" Hallo ! young gentleman, — we shall be in ! we 
shall be in l " cried the stout gentleman, in an agony 
of fear. 
" I can swim, if we are," answered Frank, scarcely 
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refraining his laughter. ^ But beg pardon^ sir ; mj 
skates ran away with me, -^ they did indeed ; and if I 
had n*t fallen foul of yon, they would have carried me 
right across the pond. I *11 help you up, though. IToa ' 
are not hurt, I hope." 

^ Not much, I believe. I came down on you, and 
you formed a soft cushion," answered the stout gentle* 
man, good-naturedly. ^But as to helping me up, do 
not, I pray you, attempt it on any account ; we shall 
both of us go in, if you do. Let us both roll away in 
opposite directions from the crack before we attempt to 
get on our feet See how I manage." 

As the stout gentleman spoke, he began slowly to 
roll himself over and over away from the centre of the 
star, and Frank imitating him, they were both of 
them soon again on their legs. . Frank was going off 
again at fuU speed, having once more repeated his 
apologies for his carelessness, when the stout gentleman 
stopped him. 

^ We must not leave others to &11 into the danger 
from which we have escaped," he cried out • ** I ob- 
served, just now, some triangles with labels on the top, 
marked 'cracked and dangerous.' We wiU get one 
and place it over the spot" 

** I '11 go and get the sign-posts you speak of," said j 
Frank. " Don't trouble yourself, sir." 

*^ Then I will keep guard round the spot, to prevent 
any unwary person from approaching it," said the stoot 
gentleman. 

Frank, on his return, found him going round and 
round the star. 

"By to-morrow, I dare say the wound will have 
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healed,** be remarked. " By pressing it gradually 
down, as I have been doing, tbe water will bave risen 
into tbe interstices, and bave frozen tbe broken pieces 
togetber." 

" I hope, sir, that I shall not be so clumsy. I may 
not always meet people ready to take a knock down so 
good-naturedly as you bave done," 

Frank and tbe stout gentleman became great friends 
after this, and Frank obtained from him many useful 
hints about skating. Meantime several other people 
assembled on the lake, which now presented a very 
animated spectacle. Frank having come back to see 
how Ellis was getting on, found Ernest with him, giv- 
ing him some further instruction, from which tbe pupil 
was much benefiting, 

"Well, Ernest," said Frank, "we have not had a 
skate together for a long time. What do you say to a 
race round the pond ? I have got the use of my legs, 
I find, pretty well ; but I don't think I could come any 
of those twists and turns, and spread-eagle kind of 
things." 

Ernest said that he should be delighted to race 
his brother Frank, but advised him to curb his im- 
petuosity. 

" O, never fear ! I Ve no other notion of going 
ahead but putting on all the steam. My engines don't 
work at half-pressure," answered the midshipman. 
" Who 11 start us ? Buttar, will you ? " 

" With all my heart," answered Buttar. " Now get 
in line. Remember, the course is right round the pond, 
in and out into all the bays, and between all the islands. 
Now, once to make read}-, twice to prepare. Once, 
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twice, thrice, and — ** Frank was so eager, that hf 
was off almost before the word was out of Buttar^s 
mouth, " away I " 

Off went the racers, the rest of the party following, 
but making short cuts so as to observe their proceed- 
ings. The contrast between the two brothers' style was 
very amusing. Ernest's was all science .or art^ which 
enabled him to move gracefully along without any ap- 
parent exertion. All he did was to keep his hands 
waving slowly, to expedite his ^novements as he swept 
round an island, or into a bay, and to preserve his 
balance. Frank, on the contrary, had very little skill 
or science. All he did was by sheer muscular power, 
with a determination to keep his legs, and to go on 
ahead. The skates went deeply into the ice as he 
struck out, and he seemed rather to be running than 
skating, with such rapidity did he put one foot before 
the other. All the time his arms were in violent mo- 
tion, while he flourished a stout oak stick, thick eootigh 
to fell a buffalo, and at the top of his own voice kept 
shouting and shrieking with laughter, calling on £mest 
to heave to for him, or to port or starboard his h^m, 
or to keep down in shore, and not attempt to make 
short cuts. 

Ernest was very much amused at his nautical brother's 
mode of proceeding, and he could not help suspecting 
that Frank was assuming a considerable greater amount 
of roughness than he really possessed. However, 
Ernest found that he had to skate his very best to 
keep ahead of him, when* going in a direct line; 
though, he beat him hollow, whenever they had to 
make turns between the islands and the mainland. 
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or to pass along the sinuosities of the bays. Still it 
seemed surprising, considering the little practice he had 
had, how perfectly at home Frank -was on his feet. 
[Ernest made a remark of that sort to him. 

" Not a bit surprising, old fellow," he answered. " It 
is simply because I know the skates can do the work I 
put them to. A fellow who has learned to stand on the 
deck of a ship, rolling her guns in the water, and pitch- 
ing bows under, and has had to furl top-gallant sails 
with, a hurricane blowing in his teeth, can easily do 
anything of this sort, if he has the mind to do it. I 
am not like you, Ernest ; you see I have been scorch^ 
ing under a tropical sun, while you have had time to 
practise the art of skating." 

They could not, however, talk very much as they 
went iiying round the pond. Buttar and Bouldon and 
Ellis and others sang out, " A race, a race, a race ! " 
and attracted the attention of the rest of the people on 
the ice, who all stopped skating to look at them. It 
seemed still a doubtfiil point which would get in the 
first Perhaps Ernest had not gone as rapidly as he 
, might, that he might give Frank the pleasure of keep- 
ing up with him. There was a long, clear run nearly 
from one end of the pond to the other. They Were 
just about to do it. Ernest was a little ahead of Frank, 
so that he could turn his head over his shoulder to talk 
to him. Ernest came gliding smoothly on. " Skurry, 
skurry, skurry; clatter, clatter; ez-z-z," came Frank. 
I cannot better describe the noise made by his skates. 
Utter fearlessness was evidently the secret of his power. 
On he came, as little fatigued, in spite of all his exer- 
tions, as when he started. 
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" Heave to, old fellow, I say ; heave to ! Give us 
a tow, then, for I se^ how it is ; you intend to keep 
ahead, though how you do it I oan't tell," he continued 
to cry out as he approached the end of the pond* where 
Buttar and the rest stood ready to receive them. 
Ernest, as might be supposed, came in first, and grace*- 
fully wheeled round after he had touched Buttar's h^md. 
On came Frank, hurrahing ^i shouting, ^ Second in, 
at all events." Touching Buttar's hand, on he wept. 
Was the bank to stop hiqa ? Not it. Up it be went, 
across the gravel- walk, through the bushes, and down a 
bank into a meadow below, where was iM^other piece ol 
water, across which he shot, and then over another walk 
into the long canal pond, down which he went, shouting 
and laughing louder than ever. 

** Our race is to the end of the ponds, Ernest, remem- 
ber that. Ponds, old fellow I why don't you c<Hne on ? " 

Tom Bouldon, delighted, went after him, ^ did two 
or three other boys from the neighborhood who were 
not skating; but Ernest was afraid of filing Im 
skates by giving them such rough usage, and lef^ Frank 
to enjoy his fun, and to boast that he had beaten him 
in the long run. It was some time before Frank 
returned, his exploit causing ^ great deal of funusem^nt 
to all present. Some time before this a fire, with a 
large screen of matting tp keep off the wind, had been 
seen to blaze up, and now a horn sounding, the party 
on the ice assembled round it. They found servants 
roasting potatoes under the ashes, which were served 
out with plates of salt, and butter, and toast, to all who 
asked for them, while at the same time hot punch was 
handed about to the visitors. 
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' " Capital stuff this ! " cried Tom Bouldon, siuacking 
bis lips afler he had quaffed a glass of it, and, turning 
to Buttar, said, ^T. wish that the Doctor would provide . 
us with something of the sort in an afternoon in cold 
weather. It's. warm lemonade, with a little wine in it, 
I suspect, I 'U take another glass of it, if you please." 

Of course the servants handed Tom as many glasses 
as he asked for. Buttar took two or three. Away 
they skated. At first Tom got on very well, but in a 
few minutes he declared that the ice had become more 
slippery than ever, and that he had the greatest diffi- 
culty in keeping his Legs ; at the same time, that he felt 
a strong inclination to push on ahead. 

" I aay, Buttar, I believe that I could race the wind. 
Come, let us try; I don't mind what I do," he ex- 
claimed, as he skated on furiously. "I don't mind 
what I do, — do you?" 

Buttar himself felt rather excited, but he suspected 
the cause, and recommended Tom to come and sit 
down with him on the bank till they became more com- 
posed. It was fortunate that they found out in time 
the strength of the punch, or they might have been, as 
some of the visitors to the pond were, by their own 
imprudence, completely overcome. 

Tom was very glad that he had escaped committing 
himself, and much obliged to Buttar for warning him. 
He had bully^BlackaU's career before his eyes to warn 
him of the effects of drunkenness, and dreaded by any 
chance being led into it. He more than once went up 
to the fire for a hot potato, but each time the punch 
was offered him he wisely declined taking it. By the 
end of the day everybody declared that never was 
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known so perfect a first day of skating. Most of the 
party, except the more practised skaters, were not a 
little stiff and sore from the exertions and tumbles. 
Ellis could scarcely move a limb, and Frank dcsclared 
that he felt as if he had been fighting away the whole 
day. They had, indeed, been on their feet from half 
past ten in the morning till nearly dark. 

The next day much the same scenes were enacted. 
After luncheon, a jingling of bells was heard, and 
young Hotspur appeared, drawing an elegant American 
sleigh, and driven by John Bracebridge, dashed fear- 
lessly on to the ice. The steed seemed delighted to 
have so light a weight after him. The sleigh — so it is 
called in Canada and throughout America — had a 
seat in front for the driver, and an easy sloping one 
behind for two passengers. A handsome fur rug hung 
over it behind, almost reaching the ground, while there 
were two or three buffalo-skins, in which those in the 
carriage might effectually wrap themselves up. In- 
stead of having wheels, the carriage was placed on 
runners, — two skates as it were, made of iron, with a 
framework lifting the body of the carriage about a foot, 
or a foot and a half, from the ground, and giving it a 
very light appearance. The harness was ornamented 
with little silvery sounding bells, and fringe, and tufls 
of red worsted, which made the whole turnout look 
very gay. It gained universal admiration, arid two 
ladies were easily persuaded by John Bracebridge to 
get into it, and to be driven round and round the 
pond. 

" You may fancy yourselves transported suddenly to 
Canada, and whisking away over the St. Lawrence," he 
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observed, turning round as he drove on ; " only I as- 
sure you, that so smooth a piece of ice as this is seldom 
found to drive over. In Lower Canada especially the 
sleighs are driven on the roads over the snow, but the 
old-fashioned French Canadian sleigh, used by all the 
country people, is so low that the front part sweeps the 
snow before it, and thus ridges are quickly formed ail 
across the road. Another sleigh following has to sur- 
mount the ridges, and of necessity digs down on the 
opposite side, and scoops out more of the snow. Some- 
times, also, they slide off either on one side or the 
other, and thus a succession of hills or waves, as it 
were, are made with sHdes, which send the sleigh 
nearly off the road on one side or the other, and make 
the driving away from the larger cities very far from 
pleasant. About Quebec, however, the roads are kept 
in very good order, and sleighing is there a very agree- 
able amusement." 

As young Hotspur could not go trotting round and 
round the pond all day, John at last drove him home, 
and then Frank proposed a game of hockey on the ice. 
He had provided a supply of sticks and a ball, and the 
proposal was welcomed with applause. The people 
present were not long in forming sides. Charles un- 
dertook to lead one side, Frank the other. Frank got 
his stout friend to be on his side, but he generally chose 
boys. He got Ernest and all his schoolfellows, except 
Lemon, who joined Charles, and there were several 
other boys who skated pretty well, and, as he said, 
looked plucky. A person must know how to bal- 
ance himself well to play hockey on skates, otherwise, 
after having struck the ball he is very likely to allow 
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his stick to swing round, and to bring bim over. There 
were twenty people on a side, big and little, but the 
shorter ones had decidedly the advantage, and ran 
away with the ball whenever they got up to it, driving 
it before them before any of the opposite party could 
overtake them. Ernest gave his brother some useful 
hints, from which he 'profited. The same tactics which 
£mest had often employed at school Frank brought 
into play. The chief point in his plan was to keep 
three or four boys together ; one to follow up the other. 
If the leader missed, then number two ran in ; if he 
failed to strike, then number three, and so on. The 
stout gentleman also turned out to be a capital player. 
He went on the sure and steady wins-the-race principle. 
Quietly yet rapidly he glided about after the ball, and 
when he got up to it, never failed to strike it, and to 
strike hard too. His exertions indeed mainly contrib- 
uted to the success of Ernest's side, which triumphtMitly 
gained the day. Several games were played, and each 
time Ernest's side was victorious, though the defeated 
party took it very good-humoredly. Charles, however, 
observed that he had received several lessons from his 
opponents, and that he thought they would not find biiut 
so easily beaten again, 

" Don't be "too sure of that, Charlie," sung out Frank. 
^ We also intend to-morrow to play twice as well as we 
did yesterday. Our motto is, 'We'll fight and "^ we '11 
conquer again and again,' " 

The morrow came, and a great game of hockey was 
the absorbing amusement of the da^; even young Hot- 
spur and the sleigh failed to attract so much interest. 
The stout gentleman was in his glory. He appeared 
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with a hockey-stick of his own manufacture, and in 
garments which, if not graceful, precluded any of the 
youngsters from catching hold of his tails. There 
were the same sides as on the previous day, with sev- 
eral additional players, but none of them were very 
good, nor did they add much to the relative strength of 
each party. Ernest was the first to place the ball on 
the ice to strike it. The instant his stick descended, 
the ball went whirling away over the smooth glass- 
like surface of the ice. Frank, followed by Buttar, 
Bouldon, and ElHs, darted forth with tremendous speed 
in the hopes of reaching it before any of the opposite 
party, and of driving it home ; but before they could 
strike, Charles and Lemon were up to it, and sent it 
flying back again. The stout gentleman, however, who 
had only moved slowly on, saw it coming, and gliding 
up as it slid towards him, struck it a blow, which sent 
it two thirds of the way across the pond once more ; 
Frank, Ernest, and Buttar were up to it, 'Bouldon and 
Ellis keeping a little way behind them : Frank struck 
the ball, and sent it flying on, but it was into the midst 
of their opponents, who quickly drove it back again, 
when Bouldon, skating up, prevented it getting between 
Charles and Lemon, who stood prepared to drive it up 
to the goal, if, as they hoped, they could elude the vigi- 
lence of the stout gentleman. He, however, was not 
asleep, and watching their movements, as Tom Boul- 
don observed, as keenly as a boa-constrictor, glided 
swiftly up to the spot where they had driven the ball, 
and sent it spinning back, till once more Frank and 
Ernest got it within their power. Thus the game con- 
tinued fluctuating; but finally, after many a bandy 
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here and there, and many a tussle between the oppos* 
ing parties, not a few upsets and other catastrophes, it 
was sent up to Ernest, who struck it a blow which seat 
it Hying along between everybody, nobodj being able 
to stop it, up to the goaL The next game was, how* 
ever, still more severely contested ; and at last, by des- 
perate struggles, was won by Charles's party. £llis 
had made wondq^ul progress in skating, thanks to 
Ernest's lessons, and his own resolution to overcome 
all difficulties. Of course, he got several severe tum- 
bles, but he always picked himself up and went away 
again as if nothing had been the matter. In a short 
time he overcame all fear, and obtained the complete 
mastery over his feet- 

^ I should like to have your friend Ellis with me at 
sea for a few months," said Frank to Ernest, as they 
watched him tumble down and get up again, and go on 
several times in succession to practise the outside edge 
undeterred by failures. ^' I like the fellow's spirit, and 
I am sure that there is a great deal to be made out 
of him." 

^ I am sure there is," was the reply. '^ At the same 
time he is really so talented, and so good-hearted, and 
humble-minded. He is really one of my greatest 
friends. He trusts me, and I trust him, and that is, 
I suspect, the true secret of friendship." 

Another day, Frank, taking a hint from John's 
sleigh, rigged out one with ropes. It was little more 
than a wide plank on runners, with seats for two people. 
The boys harnessed themselves to it, and invited the 
visitors to the lake to come and be dragged along. 
They had many applicants for the honor, and it was 
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a source of great amusement. No one seemed weary 
of dragging the sleigh, or of being dragged in it. 
Bound and round the ,pond they went, often at so tre- 
mendous a pace, that those being dragged shrieked out 
with terror ; but their alarm could not have been very 
great, for when they were asked if they would go on 
again they never refused, or if they did, it was to let 
some sister or friend take their places. The next day 
three similar sleighs appeared, but they were covered 
with cloaks or rugs, and each had a flag of a different 
color flying in front of it. • As each sleigh required 
several persons to drag it, nearly all the gentlemen 
skaters were in a short time turned into horses, while 
the ladies were all eager to be dragged along ; so away 
they all went, skating round and round the lake, and 
those who looked on could distinguish where their 
friends were by the color of the flags. Sometimes 
they raced, and then the excitement was tremendous. 
However, one of the sleighs was upset, and the pas- 
sengers thrown out, and the skaters sent here and there, 
some on their backs, and some on all fours, to the 
alarm of those at a distance, and to the great amuse> 
ment of those near, and who knew that no one was 
hurt Mr. Bracebridge, afler this, prohibited racing 
with sleighs for fear of accidents of a more serious 
character. 

It is impossible to describe minutely all the amuse- 
ments of those memorable Christmas hoUdays. A 
fortnight passed away, and though the glass-like appear- 
ance of the ice had somewhat disappeared, owing to 
the innumerable cuts its surface had received from care- 
less skaters, the skating was continued with unabated 
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ardor. Then came down a heavy &11 of snow, wMcb 
completely covered the ponds with a thick coat. Pafr' 
sages were, however, swept across the ioe^ but th« 
interest of skating was somewhat dimmished. More 
snow followed, and then, except on small patched ami 
walks which, with some exertion, were kept clear by 
the gardeners, there was no room whatever far akstii^. 
Notwithstanding this there were abundant sources of 
amusement. The younger guests were fortunate in 
having so good a master of the revels as Frank ih& 
midshipman. • 

^ Hurrah, boys I a bright idea," he exclaimed, one 
morning at breakfast, when some of the party wer& 
lamenting the destruction of the ice. ^ We '11 build a 
castle of snow ; not a puny little affair, but a castle witk 
high walls and parapets, and a deep diten and oat* 
works, such as cannot be captured without hard figbt* 
ing. However, as we don't really wish to kill each 
other, instead of cutlasses and bayonets^ and swords and 
pistols, and all those sorts of deadly weapcms, we wiH 
use good honest snow-baUs. Well buiM the castle 
first, and choose sides afterwards, so that no cme will 
know whether they are going to defend or attack it^ jmd 
no one inclined to be treacberous will leave any wekk 
placed. There is a high mound in Beech-tre6 Meadow, 
which will make a capital foundation, and save a great 
deal of labor. Who is for it?" 

Of course, all the younger guests were delighted with 
Frank's proposal. Mr. Bracebridge also entered into 
it " You shall have the assistance of all the gardeners, 
who can do nothing during this weather," he observed ; 
^ I will tell them also to engage half a dozen men 
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thrown out of work ; they with their barrows will 
much expedite the operation." 

^ Thank you, papa, thank you, sir/' exclaimed the 
boys ; and as soon as breakfast was over, most of them 
jumped up ready to go to the scene of action. Ernest, 
however, said that he had his holiday task to get 
through, and that he must give one hour to that while 
he was fresh, and before he allowed his thoughts to be 
occupied with the amusements of the day. This re- 
minded Buttar and Ellis that they had their tasks, to 
which they had as yet paid very little attention. Boul- 
don was inclined to think this proposal to study a very 
slow proceeding, as he had been in the habit of not 
looking at his task till the last week of the holidays, 
and often he did not finish off learning it till he was 
on his way to school. Now, however, as Ernest and 
others set the example, he began to think that he ought 
to do something. 

" Very well," observed Frank ; " we will not start for 
an hour and a quarter ; that will give you time to get 
out your books ; and if you '11 read hard, you will do 
something. I '11 go to school, too, and rule up my navi- 
gation." 

Ernest, followed by his guests, accordingly repaired 
to the study. Tom Bouldon, on looking into his port- 
manteau, found that, by the most unaccountable negli- 
gence, as he said, the servant had not packed up any 
of his school-books, but had put in instead a copy of 
« Robinson Crusoe," " Tom Cringle's Log," and " The 
Boy's Own Book." However, Ernest and Ellis be- 
tween them were able to supply him ; so Master Tom, 
having no excuse for idleness, set to with a will, and 
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was surprised with the progress he made, and the satis- 
faction it afforded him." 

Well, I really think I will do a bit of my task every 
day till it is finished," he exclaimed, as Frank, pulling 
out his watch, told the party that time was up, and that 
they might set off for the scene of action. 

When they reached Beech-tree Meadow, they found 

f 

a quantity of snow already collected from a distance in 
the neighborhood of the mound. On one side, a little 
way off, was a miniature castle, which Frank said he 
had got up early in the morning to construct, so that 
everybody might see what they were about The 
model was much admired, and, Frank acting as ar- 
chitect, the work proceeded with wonderful rapidity. 
Some carried the snow; others acted as masons, and 
piled it up, and smoothed it off, he, standing in the 
middle, aiding and directing. A circular tower of fully 
twenty feet in diameter was quickly raised, and fully 
fifteen feet high, and finished off at the summit in a 
castellated form, with a parapet ; and then there was an 
outer wall with a deep ditch ; between them and the 
tower was a gateway, and a bridge, constructed partly 
of snow and partly of planks, led to it. It really had, 
when finished, a very imposing appearance, and looked 
as capable of resisting a foe as one of the Martello 
towers which guard the coasts of Great Britain. 

Frank had, in the morning, despatched an invitation 
to all the boys he knew of in the neighborhood to come 
and join in the sport, and by the afternoon a large army 
was collected. Everybody was too eager in the work 
to go in to luncheon, so it was brought out to them. 
At last, all was ready. Lemon undertook to be the 
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leader of one party ; of course, Frank acted as general 
of the other. Ernest, and Buttar, and Ellis were on 
Frank's side ; Bouldon, with Charles, and some of the 
other Bracebridges joined Lemon. There were be- 
sides some twenty or more boys on either side, so that 
there were fully fifty combatants. They tossed up as 
to which side was to defend and which to attack the 
castle. Lemon got the first choice, and undertook the 
defence of the place, A flag' on a pole was placed in 
the centre, and, till this was hauled down, the castle 
was not to be considered as captured. As soon as these 
preliminaries were arranged, all hands set to work to 
manufacture snbw-balls. Several piles were made at 
short distances surrounding the castle. These might 
be captured by a sortie. There were also flags on 
^affs stuck about which might be taken. On the out- 
works of the castle and on the walls were several flags. 
Piles of snow-balls were placed inside the castle-walls, 
and there were also heaps of snow out of which others 
could be manufactured. Lemon had brought his horn, 
and the besieging army had a couple among them, 
which had a very fine effect. 

Frank, having marshalled his troops, formed them 
into three divisions, which were to attack simultaneous- 
ly on different sides. Ernest led one, Buttar another, 
and Frank commanded the third party in person. 
These arrangements were made out of sight of the 
castle ; and, to give more effect to the attack, the army 
marched through the woods sounding their horns, which 
were answered by a note of defiance from the castle. 

"It is getting somewhat cold," exclaimed Buttar, 
who was practical in his notions. " The fellows inside 
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must be colder still, waiting for us. All our valor will 
be fit)zen up. Let us begin to warm up our blood.** 

" Certainly, Colonel Buttar," answered Frank, laugh- 
ing. "A very sensible remark. On, brave army, to 
the attack ! Death or victory ! Don't mind the snow- 
balls. Turn your hands into battering-rams, and your 
pockets into arsenals, and the place will quickly be 
ours. Now, Colonels Bracebridge and Buttar, lead 
round your men to the positions allotted to you." 

" Too-too-too ! " sounded the horns louder than ever, 
and the three divisions burst at the same moment out 
of the woods, and advanced to take up their positions 
near where their ammunition had been piled up, of the 
existence of which the defenders of the castle were 
supposed, till that moment, not to be aware. 

" Too-too-too ! " again sounded the horns, and, while 
a sentinel remained to guard each pile of snow-balls 
and their respective flag-staffs, the rest of the army, 
having loaded themselves with ammunition, rushed 
bravely to the attack. Then began a regular snow- 
storm. The besiegers and besieged pelted away with 
tremendous energy, till the former were covered with 
snow from head to foot, while the latter could scarcely 
show their faces above the walls. Under cover of this 
heavy fire, or rather snow-storm, Ernest attempted to 
cross the bridge, which had been allowed to remain, 
and to force the door. He was followed closely by 
Ellis, and two other boys ; but they were almost over- 
whelmed with the heaps of snow showered down upon 
them. Still, they battered away with their fists and 
plionldoiv:, as they Avere unprovided with other weap- 
on i ; but L.iC dooi' would not yield. In fact, it had been 
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completely blocked up from within, so that no force 
could have opened it! Meantime, Buttar, by Frank's 
directions, was shelling the castle from a distance ; but 
as this produced no effect, and only supplied the be- 
sieged with ammunition, he was ordered to draw near 
to assist in a general escalade. Frank's plan of divid- 
ing his forces had prevented the besieged from making 
a sortie. He now ordered a general escalade. Scaling- 
ladders were not to be used, but the backs of the com- 
batants were to serve for the purpose. No sooner was 
the order given, than, rushing up together, with masses 
of snow they filled up the ditch ; and then one sprang 
on the back of the other, and others mounted above 
them ; then Ernest, seeing a good ladder formed, 
climbed up it to the top, though he was nearly knocked 
over by the shower of snow-balls which assailed him ; 
the top of the castle, also, was so slippery, that he had 
the greatest difficulty in getting hold of it, and his 
position was anything but pleasant. Meantime, Tom 
Bouldon, one of the besieged, who was burning to dis- 
tinguish himself, seeing all the rest of the party en- 
gaged, telling Lemon that he had a dodge, and to look 
out for him, slipped over the parapet amid a shower of 
snow, so that he was unseen, and then, climbing up the 
side of the ditch, scampered off to get hold of one of the 
standards of the enemy, the sentinel left to guard it 
having deserted his post that he might join in the at- 
tack. He seized it, and was hurrying back, scarcely 
restraining a shout of triumph, when Ernest saw 
him. 

" Tom, you traitor, let go that ! " he sung out ; but as 
he was mounted on the backs of four other be ys, and 
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fighting away at the top of the wall, he could not enforce 
his commands. 

Tom, hearing him, scuttled away to the other side, 
where Buttar was endeavoring to effect a breach. Two 
boys made chase after him, but he got up to the wall 
before them, and,- throwing the flag into it, he sprang up 
on the backs of some of the besiegers, who did not find 
out in time that he did not belong to their party ; and 
Lemon being on the watch for him, lent him a helping 
hand and got him safe into the castle. Then he seized 
the flag he had brought so gallantly off, and went round 
the castle walls, waving it in the faces of the besiegers, 
and crowing as lustily as any young cock. Frank, when 
he discovered what had been done, felt like a general 
who has unwarily allowed his camp to be attacked ; and 
now, seeing that the other two standards were unpro* 
tected, sent back a guard to each. 

It may appear strange that Bouldon should have so 
easily got into the castle ; but in his case, he had a 
friend to help him, while in the. case of the besiegers 
everybody was opposed to them. So strong was the 
castle, and so manfully was it defended, that it appeared 
as if it would effectually hold out to the end of the day. 
Time after time Frank returned to the assault, and as 
often he and his troops were tumbled over into the ditch. 
This, also, was Ernest's fate ; indeed he at last gave up 
all hopes of taking the castle in the way proposed. 
Telling the rest of his followers to continue pelting 
away with all their might, he called Ellis to his coun- 
cils. Ellis at once advised an attempt to undermine 
the walls. He had run his head into a soft place, and 
he thought he might get through. The idea was a 
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bright one. Ernest immediately went round and got 
some men from Frank and Buttar, to assist, hj the 
warmth of their snow-balhng, to cover their proceed- 
ings, and then he and Ellis set to work to bore their 
way through. The other two commanders were all the 
time to keep up a series of incessant assaults, which 
might keep the attention of the enemy fully occupied. 
No one within the walls suspected what was taking 
place. They went on firing away with their snow-balls 
ds furiously as ever. No one seemed wearied. There 
was something very inspiriting in the work. It was far 
pleasanter than real fighting, because all the combatants 
might hope to live to fight again for whichever side for- 
tune might declare itself. 

Lemon seemed (o think, at last, that things were 
growing rather tame, so he seized his horn and began' 
" too-tooing " away with all his might. It was answered . 
more loudly than before by the horns of the besiegers, 
followed by a hotter shower of snow-balls than ever 
sent by them into the castle. While Lemon and his 
followers were busily engaged replying to it, they found 
their legs seized by Ernest and Ellis, and several other 
boys, while Frank, mounting on the backs of some of 
his troops, leaped over the parapet on the opposite side. 
Lemon was so astonished that he knew not what order 
to issue. Buttar — a messenger being sent to summon 
him — came round with some followers to the same 
side, and forced his way with them through the hole. 
An attempt was made to throw the daring besiegers 
over the walls; but they kicked and shoved against 
them so furiously that a large breach was effected, up 
\vhich the rest of the assailants poured, while Ernest 
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and Ellis, overcoming all opposition, forced their waj 
up to the standard, and seizing the Hag-fitail^ hauled it 
down at the moment that one side of the castle fell 
down with a tremendous crash, leaving it utterly de- 
fenceless. Lemon's horn sent forth a long wail of 
despair, while the other horns sounded notes of tri- 
umph, and the castle was declared to he truly and glo- 
riously won. ' 

'"It is not your first military triumph, and I hope 
will not be your last," said Ellis to Ernest, as they 
were marching homeward. 

" Nor yours either, and I hope will not be your last 
If I go into the army, my great delight will be to find 
that you are going also." 

When the boys reached the house, all the visitors 
from the neighborhood found that they were expected 
to dine and spend the evening. The combatants did 
ample justice to the fare set before them, and it was aa 
nounced that a conjurer would make his appearance in 
the evening to astonish them with his wonderful per- 
formances. Ernest and Bouldon disappeared directly 
after dinner. Ernest said he had to go and make prep- 
arations for the conjurer, and Tom, putting his hand 
to his heart, said that he felt it his duty to go and help 
him. When the boys came up from dinner they fousd 
one end of the large drawing-room, in which there was 
a deep recess, fitted up as a theatre, and in the centre a 
table, at which sat a man with a huge pair of spectacles, 
a long white beard and moustache, a high conical cap, 
covered over with all sorts of strange hieroglj-phics, 
and many other curious devices* Round his head was 
a turban. He wore a tight green vest, a red silk flow- 
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ing robe over it, while a handsome sash bound his 
'waist, in which was stuck an ink-horn, a wand, a huge 
Icnife or dagger, a pistol, and several other articles. 
Altogether he was a somewhat formidable-looking 
character. By his side appeared, when the curtain, 
drew up, a curious-looking clown, with a huge face, 
with all sorts of twists and curls in it, great big ears, a . 
cock-up nose, and a short stumpy beard. This extraor- 
dinary physiognomy was covered with a high cap, 
which had a tassel and bells. He wore also a. party- 
colored vest, huge full breeches of all the colors of the 
rainbow, hose of yellow, and long shoes with rosettes of 
vast size. He stood forth a veritable clown or jester 
of bygone days. 

The magician rose. He seemed to be a very tall 
man, and contrasted strongly with his attendant, who 
was one of the roundest, shortest, most punchy looking 
little men ever seen. A symphony was played on the 
piano behind the curtains, during which the magician 
waved his .wand, and then in a deep voice he explained 
that he was about to perform a series of wonderful and 
unaccountable ti^icks, w^hich no one had ever equalled, 
or was ever likely to equal while the world lasted ; on 
which the clown clapped his hands and nodded his head 
in approval, exclaiming, in the oddest squeaking voice 
imaginable, " Certainly, certainly ; my master speaks 
the truth ; who can doubi him ? If anybody does doubt 
him, let him take care of me." 

The conjurer hemmed, and, waving his wand, took up 
a pile of halfpence. " Now, ladies and gentlemen, you 
see these halfpence, and you see this cap. The cap I 
will place on the table, and taking the halfpence in my 
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left hand, as you see, I will pass them from under the 
table into the cap. Heigh, presto, fly ! ** Sure enough, 
he lifted up the cap, and there were the halfpence. 
" Now I will pass them back again into my hand, — 
listen." One after the other they were heard dropping 
into his hand, and when the cap was lifted they were 
gone. Then he put a dice on the table, and covering it 
with his cap, sent the halfpence back to take its place. 
There they were. He covered them up ; they had dis- 
appeared, and the dice took their place. 

He next produced a round tea-caddy. He asked a 
lady for a cambric handkerchief. Several were ten- 
dered. He took one, and put it into the caddy. Draw- 
ing out one end, while examining it by a candle to 
observe its texture, it caught fire. It had burnt a good 
deal before he could find the cover to put it out- No 
sooner had he done so, than pronouncing a few magic 
words he opened the canister, and presented the hand- 
kerchief uninjured. Loud applause followed. " Now, 
ladies and gentlemen," he said, holding up a large silk 
pocket-handkerchief, " examine this handkerchief. It 
has no double lining. It is a plain, simple handkerchief. 
Watch me narrowly. I throw it over the table. I hold 
it up. See what comes forth." A whole stream of 
filberts fell from the handkerchief. " Here, Placolett, 
take them to the company," said the magician, and 
the round-faced dwarf, with many odd twists and 
bounds, handed them round. Again the magician 
spread the handkerchief, and this time produced a still 
larger quantity of sugar-plums, sufficient, it seemed, to 
fill a hat. They also were handed round. Once more 
the handkerchief was spread, and produced a number ^ 
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bouquets of beautiful flowers, some real and some artifi- 
cial. These in like mg^nner were distributed among the 
young ladies present. 

" Will any lady lend me a plain gold ring ? " asked 
the magician. One was handed to him by Placolett 
He held it up between his finger and thumb. " Presto, 
fly ! '* he exclaimed, and threw it into the centre of the 
room. Everybody tried to catch it, but could not. It 
had vanished. Placolett hunted about, and at last found 
it under a cushion at the farthest corner of the room. 
Again he handed it to his master, who invited a little 
girl to take it ; but before it reached her fingers it had 
disappeared, and Placolett, as before, hunting about, 
found it in the heel of a boy's shoe. Now Placolett 
collected a dozen pocket-handkerchiefs from the compa- 
ny, and the magician tied them up in a handkerchief, 
which he placed on the table. He ordered Placolett to 
bring him a basin and a jug, meaning, of course, that 
the jug should contain water, but there was none, so he 
sent Placolett again to fetch it, and ordered him to bring 
some soap. Meantime he threw some black balls up to 
the ceiling, which never came down again, and then he 
swallowed a mustard-pot, a salt-cellar, and a pepper-pot, 
and then he took three cups and three balls^ and made 
the balls pass under the cups, so that each cup had a 
ball under it, and then he brought th6m altogether under 
one cup, merely by waving his wand over them, and final- 
ly some twenty cups in succession appeared out of one 
of them. At last Placolett came back, bringing some 
water, but it was cold instead of hot, and there was no 
soap, and then an iron was wanted. Before he went for 
them his master made him borrow two hats. One the 
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magician placed above the other on the table. Then he 
took one of his magic cups, and showing that tliere was 
nothing in it, turned it upside down. He liAed it, and, 
lo and behold, there was a walnut inside ! This he put 
into the hat, and as of^en as he lifted the cup there was 
a walnut, which, like the first, he transferred to the hat 
At last Placolett came back. " Now," observed the 
magician, "the hat is half full of walnuts. Heigh, 
presto ! pass through the upper into the lower hat^" he 
cried, and lifting the upper hat, that was found to be 
empty, while the lower one was half full of indubitable 
walnuts, for the guests cracked several which were 
handed to them by Placolett. 

" Now, ladies and gentlemen, you gave me some hand- 
kerchiefs," observed the magician. * I shall have much 
pleasure in washing them for you." Saying this, he 
took the bundle on the table, and emptied its contents 
into the basin, and then began wa^^hing in a very un- 
artistic, rough way, evidently .tearing them ; and one, 
before wetting it, he held up to the candle, and carelessly 
set it on fire. Then he spread a blanket, and took them 
out, and began ironing them, but the iron was too hot, 
and he was evidently singeing them horribly. " Never 
mind," he exclaimed, " I have a magic ironing machine, 
which will do the work in a moment." He produced a 
box, with a handle like a churn, put the wet, half-singed 
bundle in, and giving one turn of the handle produced 
the handkerchiefs, all washed, neatly folded and scented,* 
and sent them round by Placolett to their owners. 

It would be difficult to describe all the clever tricks 
he performed. He put a ring into a handkercliief, and 
it disappeared. He passed an awl through a piece of 
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wood and Placolett's nose, and then put a piece of whip- 
cord through the hole, working it backwards and for- 
wards, to the dwarPs evident agony ; and then he pro- 
duced a funnel, which he held at a boy's elbow, and by 
pumping away with the other arm at last a stream of wine 
fiowed out Then he put a large die on the table, and 
covered it with a box and then with a hat. He lifted 
up the hat and then the box, and the die was gone. He 
produced it, however, from under the table, through 
which it had evidently gone. 

I will not speak of many other minor tricks which he 
performed with cards and other things, which elicited a 
fair share of applause. He next borrowed a sovereign, 
and produced an apple, which he sent round to the com- 
pany. He begged some one to mark the sovereign, 
which was given back to him. He put it on the table, 
and covered it with a red cup. Then he took a knife, 
and holding up the apple cut it in two, when the sov- 
ereign was found to be in the middle of it. 

" Ah, I forgot ; I have still a trick or two more," he 
remarked. ** Here is a bottle. Will any lady like port, 
or sherry, or claret, or whiskey, or br^tndy, or liqueur?*' 
Some said one thing, some said another, and Placolett 
handing a tray of small glasses, he filled one after the 
other with whatever was a>ked for. Once he let the 
bottle drop, but it was not broken, as he was able to 
prove by handing it round to the company. Then, after 
considering a moment, he showed a largii glass bowl full 
of ink. He took some of the ink out with a ladle, and 
put it into a plate, which he showed to the company. 
Then he covered up the bowl with his silk* handker- 
cli?ef, and on lifting it the ink had disappoarud, and the 
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bowl was seen to be full of clear water, with gold and 
silver fish swimming about in it. 

" One exhibition more," he remarked ; " and, ladies, 
wind up your nerves for a dreadful catastrophe. Here 
is a pistol, powder, and bullets. Examine them. Will 
any one load the pistol ? See that the powder is gen- 
uine." It was done. The magician took the pistol, and 
put in some wadding. Then Placolett took it back, and 
rome gentleman having marked three bullets, put them 
in one after the other. More wadding was then put in, 
and rammed down. " Who will fire ? " asked the 
magician, holding up a plate at arm's length. Scarcely 
had the smoke cleared away, than the magician handed 
the plate with the three marked bullets rolling about 
in it. 

Everybody was expressing surprise at the interesting 
performance they had witnessed, and wondering where 
the magician had come from, when he and Placolett, 
with many bows, retired behind the curtain. Directly 
afterwards it was opened, and who should appear but 
Ernest and Tom Bouldon, while the magician and his 
attendant had disappeared. 

Even Christmas holidays must have an end. The 
guests went back to their respective homes, all declar- 
ing that they had never enjoyed themselves so much as 
they had on this occasion since they first went to schooi 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

XIBTURN TO SCHOOL. — A GRAND GAME AT FOOTBALL. 



"I I EBE we all are again," exclaimed Tom Bouldon, 
J-X as he shook Ernest and Buttar and Ellis and 
bis other friends by the hand, as they first met at school 
after those memorable Christmas holidays. Of course 
they had a great deal to talk about ; the fun they had 
had at Bracebridge Hall, and what they had all done 
afterwards ; then they had to discuss the changes in the 
school ; the qualities of the new boys who had arrived, 
and what had become of the old ones who had gone 
away. 

Barber had got back, and was as conceited as ever, 
and as supercilious towards his old schoolfellow, Ellis, 
who still seemed always strangely cowed in his pres- 
ence. In many respects Barber, unhappily, bid fair to 
rival Blackall. He was not so great a bully, but then 
he had not the power of being so, as he was not so 
strong, and not so high up in the school. However, he 
seemed fully inclined to exercise his bullying propensi- 
ties towards poor Ellis ; and though he did not strike 
him, he never lost an. opportunity of attacking him 
with the words which wound far more than sharp 
knives. * 

"This must never be," exclaimed Ernest, one day 
when he had accidentally heard Barber abusing Ellis, 
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and the latter had walked away without retorting or 
attempting a defence. 

"Your friends, my dear Ellis, must for their own 
sakes, as well as for yours, insist on your taking notice 

« 

of what that fellow says, both of you and to you. We 
must bring him to an explanation, and clear up the 
mystery. We are certain, as J have often* assured you, 
that his treatment of you is undeserved ; and why 
should he go on insinuating all sorts of things against 
you, and not dare to speak out. 

"O, do not push things to extremities," answered 
Ellis, and the tears almost came into his eyes. " That 
can do me no 'good. Barber does not act generously 
towards me, but I think that he believes that he has the 
right to abuse me ; and if he really thought me guilty 
of the crime of which I am accused, he would certainly 
be right in not associating with me" 

Ernest was not satisfied with this reply, and Cllis's 
behavior afterwards was so strange he thought towards 
him, that when he and Buttar talked the matter ovtr 
together, they could not help allowing a shade of suspi- 
cion to creep over their own minds that all was not 
right. They tried not to let Ellis discover it, but he 
Was too keen-sighted and sensitive not at once to per^ 
ceive that their feelings towards him were changed, and 
that made him, in spite of all they could do, retire more 
than ever away from them and into himself. The 
weather continued so cold, that the ordinary games 
could not be played with any satisfaction, and none but 
those requiring a good deal of bodily exercise were in 
vogue. Lemon, and some of the more actively disposed 
fellows, determined to get up a game of football, though 
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it was generally played at our school late in the 
autumn. There were plenty of boys ready to join in 
it, but the chief question was to decide who should form 
the sides. A number of the older boys were thought 
of, but they yere not popular, or not active enough, or 
did not care enough about the game. At last it was 
decided to offer the command of one side to Ernest 
Bracebridge. It was a high honor, considering the time 
he had been at school. He could not, nor did he wish 
to refuse it He consulted Buttar, who of course 
agreed to be on his side, whom they should select. 
They asked Bouldon and Gregson and several others 
among their immediate friends, and then began to pick 
out others on whom they could depend, and who gen- 
erally played with them. Neither of them mentioned 
Ellis. It was the first time they had neglected to ask 
him to join any game, that was to be played since he had 
become what they called one of them. He happened to 
pass by, and heard them calling out the names of those 
invited to play. He stopped a moment, looked towards 
Ernest, and then turned away. 

^^ I say, Buttar, do go and try and find him," said 
Ernest in a low voice, relenting in a moment ^ Ask 
him, — press him to join us." 

Buttar gladly set off on the mission, but though he 
looked in every direction, and inquired of everybody 
lie met, Ellis was nowhere to be found. 

^ It cannot be helped ; I wish that we had from the 
first asked him to join us," remarked Ernest, when But- 
tar returned to him with his repcM-t 

" Of whom do you speak ? " asked Selby, a biggish 
and very gentlemanly boy. 
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" Of Ellis," said Buttar. 

"O, we are much better without him," answered 
Selby. ^ There cannot be a doubt that he is not a 
satisfactory person, and you two fellows lose caste a 
good deal by associating with him. The i^ea is that he 
imposes on you ; not that you believe he has been guilty 
of an act of dishonesty, and ctill consent to be intimate 
with him." 

" An act of dishonesty ! " exclaimed Ernest, with as- 
tonishment. " I cannot believe that." 

Buttar repeated almost the same words. 

** There can be no doubt about it. I heard the story 
this winter from a fellow who had been at the same 
school with him, and whose veracity I cannot doubL 
He told me that Ellis was always looked upon as a 
very quiet, rather sawny sort of a fellow, without any 
harm ; that he kept much to himself, and had no inti- 
mate friends. He was also always poor, and spent no 
money in the way other boys were in the habit of 
doing. There was another boy at the school who had 
always a good deal of money, sometimes as much as 
three or tour pounds in his purse at a time. He was a 
very good sort of fellow, so he was thought, but rather 
soft. Ellis and he became intimate, and were looked 
upon as great friends, till on one occasion Arden, on 
going to his desk, found that his purse was gone, and, 
as he declared, with five pounds in it. A hunt was in- 
stituted in every direction ; the masters were told of 
the loss, and the boys began, to suspect each other. 
Soon it was whispered about that one of the boys was 
the thief. It was very extraordinary that just at this 
time Ellis appeai*ed to have a good deal of money in 
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liis possession. He spent more than he had ever before 
done. Certainly, in two or more instances, it was by 
giving it in charity. He bought also a microscope and 
Bome books, which another boy said that he had heard 
liim remark he wished to have, but had not the money 
to buy them. These of themselves were suspicious cir- 
cumstances ; and many ' said that they thought Ellis 
must have taken the money. Some' days afterwards 
suspicion grew into certainty, when on the master or- 
dering all the boys to get up from their seats, that the 
school-deSks might be examined, a purse was found in 
Ellis's, which on being held up was claimed by Arden 
as that which had held his money. Ellis appeared to 
be struck dumb when he heard this. He stammered 
out that he had that very morning picked up the purse 
in the road near a hedge, and that he had intended 
going round to discover whether it belonged to any of 
the boys at the school. As it was empty he knew that 
it would not be of much consequence, and that he had 
forgotten to make the inquiries he proposed. Of course 
everybody believed this to be a very lame defence ; 
but the master inquired into the matter, and, to the 
surprise of the boys, said that he was satisfied, and 
that Ellis had fully accounted to him for the way he 
had become possessed of the money and the purse. 
The boys seemed to think that the master was more 
easily satisfied than he ought to have been, because he 
did not want to lose a pupil ; at all events, Ellis was 
looked upon as a thief, and sent to Coventry. This 
treatment affected his health, and he was soon after- 
wards removed by his fn'ends from the school. That is 
all I know about the matter." 
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" I am glad we did not ask him to play footbaU,** 
exclaimed Buttar. " The story is a yery ugly one ; 
I do not like the look if things/* 

Ernest gave a look of reproach at Buttar. " I am 
far from convinced that poor Ellis was guilty of tbe 
theft imputed to him," he remarked ; " knowing him as 
I do, and as you ought to know him, Buttar, he acted 
on the occasion just as I should have expected him to 
do- However, while such stories are going about it is 
certainly better for his sake and ours that he should 
not play in any of our games." 

" Certainly," said Selby. " If he cannot offer us a 
proper explanation, I for one should object to play with 
him. But never mind him at present. It is high time 
that we should get ready for our game. Have you pre- 
pared the football, Bracebridge ? It was your business 
to do so, or to get it done." 

" O, I can do it very well myself," said Ernest. " I 
have two first-rate new ones hanging up in the play- 
room; they only want refilling. Come with me and 
we will douse them in the pond." Two large footballs, 
but very flaccid looking, were brought out, and by tying 
a stone and a line to them they were both very soon 
thoroughly soaked. He then took them out, and 
brought them into the house. First he took one, and 
undoing the lacing which confined one side, he drew 
out a flaccid bladder. " This is the sort of football we 
use here," he said, holding it up to Selby. " It cannot 
be easily rendered unserviceable by thorn, nail, or spike 
of any sort. If the bladder is injured, its place can be 
supplied for a few pence, and the leatlier casing will 
last for years. Tbis is my blowpipe," he added, pro- 
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ducing a piece of tobacco-pipe. Undoing the mouth of 
the bladder, round which a piece of string was tightly 
fastened, he inserted his pipe, and very soon filled it 
with air. Before this, however, he had put back the 
bladder into its case. Having completed the filling of 
the bladder, he tightly laced up the ball so as com- 
pletely to enclose it " You see," he observed, " should 
this get pricked, even while we are playing, I can 
easily stop up the hole by forming a neck, and tying 
a piece of thin string round it. Buttar, do you take 
charge of the other ball in case it ife wanted. It is 
high time for us to be on the ground to "see that the 
goals are properly erected." 

Ernest, Buttar, and Selby on this hurried off to the 
park field where the game was to be played. The 
Doctor allowed football to be played on the under- 
standing that It would immediately be prohibited, should 
one boy intentionally kick another; and two of the 
masters were required to be present to see that the 
game was carried on properly. The goals were about 
a hundred and thirty yards apart They were formed 
of two upright poles, eight feet from each other, with 
a cross-bar to secure them at the top. The aim of the 
players was to pass the ball through their opponent's 
goal, and, of course, to prevent it from being passed 
through their own. Ernest could not help feeling 
proud when he found forty boys* ranged under him, 
many older and bigger than himself. He forgot for 
the time all about poor Ellis as he ran with one of the 
big footballs in his hand to the ground where the game 
was to be played, followed by those .who had placed 
themselves under his leadership. Lemon and his party 
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were there before him. Some of them, it must be owned, 
rather looked down upon him as a young upstart, and 
expected an easy victory. Lemon, however, when he 
consented to have him as opponent, knew well that 
he was one not to be despised, and endeavored to 
impress upon his followers the necessity of playing 
their best. 

"Those youngsters are sharp, active little fellows," 
he observed. " You must keep* your eyes about you, 
and your legs going, or they will get the better of us, 
depend on that" 

Ernest, on his part, addressed the boys on his side, 
and pointed out to them that those with whom they 
were about to contend were big and strong, and prac- 
tised players, and that they could only hope to beat 
them by activity, watchfulness, and the exercise of 
their utmost skill. 

These principles of action Ernest had learned from 
his father; they were such as his own mind eagerly 
grasped, which he brought into practice in his subse- 
quent career, and which were the main cause of his 
success. 

Lemon and Ernest tossed up for the first kick. 
Ernest won. With the ball raised high in his two 
hands, he walked rapidly into the middle of the ground. 
The sky was blue, the air keen and cutting ; a bright, 
glow of exuberant health sat on the cheeks of nearly 
all the players. A few only, who had begun to fancy 
themselves men, and to smoke, and to drink, and to 
imitate other vices of lawless and ignorant youths, — 
no longer boys, and yet unworthy of the true manhood 
they are assuming. There was a strange mixture of 
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heights and sizes assembled together ; big fellows, like 
Ijemon, Selby, Barber ; and little ones, like Eden, Daw- 
son, Jones, Tomlinson, and others whose names have not 
hitherto been mentioned. Ernest, Buttar, Bouldon, and 
Gregson came between the two sets as to size, but not 
far distant from the older ones as to intelligence and the 
respect in which they were held. Bouldon would by 
himself have been classed differently, but from associ- 
ating so much with steady first-class boys, — first-class 
as to estimation, — by showing that he really wished to 
do right, he gained a good character amoiig his su- 
periors. 

" All ready ! " sung out Ernest ; and letting the ball 
drop, he kicked it with all his might in the direction of 
Lemon's goal. » 

Now the opposite party rushed in, and sent it flying 
back over his head and the heads of several standing 
behind him; but Buttar and Gregson had fully ex- 
pected this, and were prepared accordingly to defend 
their goal. They met the ball hopping along in full 
career, and sent it back so far that, before anybody 
could rush in, Ernest had been able to give it an 
expediting kick, and to send it very close up to his 
opponent's goal. Now there was a general and terrific 
rush up towards Lemon'a goal, and his followers found 
that they had good reason to dread the impetuosity and 
courage of the smaller boys. Ernest had selected most 
his side from among those who possessed most pluck 
and endurance. Fearless of kicks, overthrows, or 
crushes, on they dashed at the ball. Now and then, a 
big fellow like Barber would try and get a kick at it ; 
but immediately he was met by a dozen sharp moving 
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toes, which struck away bo desperately at it that he 
could never get a fair kick. For a long time the hall 
kept moving backwards and forwards near Lemonis 
goal, the attention of all his side being required to 
prevent it being kicked through it. Several times it 
rose into the air, but was speedily sent back again ; yet 
no one on Ernest's side could manage to send it back 
over the heads of their opponents. Buttar and Tom 
Bouldon were always in the midst of the melee. 
More than once Bouldon was overthrown, but he 
always picked himself up, and however much damaged, 
postponed, as he said, an inspection of his wounds till 
tne game was over. Ernest, as in duty bound, had to 
avoid a melee, that when the ball came out of it, he 
might be in a position to direct the movements of his 
party. Gregson never got into one intentionally ; but 
when he did, he showed that he was as steady and 
fearless as any one ; but his tactics were to keep moving 
about, to be ready to assist his chief, or to take up the 
ball when it approached the go^l. Some called hina 
the sluggish player ; but Lemon's paity found it difficult 
enough to send the ball through the goal when he was 
to be found anywhere near it. Dawson, and three or 
four other big fellows had got the ball between them, 
and were pushing it forward triumphantly, having 
completely overwhelmed Ernest and his immediate 
supporters by sheer strength, were fully expecting to 
drive it without impediment through the goal, when 
Gregson, who had been standing a little on one side^ 
saw them coming. Only little Eden and some oilier 
small boys were near, but they, one and all, if not for 
the honor of the game, were rea'^y to risk anything for 
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the sake of Bracebridge. Gregson called tliem. They 
all saw what was required of them. Gregson rushed 
in, fully meeting the ball ; with a swinging leg, he gave 
it a lifting kick, and sent it right over the heads of his 
opponents. The little fellows rushed in behind them, 
and began to kick on the ball. This compelled the big 
fellows once more to separate, and once more to retro- 
grade so as to front it. Gregson, Eden, and their 
companions threw themselves impetuously on it. One 
after the other went over it, till the ball was hidden 
under a heap of boys. Barber, and some others, dared 
not kick, or they would have done so ; and while they 
were lifting up their opponents to get once more at the 
ball, Ernest, Buttar, Bouldon, and others came up to 
the rescue, and once more the ball was banded back- 
wards and forwards as furiously as ever. For long the 
fortune of the day appeared as doubtful as ever. I 
have observed that big boys never play so well when 
opposed to others evidently smaller than themselves, as 
they do when their antagonists are of the same age 
and strength as they are. This, perhaps, was one of 
the secrets of Ernest's success in all the matches he 
played. He chose his side for cleverness and activity, 
and daring, and what was more they all trusted in him, 
and were ready to do anything he ordered. Every 
now and then ttiere was a loud shout and a tremendous 
rush, and finally the ball would come out of the melee, 
and, left in the power of a few trusted players, could 
be seen flying backwards and forwards between them, 
each side watching for a favorable opportunity to drive 
it at once home to the goal. Now, at length, Ernest 
has got it. It was sent to the extreme right of the 
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players. This was done by a dodge of Gregson's. 
He was invaluable for any movement of the sort, and 
stanch as steel. Onward Emesti kicks the ball ; his 
side rush in to prevent the approach of their opponents, 
who have mostly been led off to the ground. A few 
only are fully aware of what is about to occur. A few 
, rush on desperately to stop the progress of the ball ; 
but the young ones are too energetic and too quick for 
them. They urge it on ; the rest stand for an instant 
aside, to let Ernest give a last kick. It is a grand 
effort of strength and skill, and the ball flies through 
the goal, amid the shouts of all his side, echoed by the 
applause of the spectators.. 

Lemon and many of his . supporters took their defeat 
very good-naturedly, and with sincerity congratulated 
Ernest and his side on their success. A few of the 
less amiably disposed were somewhat sulky, especially 
among those of his own size ; so was Barber, who was 
afraid that he should lose the influence he wished to 
obtain from being beaten by the younger boys. This 
was only one of several games. Ernest was not always 
successful; twice his side were beat thoroughly, but 
they made up for it afterwards, and in the end won 
more games than the bigger boys, much to the surprise 
of the latter, who could not tell how it had occurred. 
Some, like Barber, said there must have been some 
underhand play, and abused Lemon as the cause of 
their defeat Lemon, at last, heard some of their 
remarks. 

"If big fellows will smoke and boose, and over-eat 
themselves, how can they expect to be as active and 
wide-awake as little fellows, who have not begun such 
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follies," he remarked, quietly. " It matters little, let me 
assure them, what such fellows say of me." 

Both Ernest and Buttar had thougl^l; a good deal 
about the matter of Ellis. After a lengthened consulta- 
tion, when their hearts relented towards him, they 
resolved to press him once more to join their games ; 
but he resolutely refused. 

*' No," he replied. " You have believed me guilty, or 
you would not have treated me coldly. I do not blame 
you, — far from it. If you heard the story about me as 
I know it has been repeated, you could not have done 
otherwise, unless you had thought right to believe my 
word before that of others. Should the time ever come 
when I can, to your satisfaction, prove my innocence, 
we will then be on the same terms as before." 

"O, but we do believe you innocent, Ellis," said 
Ernest. " Not a shadow of doubt remains on my mind 
that you are so, and I am sure Buttar thinks as I do." 

" Very well," answered Ellis, with unusual coldness ; 
" I rejoice to hear it. I have taken my resolution. I 
cannot bear fluctuations of friendship. If I am ever 
able to prove my innocence, as I ought to have endeav- 
ored to prove it long ago, I trust that we shall stand on 
the same footing as we did before." 

Nothing any of his friends could say after this altered 
the resolution Ellis had formed of not playing in any of 
the games with the other boys, or of associating on 
intimate terms with any of them. Still he himself was 
far from idle in his play-hours. He was a constant 
exerciser on the gymnastic poles, and never failed to 
practise when he could both with the foils and broad- 
sword. He also took lessons regularly in dancing and 
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drilling, and seemed anxious to perfect himself in all 
athletic exercises. 

However coldly others had treated Ellis, there was 
one person who ever tamed a deaf ear to the stories 
told of him, and never for a moment altered his condnet 
towards him. That was Monsieur Malin. From the 
time Ellis had begun to learn French of him he had 
become his firm friend. Some believed that Ellis had 
confided to him the circumstances of his past history ; 
but the less generous could not understand how he had 
managed to secure the regard of the French master, 
and fancied that he had invented some tale to gain his 
sympathy. Thus the half-year drew on; the cold 
weather at last passed away. Spring commenced, the 
flowers bloomed, the leaves came out on the trees, the 
birds began to sing, the fish to shoot and leap out of the 
water. Ernest and Buttar were reminded of a visit 
they promised, long, long before, to pay to John Hodge. 
They agreed to make it a fishing expedition, and to try 
their luck in the wide stream they had crossed on that 
day memorable for their hare-hunt They invited 
Gregson to accompany them. They wished to asfk 
Ellis, but the moment school was over he had diFap- 
peared, and had not even waited for dinner. To absent 
himself he must have obtained leave from the Doctor; 
so they set off without him. They were very merry- 
Gregson was excessively amusing, with his quaint anec- 
dotes about animal life and the adventures which had 
happened to him. 

" I would rather go elephant and Hon hunting for a 
year than become prime minister of England," he 
observed, laughing. "Nothing could compensate me 
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for not being allowed to live in the country, — the 
Largest fortune would not, had I to spend it in London, 
and I should prefer Australia or New Zealand, or the 
wilds of the Cape Colony or Natal, or the backwoods of 
Canada. Still I am a Briton, and whereyer I might go 
I should like to live under tlie flag of old England." 

Ernest and Buttar echoed the last sentiment. 

" But," said Ernest, " for my part I should not wish 
to live without the society of my equals in knowledge 
and intelligence. In my opinion, the interchange of 
ideas and information is one of the charms of existence. 
In that way we get, in the most agreeable manner, at 
the pith and marrow of books, at opinions of other 
people, and at what is going forward in the world : don't 
you think so, Buttar ? " 

Buttar, though a clever fellow, had not as yet thought 
much about the matter. He remarked, however, that 
if he could get information by talking, or rather by 
hearing others talk, that it would be much pleasanter 
often than having to pore over books. But that was 
not what Ernest meant '^ Ah, but there must be a 
fair exchange of ideas and information, to make social 
intercourse as equable as it is capable of being. You 
must 'give as much as you take." 

" Weil, I never before thought of that," remarked 
Gregson. " I have never yet fallen in with people will- 
ing to talk of my favorit*e subjects. Perhaps if I was 
to meet them I sliould enjjoy their conversation as mu zh 
as you suppose you would those of literary characters 
or other well-informed persons." 

#* O, I am not alluding to literary characters, as you 
call them," said Ernest. ^'I mean well-informed, in 
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telligent, unprejudiced persons ; or, what would be still 
more agreeable, would be to collect people who have 
devoted themselves to different branches of science, 
and who are yet fully capable of understanding each 
other's peculiar subjects." 

So the schoolboys talked on as they walked briskly 
towards the scene they proposed for their sport 

"But do not let us forget Hodge," said Ernest. 
"Hereabouts he dwells, I believe. Let us inquire 
at this cottage." An old woman came forth from the 
door where they knocked, and told them that Jolin 
Hodge lived better nor a quarter of a mile down the 
road, and he, poor man, was sure to be at home, for he 
had met with an accident, and she had heard say was 
very ill, and had been out of work for many a long 
day. They thanked her, and hurried on. 

" Ought we to go and trouble him ? " asked Buttar. 

" Certainly, he may want assistance," was Emesfg 
thoughtful reply. 

A little child pointed to a neat cottage door. That 
was where John Hodge lived. They knocked, and 
were told to come in. They started back with surprise 
on seeing Ellis seated on a chair, reading earnestly to 
the man they had come to see, while a woman stood by, 
with her apron to her eyes, and five small children 
were playing about the- humble brick-floored room. 
How changed was poor Hodge'! Thin and pale in the 
extreme, with an expression of care on his countenance, 
he sat propped up in an old oak chair. It was evident 
that he could not move or indeed breathe without pain. 
Ellis was so absorbed in his occupation that he did not 
perceive at first the entrance of his schoolfellows. They 
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stopped at the threshold, unwilling to interrupt him. 
He was reading the Bible, and having read some ver- 
ses he began to explain their meaning. At laisi he 
finished. 

" Sit down, young gentlemen, sit down, pray," said 
Mrs. Hodge, offering them some three-legged stools, 
which she wiped mechanically with her apron. Her 
words made Ellis look up. The color came into bis 
cheeks on seeing his friends. They nodded kindly to 
him, and then explained that they had come in conse- 
quence of an invitation they had received long ago, and 
that they were sorry to find their host in so bad a 
state, John Hodge said that he recollected them, that 
he was glad to see them, but he made no complaint, nor 
spoke even of the cause of his illness. After they had 
sat and talked a short time, Ellis got up to go away ; 
Buttar and Gregson accompanied him, but Ernest lin- 
gered behind, and taking out the contents of his purse 
offered it to the dame. 

" Tbank ye kindly, sir," she replied, motioning him 
to keep it ; " but that young gentleman has given us all 
we want for some time. He says he gets it from his 
friends ; that we are not robbing him ; and we could n*t 
be taking it from you or from any one unless we wanted 
it very badly. Ah, sir, if ever there was an angel on 
earth he is one ; of that I 'm certain." 
. " Well, well, when you do want you must n't mind 
taking it from me. I owe your husband some money 
as it is," answered Ernest, putting out his hand to the 
poor woman, and then to Hodge. He took up the 
children, and gave a kiss to a little rosy boy, who 
smiled in his face, and then saying he would come bade 
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soon, turned afler his companions. He felt much grati* 
fled at hearing such an account of Ellis. At once an 
idea struck him. In the storj Selby had told hin& 
about Ellis, it appeared that one of the causes of sus- 
picion against him was his being possessed of a consider'^ 
able sum of money. Might not that have been given 
to him for the purpose of being bestowed in charity, as 
he undoubtedly had lately been liirnished with funds for 
the same object ? Ernest, though not over precipitate 
usually, at once jumped at this conclusion. It was very 
delightful to be able to think so, and the conviction that 
he had wronged Ellis in his thoughts caused him to be 
doubly anxious to make ample amends without delay, and 
this added considerably to the warmth of his manner 
when he overtook him. He pressed him, as Buttar and 
Gregson had been doing, to accompany them on their 
fishing excursion. At length he said that he should 
like to go, but pleaded want of rod and fishing tackle. 

Gregson laughed. " O, I can supply you with all you 
require," he observed. *^ My rod you can have, and I 
can replace it with one to suit my purpose in ten minutes. 
I have two spare tops, and tackle enough to fit out a 
dozen fishermen. Come along, you have no excuse." 

Ellis agreed, and with light steps the party proceeded 
towards the broad stream they had fixed on. The day 
was warm and slightly overcast, and the water was not 
too clear, so that they had a fair prospect of success^ 
They were not disappointed* Never before had they 
caught so many fi<h. They kept pulling, them up one 
afler the other. Many were very fine trout. Ellis had 
never caught such in his life before. They all agreed 
that fishing was one of the moot delightful of occupar 
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tions. Their hearts as they walked homewards opened 
more than ever towards each other. Ernest at last 
spoke out : — 

" Ellis, my dear fellow, we have been doing you great 
wrong, — that is, Buttar and I, — I don't think Gregson 
has. We were certain that you were very sorry, and 
were quite changed, but we thought you might have 
been guilty of the thing they talked about ; now we are 
certain you were not. The money you were known to 
possess was given you for a good object, — to bestow in 
charity. One proof of your guilt falls to the ground." 

'* O, Bracebridge, I am glad to hear you say so," an- 
swered Ellis. " You are right. I promised not to say 
from whom I received it, and so I could not. No one 
accused me to my face. The Master knew that I was 
innocent What could I do ? I now feel sure that all 
will turn up right in the end. I am so happy.*' 



«v 



290 ERNKST BRACEBRIDGE ; OE, 



CHAPTER XV. 

THE SUMMER HOLIDAYS. — A PICNIC AND ITS CON- 
SEQUENCES. 

AN event which made us all very sad took place at 
the end of that half-year. I remember it as well 
as if it were yesterday. It was the departure from 
the school of Monsieur Malin; yet for his sake we 
ought not to have been sorry. He was going to quit a 
position which >vas undoubtedly veiy irksome to a 
gentleman, and to return to La Belle France to take 
possession of a property which had unexpectedly been 
left him. He announced the fact to each of the classes 
as they came up to him during the morning, and all 
heard the information with signs of evident sorrow. 
Ellis burst into tears. 

" Going away, Monsieur Malin ; you, my kindest 
friend, going ! " he exclaimed, and his whole look and 
manner showed that he had an affectionate and grateful 
heart. 

The feeling was infectious. A number of the little 
fellows who did not even learn French, and had very 
little to do with Monsieur Malin, cried. Some, however, 
had reason to be sorry at his going away, for often had 
his watchful eye saved them from being bullied by the 
big boys ; they, too, felt that they were about to lose a 
friend and protector. Why, it may well be asked, should 
the French muster have gained so much more influence 
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imong the boys, and be so much more generally liked 
than any of the English masters. It was simply be- 
cause he exhibited so much more sympathy for others. 
He made himself one of them. It was not that he now 
and then played a good game of cricket with them, but 
that he entered into all their minor sports and amuse- 
ments. He could show them how to make models of 
all sorts ; he manufactured carriages with cardboard, 
or cut out boats, or carved animals in wood, or 
made little grottoes with shells; indeed it is impos- 
sible to describe all the ingenious things he could do, 
and how kindly and patiently he taught the boys how 
to do them. It made some of the English masters 
quite jealous >vhen they observed the sorrow which 
Monsieur Malin's departure caused among the boys. 
The Doctor remarked upon it, and said that it was the 
best compliment any master could desire to have paid 
him, and he trusted that whoever succeeded him might 
as richly deserve it. 

** Bracebridge, I wonder that you are not more sorry 
than you appear to be at Monsieur Malin's going," ob- 
served Buttar, the day that the event was announced ; 
**I thought that you were always one of his greatest 
favorites." 

** I believe that there are no fellows like him better 
than I do," answered Ernest ; " I am very, very sorry for 
my own sake that he is going, but really, when we come 
to consider that he is going away from the bother and 
trouble and noise of a school, to go and live on a beauti- 
ful property of his own, in a delightful climate like that 
of France, I cannot but be truly glad to hear of his 
good fortune. He has been telling all about the 



I 



» 



292 ERNEST BRACEBBIDGE ; OR, 

place, and how happy his mother and sister will be to 
go and live with him ; and he has invited me, during 
some holidays, or when I leave school, to go and pay 
him a visit ; and when I told him that I was afraid he 
would forget me, he assured me that he would not. 
Really he is a kind-hearted, good-natured fellow, and I 
do feel excessively happy at his good fortune." 

Buttar agreed that Ernest saw the matter in its true 
light, and so did Ellis, and then they bethought them 
how they could show him their regard. Unfortunately, 
as it was the end of the half, none of them had any 
store of pocket-money remaining ; so one proposed 
offering him a penknife, and another a pocket-comb, and 
a third an inkstand ; indeed there was no end of the num- 
ber of small gifts which Monsieur Malin had pressed 
upon him. He was in a dilemma about the matter. 

" You see, my dear young friends, that I do not like 
to refuse, and I do not like to deprive you of these 
things, yet I am truly grateful to you for this mark of 
your regard. What I will do is this ; I will make a list 
of your names, and of all the things you desire to give me^ 
You shall keep the articles, all of which you can use, 
but I could not ; and I will keep the list, and when I 
look at it, I shall be fully reminded of you all, of your 
generosity, and of your kindly regards towards me." 

Monsieur Malin had to go away a week or so before 
the school broke up. Just about that time Ernest wrote 
home, giving an account of the story he had heard 
about Ellis, of the injustice that he felt that he himself 
had done liim, of the strong evidence he had discovered 
in his favor, and consequently of his wish to make him 
ail ihti aiiiuiid ; in Iii.^ power. By return of post he re- 
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ceived a letter from his father, enclosing one to EUia^ 
warmly inviting him to spend a portion of his holidays 
at Bracebridge Hall. Ellis could not fail to be grati- 
fied, as were his parents, who gave him leave to accept 
the invitation. Buttar's family were spending the sum- 
mer in the neighborhood, and curiously enough Tom 
Bouldon and Gregson had been invited to visit some 
friends living not far off. The schoolfellows thus found 
themselves near together during the early part of the 
summer holidays. No long time passed before they all 
met. How they did talk of fishing expeditions, of 
cricket matches, of boating, of picnics, of riding, of 
archery meetings, of bathing, of sports of all sorts, in 
the water and out of the water, on sea and on land. 
Ellis talked a great deal of yachting also, but they were 
too far from the sea to have any hopes of indulging in 
the amusement. He was much more at home in a boat 
than on horseback, for riding was not an accomplish- 
ment which he had enjoyed any opportunity of practis- 
ing. One of the first amusements which Mrs. Brace- 
bridge had arranged for her young guest, and the other 
friends of her son, was a picnic to Barton Forest, a 
large and picturesque wood in the neighborhood. There 
were long open glades, and green shady walks, through 
which the deer alone were in general wont to pass, ex- 
cept on such an occasion as that at present in contem- 
plation or when an adventurous couple strayed into its 
retired precincts. I ought to have spoken of the cordial 
way in which Ellis was received, not only by Mr. Brace- 
bridge, but by Mrs. Bracebridge, and all the family, and 
the wish they exhibited of placing him at his ease, and 
making him quite at home. He showed how much he 
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T&lued their kindness, . by looking far more lively and 
happy than he had done for a long time. The day of 
the proposed picnic broke bright and fair, with every 
prospect of the continuance of fine weatKer Several 
families joined in it from far and near, and all sorts of 
vehicles were put in requisition ; barouches, and pony 
carriages, and even carts and wagons. The merriest 
and certainly the most noisy party went in a long spring 
wagon, and to their charge were intrusted several ham- 
pers, containing part of the provender for the rural 
feast. Ellis, Bouldon, Buttar, and others were of this 
party, Ernest, with his brother Charles, rode, and fre- 
quently came up alongside to have a talk with their 
friends. The boys gave way heartily to the excitement 
of the scene ; they laughed, they sang, they shouted to 
their heart's content, — no one hindering them. Never, 
perhaps, have a merrier party ever collected in a wagon. 
Tom Bouldon, and one or two others, only regretted 
that they had not pea-shooters with them, as he said, to 
pepper the passengers in their progress, but Ellis cried 
out against this. 

" No, no ! " he exclaimed ; " it may, or may not, be 
all very well on a high road, where people expect such 
things, when they see a parcel of schoolboys together, 
and if they don't like it, will not stand on ceremony 
about heaving stones in return ; but in a country dis- 
trict they take us for young gentlemen, and would 
never dream of throwing anything at us in return. 
The cottagers would only wonder what had come, over 
us, — perhaps would think us gone mad ; at all events 
it would be very cowardly to attack them." 

Buttar agreed with Ellis, and they soon won over the 
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rest to their view of the ease. They, however, found 
plenty to amuse them as they drove along. The early 
days of the holidays are generally very jolly days, — all 
the fun is to come ; the amusements in store are almost 
uncountable, and though they may have been disap- 
pointed during a former summer, they are sure, so 
they think, not to be this. If they are, they will make 
amends for it next year. At last the picnicers reached 
the ground. Carriages drove up, and la^es and gentle- 
men, the fathers and mothers, and elder brothers and 
sisters of the schoolboys. Some ladies and gentlemen 
came on horseback and ponyback, and several even, 
besides the boys, in wagons, while the provisions and 
servants arrived in spring-carts and dog-carts, and alto- 
gether there was a very vast , assemblage. It was 
arranged that, having walked about a little, and seen 
some of the views which the wood afforded, and some 
old ruins within its borders, the party should dine, and 
then that various sports should take place ; pony races, 
archery, quoits, ninepins, skittles, throwing sticks or 
batons, single-stick, indeed more than I can well remem- 
ber, while swings were hung up between the trees, and 
two or three long planks had been placed on some 
felled trees, to serve as seesaws, so that all ranks and 
ages could find amusement. Never were better 
arrangements made. People may wander the world 
around and not find more pleasing, heart-enlivening 
scenery than England affords, — scenery more rich or 
full of fertile spots, or which should make its inhabitants 
grateful to Heaven for having placed them in such a 
land. There were fields ah-eady waving with corn, and 
bright green meadows full of fine cattle, some grazing, 
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Others standing under trees chewing the cud, or in shal- 
low bends of the river, or in reedy ponds ; there were 
sheep scattered thickly over sunny hills, and still farther 
off downs ; and there were copses of hazel and alder 
and willow, and woods of beech and oak and birch^ 
and tall elms dividing fields and orchards innumerar 
ble, among which stood many a white-washed cottage ; 
and here and there were pretty hamlets, with their vil-r 
lage green or 'common ; there was a bright sparkling 
stream, swelling, as it advanced, into the dimensions of a 
river, and high hills, and valleys, and glens branchijig 
off in all directions. 

'* A fair and truly attractive scene," said Ellis, turn** 
ing to Ernest, who cordially agreed with him as they 
gazed at it together. 

A gentleman who stood by turned round and watched 
the countenance of the speaker. " That is not a com- 
mon boy, I am certain," he observed to a friend. " He 
is capable of doing much in the world, and I suspect 
will do it." 

Ellis could not help hearing the last remark, and 
it gave him great encouragement. 

Now came the time to prepare for the rural banquet. 
It was great fun unpacking the hampers, and carrying 
their contents to the table-cloths which had been spread 
on the grass. What number of chick en-pieSj and veal- 
pies, and rounds of beef, and hams and tongues, and 
cold chickens and veal, and fruit tarts and pies, and 
cakes of all shapes and sorts, and what heaps of friiit^ 
strawberries and gooseberries, and currants and rasp- 
berries; indeed there was no lack of anything; and 
what was most wonderful, nothing was forgotten, and 
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there was a fair proportion of each joint or dish. I 
have been at a picnic where, from want of a precon- 
certed plan, everybody brought veal-pies, or chicken- 
pies, or hams, and there was no bread, or salt, or 
mustard. Somebody had a French horn or cornopean, 
and at its sound people came trooping pretty quickly in 
from all directions through the woodland glades and up 
the avenues leading from the ruins, or by paths coming 
from the side of the stream. The long drive and the 
exercise they had since taken had given them good 
appetites, and none lingered behind. The boys, es- 
pecially, were in good time, and in the course of a few 
minutes everybody was seated in every possible attitude 
convenient for carrying food down their throats. Not 
that anybody sat quiet many minutes together. Some- 
body was always jumping up to help somebody else, or 
to go in search for some tongue for their chicken, or 
some chicken for their tongue, or for a glass of ale or 
wine, or for a piece of bread, or fgr some mustdrd or 
salt ; indeed it seemed wonderful how many things were 
wanted to make out a dinner which are procured with 
so much ease in a dining-room as things of course that 
no one ever thinks about them. In this way the first 
course lasted a long time. Just at the end of it the 
servants brought some dishes of hot potatoes, which 
had been cooked gypsy fashion, and then several 
people began again for the sake of eating them. The 
tarts and fruit-pies were very good, but the juice 
of some had run out, and one or two had been tum- 
bled into, and Tom Bouklon, in jumping across tlio 
table-cjoth, had ' stepped exactly into the middle of 
one of them, splashing hi.^; trou^ers all over wich 
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currant juice, and considerably damaging the pie it- 
self. It was in consequence the last consumed, but 
a facetious gentleman helped it out to the people who 
sat at the farther end of the table-cloths and knew 
nothing of the catastrophe. Then there was cham- 
pagne, w^hich some of the boys in their innocence called 
very good gooseberry wine, greatly to the disgust of 
the gentleman who brought it: the truth being, how-, 
ever, that they hked gooseberry wine just as much as 
the finest champagne to be procured. Healths were 
drunk, and toasts were given, and sentiments and 
speeches were made, which, if not very witty, caused a 
good deal of merriment and laughter, and at last the 
dinner part of the picnic came to a conclusion. Then, 
of course, the servants had to dine, which they did at a 
little distance from the spot their masters had chosen, 
and seemed to enjoy the fun, for they also drank toasts 
in ale, made speeches, and laughed heartily at all their 
jokes.' The ladies and gentlemen, meantime, walked 
about, or sat down and admired the scenery, and the 
boys got ready for their games. Targets had already 
been erected. After the grown-up people began to get 
tired of looking at the views, the gentlemen marked off 
the distance, and the ladies taking their bows the shoot- 
ing began. Ernest, Buttar, and some of the bigger 
boys joined them, but they soon voted it very slow 
work, and Bouldon proposed taking a roving expe- 
dition. 

" We have not much time, so let us be off at once," 
said Ernest. " Nine shall be the game. Are you all 
provided with blunt-headed arrows? That is. right- 
Twelve apiece we should have. Let us take half an 



SCHOOLBOY DATS. 299 

hour's turn round the wood, and then be back for the 
races. Bj that time the servants will have the dinner 
things cleared away and the ponies saddled for racing." 

Away went the party whom Ernest had enlisted 
right merrily. First they fixed on an old oak-tree for 
their butt, and at a word given by Buttai*, who was 
chosen leader, every one shot from the spot where they 
were standing. Some hit the tree, others just glanced 
off, and others flew altogether wide of it. Buttar had 
his note-book out, and the distance each shaft had 
fallen from the tree was measured by the length 
of the bows, every boy measuring with his own, and 
noted in the book. They again ran on. " Halt ! " 
said Buttar. " That elm, the third from the gate, shall 
be our target. Shoot ! " 'Every one shot his best, but 
Ernest and Buttar only hit ; Bouldon's arrow glanced 
off; no one else struck the tree. The distances being 
measured and noted, on again they went. A white 
post at a considerable distance was next fixed on as the 
mark. Ellis hit it, Ernest went near, and the shafts of 
the rest of the party flew wide or short of it. 

"Ah, I calculated the range," observed Ellis. "I 
shot my arrow with a considerable curve, for I saw that 
the mark was further than my bow could send it at 
point-blank range." 

*• Why, Ellis, you will make a good artillery oflicer," 
said Buttar, lauo^hing:. " Whenever we shoot with sides 
1 shall know who to choose. I had no idea you were a 
scientific archer." 

" I very seldom have shot before, but directly I got a 
bow I began to study the subject, and to learn all that 
has been said about it," answered Ellis. " I always 
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read what I can about it when I begin anything which 
is new to me." 

The half-hour spent in roving passed very quickly 
away. Those who had never shot before in that way 
agreed that it was far more amusing than shooting at a 
target, and that they found they learned to measure 
distances much better in the former than in the latter 
way. When they got back they found a variety of 
other sports going on. Some of their friends were 
plajdng quoits. It is a capital game for exercising the 
arms. Two iron pins or hobs were stuck in the ground, 
about eighteen yards apart Quoits, as everybody 
ought to know, were derived from the ancient game of 
discus. They are circular plates of iron, with a hole in 
the centre, one side being flat and the other rounded. 
The game is played often with sides. The aim of each 
player is to pitch his quoit on the hob, or, if he cannot 
do that, as near as possible, the parties throwing from 
one hole to another. Charles Bracebridge and Lemon 
were playing on opposite sides when the archers came 
up. First Charles threw. One quoit was close to the 
hob, and the other quoits he sent were within a few 
inches of it and of each other. Then Lemon threw. 
His first quoit was just outside Charles's, but nearer than 
any of his other quoits, but his other quoits fell outside 
the rest. Thus both only counted one. Had a second 
quoit of Lemon's fallen close to Charles's fii'st, Lemon 
would have counted two, though his other quoits might 
liave fallen close to a greater distance. The nearest, it 
will be understood, count and cut all outside them. 
The servants were amusing themselves during the 
interval with skittles and ninepins, ^o that everybody of 
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the party, high and low, old and young, were engaged, 
and in that I consider consists the chief zest of a picnic 
of the sort Sometimes a picnic may take place at a 
spot of peculiar interest, where the party may find 
abundant matter of amusement in without games of any 
sort ; or in other instances ' people merely meet in a 
pretty spot, to dine in a pleasant unrestrained way in 
the open air, and generally manage to become better 
and more quickly acquainted than they can at a formal 
dinner-party. The boys, however, were most interested 
in the proposed pony-races, and a general cry of " The 
race ! — the race ! — the race ! " rose among them. It 
was echoed by others, both ladies and gentlemen, and 
all the ponies and horses, and, we may say, four-legged 
animals the party could muster were brought forth. 
As the race was entirely impromptu, no arrangements 
had before been made. It was first settled that every- 
thing was to run. The larger riding-horses were to 
have a longer distance to run, and were not to start so 
soon as the others ; the carriage-horses came next, then 
the ponies, then the cart-horses, and lastly the donkeys. 
One very big, stout gentleman, who pleaded that he was 
not fit to be a jockey, and that his horse would run 
away with a lighter weight under him, undertook to 
clear the course. That was settlfed. Then came the 
question as to who were to be the riders. 

" All the boys, except a few of the little ones,'' cried 
a sporting gentleman. "Of course they can all ride. 
Come up, youngsters. Mount, — mount ! let us see 
what you can do. You must have your proper colors. 
We can find scarfs and handkerchiefs enough to fasten 

round your caps." 

26 
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No one liked to s^y that he could not ride. Much 
less did Ellis, though he had only mounted a quiet 
pony's hack a few times in his life : still, he thought tliat 
he could manage to stick on for a short distance, and waa 
unwilling to confess how little experience he had had- 

" I congratulate you, Ellis," said Ernest, nodding to 
him when he saw him mounted. "You seem to have 
got hold of a clever little animal. He '11 go, depend on 
that. If I had not my own little Mousey to ride, I 
should like to have had that pony. He belongs to Mr. 
Seagrave, does he ? Oh ! he always has good animals. 
If you do not win, you '11 be in one of the first, I 'm 
pretty certain of that." So Ernest ran on. 

Buttar came up, and congratulated Ellis in the same 
way, and gave him a hint or two how to sit and manage 
his steed, which he saw that he wanted. 

" Ah, ah, capital, capital ! " exclaimed Tom Bouldon, 
as he rode up on a big carriage-horse. " Really, Ellis, 
you are to be envied. That is just the little beast I 
should like to have had. How I am ever to make my 
fellow go along, I don't know. You won't change, will 

you?" 

Ellis laughed. He certainly did not wish to change. 
At the same time, had it not been for the observations 
of his friends, he felt that it would have been wise not 
to have ridden the race at all. 

Instead -of a bell, a horn was used to guide the pro- 
ceedings. The horn sounded, and the steward of the 
course requested the spectators to arrange themselves 
on either side of a wide, open^lade, at the farther end 
of which there was a clump of trees. Eound this 
clump the racers were to go, and to come back to a tree 
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near where the party had dined, which was to represent 
the winning-post The next thing was to arrange the 
racjers at their proper distances. All were at last 
arranged. Ernest and Buttar and Bouklon, who 
could ride well, were in high glee, and it must be con- 
fessed that they thought very little about poor Ellis. 
The gigantic steward of the course having ridden over 
it, to see that all was clear, retired on one side, and, 
taking his horn, blew a loud blast ; that was for the 
donkeys to start Away they went, kicking up their 
heels, but making good progress. Two blasts started 
the cart-horses, three the carriage-horses, four the 
ponies. They, of course, afforded the chief amuse- 
ment Whips and heels were as busy in urging them 
on as if the safety of a kingdom depended on their suc- 
cess. The riding-horses came last Their owners had 
entered them more for the sake of increasing their 
numbers than for any wish to beat the rest, which they 
believed that they could easily do. Away, away, they 
all went; if not as fleet as the racers at the Derby, 
affording far more amusement, and as much excitement, 
in a much more innocent way. The pony on which 
Ellis was mounted did not belie the good opinion 
Ernest and the rest had formed of him. As soon as 
the horn, the signal of the ponies to start, was sounded, 
off he set, and very soon distanced all, except Ernest's 
and Buttar's steeds, which kept up close behind him. 

"Bravo," shouted Ernest, delighted at his friend's 
success. " Keep him up to it, and you '11 win the prize. 
I knew you 'd ride well when you tried." 

Ernest was, however, not quite right ii his conjec- 
tures. Ellis stuck on very well, but as to guiding the 
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pony, he had no notion of it. As long, however, a«s the 
donkeys, and cart and carriage horses were before 
them, he went very well, but they were caught up 
before they reached the clump of trees round which 
they were to turn. They reached the clump, but Ellis, 
to his friend's dismay, shot past it. The pony's home 
lay in that direction, and seeing a long green glade 
right before him, he got his bit between his teeth, and 
away he went, scampering off as hard as he could lay 
his feet to the soft, springy grass. Ellis held on with all 
his might. He in vain tried to turn the pony's head. 
He felt that he was run away with, and had lost all 
control over the animal. 

Ernest saw the pony bolt. At first he was inclined 
to laugh. Then he recollected with dismay that there 
was a very steep hill just outside the wood, and a little 
beyond it^a deep chalk-pit, with precipitous sides, down 
which he feared that the pony, if it became alarmed by 
anything, might in its excitement plunge. How to stop 
Ellis was the question ! To follow him he knew would 
only increase the speed of the pony. There was, he 
knew, a short cut to the precipice through a green nar- 
row path to the right. Without a moment's hesitation 
he galloped down it. Buttar, divining liis object, fol- 
lowed. The rest not seeing where they had gone, 
fancied that they had turned the clump, and continued 
the race. 

Mousey, Ernest's pony, behaved magnificently. On 
he galloped, as if he knew that a matter of importance 
depended on his speed. Some boys running out of the 
wood, fancied that he was running away, and, clapping 
their hands, tried to turn him aside, but he heeded them 
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not. The wood was at length cleared. Ernest looked up 
the road to his left, in the hopes of seeing Ellis coming 
along it, but he was afraid that he had already passed. 
On the ground were the marks of hoofs, which looked, 
he thought, very like those made by a pony at full speed ; 
so he and Buttar galloped along the road they thought 
he must have taken. Down the steep hill they went at 
full speed, keeping a tight rein, however, on the mouths 
of their little steeds. They thought they made out poor 
Ellis in the distance. 

" He sticks on bravely at all events," cried Ernest. 
**He's a fellow to be proud of as a friend. O, he 
must not come to harm!*' 

Away they went. They thought that they were too 

far off to frighten Ellis's pony, and as Ernest knew the 

country well, he thought that they might still overtake 

him, by cutting across some fields. The gate leading 

into them was shut, so they knew that Ellis had not 

gone that way. A boy was sitting whistling on a stile 

hard by. Ernest asked him if he had seen a young 

gentleman on a pony, going fast along the road. He 

nodded, made a sign that he was going very fast indeed, 

but showed that it had never entered his head to try to 

stop the pony. Ernest forced open the gate without 

waiting for the lout to do so, and they galloped 

through and along over the turf. There were two or 

three slight hedges, but they forced their way through 

them. The road, after winding considerably, crossed 

directly before the path they were taking. They heard 

a horse's hoofs come clattering along the hard road. 

They were just in time to be too late to try to stop 

Ellis. He passed them a moment before they could 

26* T * 
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open the gate. BLis cap had fallen ojQT; his hair was 
streaming wildly, and he was holding on by the mane 
with one hand, though he still tugged at the rein with 
the other. He saw them. He did not shout or cry for 
help, but his eye showed that he understood their 
object. Now was the most dangerous time. They 
were approaching the chalk-pit If they followed too 
close they might frighten the pony, and produce the 
catastrophe they were so anxious to avert. With great 
presence of mind they pulled suddenly up, and Ernest 
believed that their so doing had the effect of decreasing 
the speed of the runaway pony. They then trotted 
slowly on, till they trusted that Ellis had passed the 
point of extreme danger. Once more they put their 
ponies to their faU. speed. They almost dreaded to 
approach the spot, lest what they feared might have 
occurred^ Ernest rode close to the brink of the pit. 
To his joy there was no sign of the pony having gone 
near it, and they thought that they saw him in the dis- 
tance. On they pushed affler him. 

Ellis himself, when he found that he was run away 
with, determined to do his best to stick on, hoping that 
by going up some hiU or other the pony might be 
brought up. He forgot how high the forest was situ- 
ated, and that it was chiefly down hill the pony would 
have to go. He did stick on, and bravely too, but Yexj 
frequently he thought it would be in vain, and that he 
must be thrown off. He felt happier when he saw the 
attempts made by his friends to overtake him, even 
though they failed to accomplish their object. 

At last, Ernest despaired of catcliing the runaway, 
when he saw him at the commencement of a long 
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straight road, with no short cut to it, bj which he could 
hope to get ahead of Ellis. Still he and Buttar pur- 
sued. Ellis went on ; how manj miles he could not 
possibly tell; he thought a great number. He was 
getting very weary ; his knees ached ; so did his shoul- 
ders. The road was picturesque, overhanging with 
trees. There were houses ahead, — a village, he thought. 
A boy in the field heard the pony coming along the road. 
He had on a white pinafore. As he jumped over the 
gate, it fluttered in the pony's face: that made him 
start, and poor Ellis was thrown with considerable 
violence against some palings on the opposite side of 
the road. His foot remained in the stirrup. On he 
was dragged, when a gentleman, hearing the cry of the 
little boy with the pinafore, came to the gate at the mo- 
ment the pony was passing, and caught Ms head. The 
little country lad came to assist, and held the pony while 
the gentleman disengaged Ellis's foot, and carried him 
into his cottage, which stood near the road. Not long 
after, Ernest and Buttar rode by. 

" Are you companions of a young gentleman, whose 
pony ran away just now?" asked a voice from the 
shrubbery. 

They said yes, and were requested to come in. 

^'He is not materially injured," said a lady who had 
spoken to them as they dismounted. " My husband has 
gone off, however, for a surgeon, a clever man, who 
lives near, and my son is sitting by him while I came 
out to watch for you. His great anxiety was that you 
should not miss him. Now we will go in." 

They found Ellis already in bed. He complained of 
a great pain in the neck and shoulder and head, and 
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the lady seemed to fear that he might have dislocated 
his shoulder, and received a concussion of the brain, 
and injured his spine. 

Ellis, however, seemed not to be alarmed about him- 
self, and only expressed his regret that he was giving so 
much trouble. 

After a little time the surgeon came, and pronounced ■ 

that no bones were either dislocated or broken, though * 

the patient had been terribly shaken, and ought not to 
be moved, but said that he thought that in a day or tvvo 
he would be all to rights. 

The gentleman and lady, who said that their names 
were Arden, begged Eriiest and Buttar to remain with 
their friend ; but at last it was arranged that Buttar 
should ride back, to announce what had become of the 
other two, and that Ernest should remain to help look 
after Ellis. 

In the evening, when Ellis went to sleep, the rest of 
the party, with the exception of Mr. and Mrs. Arden*8 
son, who sat watching by his side, were in the drawing- 
room. 

" You are not a stranger to us,** said Mrs. Arden to ♦ 
Ernest. " We have the pleasure of knowing your 
family ; and, if I mistake not, my son and your com- 
panion are old friends. My son thought so when he 
saw him, but was afraid to ask, lest he should agitate 
him. The meeting is most fortunate. My son, who 
was at school with him, has long been wishing to find 
him, but we could not discover his address. He was 
the means of his causing a most undeserved suspicion 
to be cast on your friend's cliaracter, tliough he had the 
BJitisfaction of knowing that his master fully exonerated 
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him ; and though he acknowledged that there were 
suspicious circumstances against him, he felt sure that 
he was altogether incapable of the act imputed to 
him." 

Mrs. Arden then told Ernest all the circumstances, 
which he had already heard from Selby. 

" Now comes the part of the story most grievous to 
my son. Many months afterwards he discovered the 
money he had lost, in the secret drawer of his desk, 
where he put it that he might carry some silver in 
his purse. The silver he spent, and he has no doubt 
that he dropped the purse when pulling out his knife 
and some string from his pocket exactly at the place 
where it was found.'* 

Ernest was overjoyed at hearing this. "I am cer- 
tain Edward Ellis would consent gladly to be run away 
with a hundred times, and have his collar-bone broken 
each time, for the sake of hearing this," he exclaimed, 
warmly. 

After a time Henry Arden came down, and expressed 
his sorrow at his carelessness, and earnest wish to make 
all the amends in his power ; and Ernest told him that 
the best amends he could make would be to come to 
school, and thoroughly exculpate Ellis by telling the 
whole story. This he promised to do, and when Mr. 
and Mrs. Arden heard an account of the school, they 
declared their intention of sending their son to remain 
there permanently. 

I need not describe the heartfelt satisfaction of Ellis 
when he got better, at meeting his old schoolfellow, and 
hearing from him the explanation of the mysterious cir- 
cumstance, which had fo long truly embittered his ex- 
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istence. Those were truly happy holidays, and he 
looked forward eagerly to the time when he might 
return to school, and lift up his head among his com- 
panions without a sense of shame, or the slighest slur 
attached to his name. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

ETON AND ITS AMUSEMENTS. 

Ij^DWAED ELIIS felt very differently to what he 
-^ had ever before done when he returned to Graf- 
ton Hall. He was one of the first. His particular 
friends had not come back, but the other boys, not 
knowing what had happened to hiniji could not help re- 
marking the change. He walked with a firmer step, 
he held his head more erect, and seemed altogether a 
changed being ; yet he was at the same time the like 
good-tempered, ftind, gentle, generous-minded fellow he 
had always been. In a few days the whole school were 
collected, and Ernest and Buttar and Bouldon and 
others welcomed him with even more than their usual 
cordiality. A new boy also had arrived, — it was said, 
indeed, several had come, for the school was rapidly in- 
creasing; they had been seen and judged of, but this 
one had not made his appearance. At last it was 
known that he was an old schoolfellow of Barber's 
and Ellis's. The morning after his arrival he en- 
tered the school-room, held on by the hand of the 
Doctor, who led him up to his desk. 

♦* Silence, boys," said the Doctor ; " I have to intro^ 
duce to you a new pupil of mine, but before he takes 
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hiB place in the school he has made it an especial re* 
quest that he may endeavor to make amends for a great 
wrong he was unintentionally the cause of inflicting on 
one who has for some time been your schoolfellow, — 
Edward Ellis. He will now speak for himself." On 
this Henry Arden, in a clear, distinct voice, repeated 
the account I have already given of the cause which 
led to the suspicion that Ellis had stolen his purse ; 
blaming himself, at the same time, for his own neg- 
lect and stupidity. 

" Since then I find," he added, " that the money of 
which he was possessed was intrusted to him by a 
wealthy person, who had formed the highest possible 
opinion of his integiity an(f judgment, that he might 
distribute it as he thought fit among objects of charity. 
From henceforth I hope that you will all think as high- 
ly of Edward Ellis as those who know him best do. 
Three cheers for Edward Ellis ! " Three cheers were 
given, the Doctor leading, and three hevty cheers they 
were, such as the Doctor delighted to hear his boys give 
on fit occasions. Ellis tried to get up and speak, but 
his heart was far too full. After two or three brave 
attempts he was obliged to sit down. 

" Bracebridge," he said, " do you get up and tell 
them all I feel. You know." Ernest got up, and 
made a very fitting speech for his friend, which was 
loudly applauded, and then three cheers were given 
for Ernest, as the " Favorite of the School." Ernest 
himself was somewhat taken aback at this, but he was 
very well pleased, and replied in a way which gained 
him still further applause. From this time Ellis made 
«till more rapid progress than before, and many people 
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thought him not much inferior in talent to Erne:.t 
Bracebridge. He got up several steps, one after the 
other, but his success did not make him less humble 
than he had ever been. Out of doors he made as great 
progress in his amusements. Cricket was now in, and 
in tliat finest and most interesting of English manly 
games he soon gained considerable proficiency. He 
used to play, and then only occasionally, with two or 
three small t^pys at single wicket ; now he entered bold- 
ly into the game, and played whenever he could. 
Ernest, who was becoming one of the best players in 
the school, always got him on his side when he could. 
Soon after the commencement of the half there was to 
be a game between the six best players in Ernest's 
class and five others from any class except the highest, 
whom they might choose on one side, and five of the 
second class and six others from any other class below 
them. No school in England could boast of a better 
cricket-field than did that of Grafton Hall. It was, too, a 
lovely day when that game was played, and there were a 
good many spectators. Ernest and Ellis, Buttar, Boul- 
don, and two others of their class, together with several 
good players from other classes, formed their side. 
They were all resolved to play their best, and to fear 
nothing. They had the first innings. 

" Now, Ellis," said Ernest, " you remember our first 
game at rounders. Tou l^hought you could do nothing 
with that, but you tried, and did as well as anybody. So 
you can with cricket You have had fair practice, you 
know the principles, and you have no vices to overcome." 

"I'll do my best, depend on that," answered Ellis, 

resolving to exert himself to the utmost He had 

27 
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thought over and thoroughly studied the principles of 
the game, and as his eye was especially correct, he 
played far better than many who had infinitely more 
practice. To make a good cricketer, a person must 
have physical powers for it ; he must study the princi- 
ples of the game ; why he should stand in certain posi- 
tions, and why his bat should be kept in a particular 
way, and also he should practise it frequently, so as to 
make his arms and hands thoroughly obedient to the 
will. Buttar and Bouldon first went in. They made 
some capital hits. Bouldon scored twelve by as many 
runs from four hits in succession. "Bravo, Tom! — 
bravo, Bouldon ! " resounded on all sides. Bouldon got 
into high spirits ; he felt as if the whole success of the 
game depended on him, that he could work wonders. 
He made one or two more capital hits, but every instant 
he was growing vainer and more confident. He began 
to hit wildly ; to think more of hitting far than of where 
he sent the ball or of how he guarded his wicket. 
Proper caution and forethought is required at cricket as 
well as in all the other affairs of life. A ball came 
swiftly and straight for his wicket. He hit it, — off it 
flew, but the watchful eye of one of the other side 
was on it, and ere it reached the ground it was caught. 
,Tom threw down his bat, and declared that he was 
always out of luck ; that having done so well he hoped 
to have stayed in to the end. Another boy took his 
place. He also did good service to his side, but at 
length was bowled out Buttar, who always played 
coolly, remained in. He got several runs, but seldom 
more than two at a time at the utmost. Ernest now 
went in. He had become a first-rate cricketer. He 
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possessed strength, activity, eye, and judgment, all 
essential requisites to make a good player. Great 
things were therefore expected from him. He, of 
course, wished to do his best. He quietly took up the 
bat, weighed it for a moment, and finding that he had a 
^ proper grasp, threw himself into the position ready for 
the balL Hil first hit was a telling one. Often had he 
and Buttar played together, and they well knew what 
each could do. They ran three without risk. They 
looked at each other,' to judge about trying a fourth one, 
but it was too much, they saw, to attempt Had they, 
Ernest would have been out. Hit after hit was made, 
several, however, without getting runs, for the field was 
exerting itself to the utmost. If they could put these 
two players out quickly, they might win easily; if 
not, they would have a hard struggle to beat them. 
Buttar played capitally, but at last he was growing 
weary, and a new bowler was sent in. The very first 
ball he delivered came curling round, and sprung in 
between the wicket and his bat, and down went his 
stumps. A very good player succeeded him, who, 
though he did not get many runs off his' own bat, 
enabled Ernest to get them. He, however, after doing 
very well, made an imprudent run, and he was stumped 
out Still Ernest kept in, and it was Ellis's turn to 
take the, bat All his former awkwardness of gait was 
gone. He stood well up to his bat His first stroke 
showed that he was no despicable opponent, and he got 
four runs. This awakened up the field again, who had 
been expecting soon to get in. The two played capi- 
tally, and made their runs rapidly and fearlessly. They 
knew that the opposite side must play well to score as 
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many as they had done. It was fine to see the two 
friends hitting away, and crossing each other as they 
made one run after another, ahnost insuring the success 
of their side. However, the best of players must be out 
at one time or the other. Ernest was caught out, and 
ultimately Ellis was run out by the next player who 
went in. At last the other side got their innings, and 
played well, but when the game was concluded it was 
found that Bracebridge*s side scored thirty more than 
they had done ; an immense triumph to the lower class. 
His success did Ellis a great deal of good, and he 
now made even more rapid progress than before, both 
in and out of school. It was the last time either he, or 
Ernest, or Bracebridge played in that class, for by 
Michaelmas they got another step, and by the Christmas 
holidays Ernest and Ellis got into the fir^t class, dis- 
tancing Buttar and Bouldon, who were only in the 
second. This rise was of the very greatest benefit to 
the school. The two first were now above Barber, and 
thus were able to exercise a considerable influence over 
him and fellows of his sort. They could look down 
also on Bobby Dawson, and several others who were 
inclined to patronize them when they first came to 
school. They also received all the support they could 
desire from Selby and other gentlemanly if not clever 
boys like him, and from warm-hearted, entl\usiastic 
ones like Arden and Eden. They completely, in 
the first place, put a stop to anything like systematic 
bullying. Of course, they could not at all times 
restrain the tempers of their companions, or prevent 
the strong from oppressing or striking ftie weak 
when no one was present Bullies and tyra'^ts. t»r 
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would-be bullies and tyrants, are to be found every- 
where ; but when any little fellow complained to them, 
they never failed to punish the bully, and to bring to 
light any act of inju:$tice, making the unjust doer right 
the wronged one. They did their utmost to put a stop 
to swearing or to the use of bad language. They at 
once and with the exertion of their utmost energy put 
down all indecent conversation ; and if they found any 
boy employing it, they held him up to the reprobation 
and contempt of their companions. Falsehooc^of every 
description, either black lies or white lies, they exhibited 
in its true colors, as they did all dis^ionest or mean 
practices ; indeed, they did their very utmost to show 
the faults and the weak points of what is too generally 
looked on as schoolboy morality. The system of 
fudging tasks, cribbing lessons, deception of every sort 
they endeavored to overthrow. Some people might 
suppose that they undertook far more than they could 
perform, but this was not the case ; all they undertook 
was to do their best. They .did it, and succeeded even 
beyond their own expectations. Of course they at first 
met with a great deal of opposition. They knew well 
that they should do that Some fellows even asked 
them for their authority in acting as they presumed 
to do. 

" Here is our authority," answered Ellis, the color 
coming into his cheeks and his eye flashing. He lifted 
up a Bible which he held in his hand. " We are 
ordered to do all the good we can in this world ; we are 
doing it by trying to improve the character of the boys 
in the school. Wo are ordered to exert our power and 

influence to the utmost to do good : all the power and 

27* 
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influence we possess we are exerting for that purpose. 
You see we are doing nothing strange ; only our duty." 

Some few of the Ifcys sneered at Ellis behind his 
back for what he had said, but they were the meanest 
and worst boys in the school. No one uttered a word 
before his face; the greater number applauded him, 
and wished they could follow his example. 

It is impossible to describe the various events whi<5h 
took place at Grafton Hall during the time Ernest was 
there, ^e gained more and more the good opinion of 
the Doctor, and of all the masters, and at length 
reached, more rapidly than any boy had before done, 
the head of the school. He gained this distinction by 
the employment to the best advantage of a bright, clear 
intellect ; by steady application to study ; by an anxious 
wish to do his duty ; by never losing an opportunity of 
gaining information ; and more especially, by not fancy- 
ing himself a genius, and that he could get on without 
hard reading. Those were very happy days at Graflon 
Hall, both for him and his immediate friends, as also for 
all the boys below- him. Another Christmas passed by, 
and another summer drew on. It was understood that 
he would leave at the following Christmas. As the 
boys rose to the top of the school at Graflon Hall, they 
had many privileges and advantages which, of course, 
the younger ones did not possess. They had separate 
sleeping-rooms, where they might study, and they 
enjoyed a considerable amount of liberty. One day 
Bouldon came into Ernest's room in high glee. 

" Come along, Bracebridge ; it 's all settled ! You 
are to go, and so is Ellis. We are to be back in four 
days ; but we will enjoy those four days thoroughly.*' 
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" I have no doubt that we shall/' said Ernest, quietly, 
looking up from his desk. • "But where are we to 
go ? — when are we to go ? — what are we to do ? Tell 
me all about it ; you have not done so jet" 

" To be sure I have not I How stupid of me I " said 
Bouldon, laughing. " I forgot that you did not know 
anything about a plan I formed long ago. You know 
that I have a brother at Eton — a jolly good fellow — a 
year older than I am. There is not a better brother in 
the United Kingdom than my brother Jack. Well, for 
the last two years, I should think, he has wanted me to 
go down to see him while he 's at school ; but as our 
holidays are much about the same time, I 've not been 
able to manage it Lately, he has been writing home 
about it ; and, at last, he has persuaded our father to 
get leave for me to go from the Doctor, and td invite 
two friends. I fixed on you at once, and it was a toss 
up whether I should ask Buttar or Ellis ; but I thought 
that the trip would be more novel and amusing to Ellis 
than to Buttar. The Doctor did not give in at first ; 
but then he said you were both of you deserving of 
reward, and that if you wished to go, you might Of 
course, you '11 wish to go ; you '11 enjoy it mightily." 

Ernest thought that he should, and so did Ellis, who 
was quickly summoned to the conference ; and the 
Doctor having been prepared to grant their request, 
gave them leave directly they asked it, giving them 
only some sound advice for their guidance during their 
stay among strangers. In high spirits they all set off 
for London, and were soon carried by the Great West- 
ern down to Eton. Tom had told his brother when to 
expect them, and Jack Bouldon was at the Windsor 
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station ready to receive them. He fully answered the 
description which had been ^ven of hun. 

" I 'm so glad you are come ! " he exclaimed. " We 
have a fine busy time of it, — lots to do. I've lun- 
cheon for you in my room. We are to dine at ray- 
tutor's, to meet our father, you know, Tom ; and after it 
we '11 go and see the boating. I belong to a boat ; but 
I 've been and sprained my arm, and must n't poll, which 
is a horrid bore. Come along, though." 

It is extraordinary how quickly Ernest and Ellis be* 
came acquainted with their new friend, and how fine a 
fellow they could not help thinking him, though he waa 
scarcely older than either of them. They had not gone 
far when Jack stopped in front of Lay ton's, the pastry- 
cook's. 

" Come in here, by the by," he exclaimed, pulling 
Ernest by the arm. " I ordered some refreshment as I 
came along ; we should not be able to do without it, do 
you see." 

The visitors required but little persuasion to enter, 
and as soon as they appeared a supply of ices and 
strawberry messes were placed before them. 

" No bad things ! " they pronounced them. * 

"No, indeed!" said Jack, carelessly. "They slip 
down the throat pleasantly enough. We don't patro- 
nize anything that is n't good at Eton, let me assure you." 

All present fully concurred in this opinion, the food 
they were discussing being a strong ai^ument in its 
favor; but at last the strawberry messes came to an 
end, and they continued their walk into Eton. Although 
the town itself did pot exactly excite their admiration, 
they expressed their pleasure when they saw the college 
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buildings and the meadows and the rapidly flowing, clear 
river, and the view of Windsor Castle, rising proudly- 
above all, a residence worthy of England's sovereigns. 

" Now," . said Jaek Bouldon, " come along to my 
tutor's. You'll want some rest before the fun of the 
day begins." 

His tutor's house was a very comfortable large one, 
not far from the college gates. Jack ushered them^in- 
to his room. He was not a little proud of it. It was 
all his own, his castle and sanctum. It was not vei*y 
richly furnished, but it looked thoroughly comfortable. 
There was a turn-up bedstead and wash-stand, which 
also shut up and prevented it having too much the ap- 
pearance of a bedroom. A good-looking, venerable 
oak bureau served to hold most of the occupant's 
clothes, below which, in the upper part, were his 
cups and saucers ; and m the centre, his writing ma- 
terials. In one comer was a chest, containing a 
quantity of miscellaneous articles too numerous to 
name; and in another was a cricket-bat and fishing- 
rod, while the wails were adorned with some prints 
of sporting scenes, one or two heroes" of the stage, 
and another of the Duke of Wellington ; a table, an 
ann-chair, and three common chairs completing the 
furniture of the apartment 

" You are cosey here. Jack," said his brother, throw- 
ing himself into a seat and* pulling Ernest into the 
arm-<;hair. "There's nothing like independence!" ^ 

" As to that, we have enough of it, provided we stick 
to rules," answered the Etonian. " However, I don't 
find much difHculty in the matter. I like my tutor, and 
he is very considerate, so I get on very well." 
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" But I say, Jack, what do you do ? How do you 
amuse yourselves all the year round?" asked Tom 
Bouldon. "You Eton fellows seemed to me, as far 
as I could make out, to do nothing else but play crirRet 
and boat. All other games you note as low, don't you ? ^ 

" Not at all," answered Jack. Let me see. At the 
beginning of the year, between Christmas and Easter^ 
we have fives. You know how to play it. We have 
very good fives-courts. We play fifteen up. Then we 
have hockey; that's a capital game. You play it at 
your school, don't you ? But after all, there is noth- 
ing' like making up a party to go jumping across 
country. It is rare fun, scrambling through hedges, 
tearing across ploughed fields, leaping wide ditches and 
brooks, and seeing fellows tumbUng in head over heels. 
Then we have running-races in the play-fields, of about 
a hundred yards, which is enough, considering the pace 
at which fellows go. Better fun still are our hurdle- 
races ; and a fellow must leap well to run in theni. 
But the greatest fun of all are our steeple-chases, of 
about two and a half miles, over a stifiish country, let 
me tell you. There are no end of ditches, streams, and 
brooks with muddy banks, into which half the fellows 
who run manage to tumble, and to come out very 
like drowned chimney-sweepers. Those are all good 
amusements for cold weather. From Easter to the 
end of July is our great* time for games. Of course, 
cricket and boating are the chief. You understand thai; 
our playing-fields are divided between different dubs. 
Every fellow subscribes to the one or other of our 
clubs. The lowest is called the Sixpenny; that be- 
longs to the lower boys ; they are, you will understand. 
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all those in the upper school below the fifth form. Then 
there is the Lower Club, to which those in the fifth 
form belong who are not considered to play well 
enough in the upper club. Only, of course, first-rate 
players can belong to that. It is the Grand Club to 
which the eleven belong, and those who play equally 
well, and will some day become one of them. There 
is another club called the Aquatics, which belongs ex- 
clusively to the members of the boats. Cricketing is 
fine work ; but, for my part, I like boating even better. 
Here, before a fellow is allowed to go on the river, he 
is obliged to learn to swim. It is a very necessary rule, 
for formerly many fellows lost their lives in conse- 
quence of being unable to swim. There are numerous 
bathing-places on our river devoted to one especial use, 
and at each of them is stationed, with his punt, a paid 
waterman belonging to the college, whose sole duty it is 
to teach the boys to swim. Twice every week during tlie 
summer one of the masters in turns examines into the 
swimming qualifications of the boys, and he gives a 
certificate of proficiency to those whom he considers 
can swim well enough to preserve their lives if capsized 
in a boat. After a boy is quaUfied he is allowed to boat 
on the river. The masters generally make him swim 
thirty-five yards up and down the stream, and then 
about ten across it, round a punt, and back again to tHe 
point from which he started. Some fellows very quick- 
ly do this, if they are strong and' not afraid ; in fact, if 
they feel that they can do it. Others never gain any 
confidence, and if they were capsized could do very 
little to help themselves. In most cases, the first thing 
a fellow does when he wants to begin to boat, is to agree 
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with some chum to take a boat between them. Thia 
costs them five pounds for the summer half. It is 
called a lock-up, because when it is not being used, it is 
supposed to be kept carefully locked up in the boat- 
house. Sometimes fellows, who do not care so much 
about boating, and don't want to give five poundt^ 
pay a smaller sum, and take any chance boat which 
may be disengaged. Tlie boats we generally use are 
called tubs, tunnies, and outriggers. Besides these, 
there are ' The Boats,' especially so called. There are 
seven of them, all eight-oared. Anybody can join 
these who is in the fifth form. There are three up- 
per and four lower boats. That is, three belong to 
the upper and four to the lower fifth form. Each has 
her captain, who fills up his crew from the candidates 
who present themselves. The higher boats have, of 
course, the first choice, according to their rank. £ach 
cpew wears a different colored shirt from the others, 
and have difierent colored ribbons on their straw hats. 
On grand occasions, as to-dayi we all appear in full 
dress, and a very natty one, I think, you will agree that 

it IS. 

Ernest and Ellis listened attentively to the descrip- 
tion, and could not for a moment help wishing that thej' 
also were Eton boys. Luncheon was soon over, for the 
ic^s and strawberry messes had somewhat damped their 
appetites. Then they went out into the playing-fields, 
wbere a crjcket-match was going forward. Jack Boul- 
don pointed out some of their crack players with no 
Httle pride. 

" There 's Jeffcott ; he 's at my tutor's," he observed. 
" The tall fellow with the light hair ; he 's just going- in. 



SCHOOLBOY DAYS. 325 

Did you ree how bea"tifull7 Strangeways was caught 
out? Seel Jeffcott is certain of making a good hit 
I knev/ itl He'll get two runs, at least. Tliere's 
O.^baldiston, — the fellow who is in with him. It's 
worth watching him. He 's even a better player than 
Jeffcott, though he is still so young. There! I knew 
it ! What a grand hit ! Run ! run ! three times, 
you'll do it! Capital! He's at my .tutor's. A firstr 
rate fellow, and expects to be one of the eleven next 
half." 

So Jack Bouldon ran on, his companions heartily 
joining in his enthusiasm. Then they went back to 
his tutor's, as dinner was to be early, to be over in 
time for the boating in the evening. Then they met 
Mr. Bouldon, who expressed himself much pleased at 
meeting Ernest and Ellis, as friends of his son's. Din- 
ner tl^ey thought the slowest part of the day's amuse- 
ments, and were very glad when the time came for 
them to repair to the Brocas. That is the name 
given to the field by the river whence the boats start. 
The Brocas presented a very gay and animated ap- 
pearance as the crews of the boats, and the other boys, 
and the visitors began to collect from all directions. 
As Jack Bouldon had said, the costume of the boats' 
crews was very neat It consisted of a striped calico 
shirt of some bright color ; white trousers, with a belt 
round the waist ; a colored neck-tie, to suit the shirt ; a 
straw hat, and a ribbon ix)und it to match the rest of the 
dress ; silk stockings, and pumps with gold buckles. 
The ribbons round the hats* had the name of the 
boats on them, with some appropriate device, and 
generally a wreath of flowers worked on them. Noth- 

28 
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ing, indeed, could well exceed the Deatness and ele* 
gance of the boating dresses ; so Ernest and his friends 
agreed. 

The crews now quickly took their spats in the boats. 
They went about the business easily, as if they were 
going to take part in a naval review, rather than in any 
serious engagement. The boats, as they were ready, 
began to leave the Brocas, the lowest boat going first, 
and laying off in the stream till all were ready. Then 
a signal was given, and away they started, the highest 
boat leading, and the rest in order taking one turn up 
and down before the Brocas that the spectators might 
have the opportunity of admiring them. 

At about three miles from Eton is a place called 
Surly. Here a repast, on tables spread. in the open air, 
was prepared for them ; and as the boats* crews were 
expected to be not a little thirsty after their long pull, 
not less than a coupfiB of dozen of champagne was pro- 
vided for each boat. After the boats had been suffi- 
ciently admired by the spectators on the Brocas, off they 
started, as fast as the pullers could bend to their oars, 
with long and sweeping -strokes towards Surly, accom- 
panied by a boat with a band of music playing enliven- 
ing strains. Jack Bouldon, though he could not pull 
himself, had secured a boat for his father and his friends, 
and a crew to man her ; and as soon as the boats had 
gone off, they all jumped into her, that they might fol- 
low and see the fun. Each boat had her sitter jealously 
guarding the exhilarating beverage. They were not 
long in reaching Surly: The crews landed, and were 
not long in seating themselves to enjoy their cold colla- 
tion, or in quenching their thirst in .the hissing, popping, 
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s^^arlcliniDr champagne. The viands were quickly dc- 
6{)aLched and thoroughly relished, aided by music and 
champagne and good appetites; and then toast after 
toast succeeded in rapid succession, all drunk with the 
greatest enthusiasm. ** The Queen/' and " Iljereat 
Etona," however, calling forth even a still greater 
amount of applause. Capacious as champagne bottles 
may be, their contents will come to an end ; and this 
consummation having occurred, once more the crews 
embarked in their l)oats and commenced their home- 
ward voyage, music, fun, and laughter enlivening the 
way. It was dusk as they approached Eton, where, in 
the centre of the river, a vessel was moored, whence, as 
they began to pull round her, burst forth a magnificent 
display of fireworks. Then the crews of the boats 
stood up, and waving their hats cheered vociferously. 
Up went the rockets, surrounding them, as it were, 
with a sparkling dome of fire, and afterwards, in suc- 
cession, burst forth Catherine wheels, spiral wheels, 
grand volutes, brilliant yew-trees, and showers of liquid- 
fire, and a number of other productions of the pyrotech- 
nic art too numerous to describe. The Ixyats continued 
pulling slowly round and round the vessel all the time 
of the exhibition, producing a very pretty and enliven- 
ing eflfect 

As Jack Bouldon and his friends walked back to his 
tutor's, of course he enlarged on the excellences of 
Eton, and the amusements of the school. 

O, I wish that you would come back at the end of the 
half, and see our pulling matches, and. swimming and 
diving matches ! We have several of all sorts. We 
havti a grand race between two sides of College, the 
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upper and lower boats. Then there is a sculling si^eep- 
stakes, open to all the school. The prize is a cup and a 
pair of silver sculls, which the winner holds for a year, 
and on giving them up has his name inscribed on them ; 
so that he has the honor of being known ever after as a 
first-rate sculler. Then there is a rowing sweepstakes 
for a pair of oars, which is also open to all the school ; 
and each of the houses have their own private sweep- 
stakes, when they draw lots for pairs. The distance we 
row is about two and a half miles. Now, I must tell 
you about the swimming matches which we have at the 
end of the half. There is one prize for the best swim- 
mer in school, and another for the best swimmer of 
those who have passed that half. In the diving matches, 
we dive for chalk eggs, and out of fifteen thrown in, I 
have seen as many as twelve brought up. I have 
brought up nine myself, and I cannot boast of being 
first-rate. Another prize is given to the boy who takes 
the best header from a high bank ; and those are all the 
prizes given. We have another grand day, called 
Election Saturday, the arrangements for which are very 
like to-day. The chief difference is, that the eight are 
chosen out of all the boats, and row by themselves, in 
their dress of Eton, blue shirts, and blue hat-bands and 
ties, as I have described to you." 

It was nearly half-past ten when the boys got back 
to Jack's tutor's, and he had to leave them, while they 
went to the Inn with Mr. Bouldon, who had undertaken 
to see them off the following morning, on their return 
to Grafton Hall. 

They all declared that they never had enjoyed so 
amusing a day as that spent at Eton. 
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CHAPTER XVII 



CONCLUSION. 



" i lAD anybody told me- when I came to this school 
JJL that three years would so rapidly pass by, I 
would not have believed them," said Ernest, addressing 
Ellis, Buttar, and Bouldon, as the four old friends were 
walking up and down the play-ground, ready to form for 
proceeding to church the last Sunday they were to 
spend together at Grafton Hall, before the summer 
holidays. " I should have been glad to have remained 
here another half, or even a year, but my father wishes 
me to read with a tutor whose exclusive occupation it is 
to prepare fellows for India ; so I am to go to him in a 
few days. I intend to read hard, for I am resolved 
not to be idle, wherever I go." 

" O, I envy you ! ** exclaimed Bouldon, " for I know 
that you will get on ; and I wish you may, that you 
may come back again safe and sound to old Eng- 
land.'' 

"O, I must not think of coming back for years, I 

fear," answered Ernest. "The less one calculates in 

that way the better. I suspect that people are too apt 

to neglect the present when they allow their thoughts to 

dwell too much on the future. The great thing is, as 

28* 
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my father says, to do our duty during the present, and 
to enjoy life as it was intended that we should enjoy it, 
and to allow the future to take care of itself. I do not 
mean to say that we are to neglect the future, but that 
we are not to fancy always that the future is to bring 
forth 80 much more happiness than the present time can 
afford. You understand what I mean, or rather what 
my father means. Now Gregson is an example to the 
point. See how happy he always is. He is happy in 
doing his lessons, because he gives his own mind to 
them; and though his talents are not brilliant, he 
always does them well. Then the moment they are 
done, he turns to his favorite pursuits. Then he is as 
happy as he can desire to be in this life. He is not idle 
for a moment ; every book he opens on natural histoiy 
gives him pleasure ; every walk he takes he finds some- 
thing new and delightful. The birds of the air, the 
beasts of the field, the creeping things on the earth and 
under the earth, the trees, the flowers, their numberless 
inhabitants, all are matters of intense interest to him. 
He cannot look into a horse-pond without finding sub- 
jects for study for days together. Every stream is a 
mine of wealth ; and as for the ocean, the smallest por- 
tion afibrds objects the study of which is inexhaustible. 
Depend upon it, that it would be worth living for the 
sake of enjoying the study of natural history alone. 
Then see what vast fields of interest does each branch 
of science exhibit. The more I inquire into these mat- 
ters, the more convinced I am that life ought to be a 
very delightful state of existence, and that it is our own 
faults if it is not so." 

Thus Ernest gave expression to his opinions. He 
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laid considerable stress on mental occupation, but he did 
not altogether forget that man is susceptible of a very 
considerable amount of physical enjoyment, which he is 
too apt, through his own folly, to lose. It is not often 
that lads of Ernest's age think as he did, nor is it often 
that those who do, have listeners so ready and eager to 
imbibe his opinions. 

The signal was given, the boys fell into order, and 
marched off to church. It is matter for thought, and 
solemn thought too, when one feels that one is visiting 
a place of interest for the last time ; but there should 
be something peculiai'ly affecting when one kneels for 
the last time in a place of worship, where one has knelt 
for years, and offered up our prayers and petitions, and 
sung our songs of praise to that great and good Being, 
who is our life, our protector, our support, united with 
many hundreds of our fellow-creatures. Perhaps with 
not one of them may we ever kneel or pray again, but 
yet one and all of them we shall meet at that great and 
awful day, when we stand before the judgment-seat of 
Heaven. How shall we all have been employing our- 
selves in the mean time 1 What will then be our doom ? 
How vain, how frivolous will earthly ambition, wealth, 
or honors appear. 

Such thoughts as these did pass rapidly through 
Ernest's mind, as he sat and listened to the good, the 
kind, and faithful minister of the parish. 

Ernest had many last things to do before he left 
school. He had to play his last game of cricket, to 
climb the gymnastic pole for the last time; to take a 
walk over his favorite downs, to pay many last visits to 
rich and poor alike. John Hodge was not forgotten* 
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The assistance given by Ellis and him and Buttar 
helped the poor man along till his strength returned, 
and once more, to his great satisfaction, he was able to 
resume work. Ernest could not feel altogether sad: 
that would not have been natural; and yet he was 
truly sorry to part from his friends and schoolfellows, 
and from the old familiar scenes he had known so lonsr. 
He had, however, plenty of work to keep his mind 
employed. There were examinations to be gone 
through, speeches to be made, and prizes to be be- 
stowed. The parents of the boys,, and the residents 
in the neighborhood, who took an interest in the' 
school, were invited to attend. All the examinations 
which admitted of it were viva voce, and took place in 
the lecture-halls, to which the visitors repaired, as they 
felt interested in the subject, or in the boys who were 
undergoing their examinations. Several people fol- 
lowed Ernest through the whole course of his ex- 
aminations, and were much struck by the clear, ready 
way in which he replied to all the questions put to him, 
and the evidence he gave of having entirely mastered all 
the subjects he had studied. All those capable of judg- 
ing were convinced that, numerous as were the subjects 
he had studied, he was in no way crammed, but was 
thoroughly grounded in them all. 

After the examinations, the visitors and the boys as- 
sembled under a large awning, which had been spread 
for the purpose. At one end was a raised platform, 
where several of the most influential gentlemen, many 
of them clergymen, and others, as well as the head 
masters, took their seats with the boys of the first 
class, while the rest were arranged below. First, an 
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oration was spoken by several bojs, candidates for a 
prize, to -be bestowed on the best orator. Ernest, But- 
tar, Ellis, and several others tried for it All spoke 
well, but Ernest was found to have double as many 
votes as any other boy. Then th^ gentleman who had 
been placed in the chair got up, and expressed his 
approbation of the system on which the school was 
managed, and his satisfaction at finding the very 
great progress it had made ; and, he concluded, — "I 
consider those boys truly fortunate who are under 
such a master, and in so delightful an abode." Then 
the names of the boys who had gained prizes were 
called over, and one after the oth^r, with looks of satis- 
faction, ascended the platform to receive them. Ernest 
came down literally loaded with prizes. He looked 
surprised, as well as pleased. He was first in every- 
thing. The reason that he was so was simple enough. 
He had bestowed the same attention and energy on all 
the subjects he had studied; he had given them his 
entire mind; all his talents had been employed on 
them, consequently, he could scarcely fail to obtain a 
similar success in all. 

The prizes consisted chiefly of books, mathematical 
instruments, and drawing materials. After they were 
distributed, the chairman once more rose, and, congratu- 
lating Eriiest on his success, complimented the Doctor 
for having educated so promising a pupil, and on the 
admirable discipline of the school itself. 

The visitor3 and boys repaired to the large dining- 
hall, where a handsome dinner was spread. 

"Why, Doctor, you have given us a magnificent 
feast," exclaimed Mr. Bouldon, who had come to see 
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his SOD ; '^ I suspect you youngsters don't get just as thia 
every day." 

^^But indeed we do," shouted out Tom Bouldon. 
^Ask the Doctor; he'll not tell you an untruth." 

^'Your son states what is the case," replied the 
Doctor ; " except^ perhaps, with regard to quantity, — 
we have certainly the same quality of food every day, 
and served in the same way. My object is to make my 
boys gentlemen in all the minor as well as in all the 
more important points of breeding. I believe that it is 
important for this object to give them from the first 
gentlemanly habits, which can never be eradicated. 
They all, I hope, love their homes for their domestic 
ties, but for no other reason do I wish them to prefer 
any place to their school The result is, I rejoice to^ 
say, that we have no Black Monday at Grafbon Hall, 
and that I see as happy, smiling faces in most instances 
at the commencement of a half year as I do at the end 
of it, when they are about to quit me." 

Ernest had never made an impromptu speech before, 
but he could not now resist the impulse he felt ; so ris^ 
ing, he exclaimed : — 

^What the Doctor says, ladies and gentlemen, is 
very true. I, as the head of the school, and just about 
to leave, may assuredly be considered good evidence. 
He has made the school a happy home to us all ; he 
has made us like learning by the pleasant way in which 
he has imparted knowledge to us, at the same time that 
he has shown us the importance of working out most 
branches of it for ourselves. He has invariably treated 
us justly ; and while he has acted towards us with strict- 
ness, he has also never failed in his kindness under all 
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circumstances, and at all times. He has always been 
indulgent when he could, and has done everything to 
insure our health, our comfort, and amusement ; I can- 
not say more. It is my belief that Grafton Hall is one 
of the happiest and best schools in England, and that 
Doctor Carr has made it so. Heaven bless you, sir." 

Amidst thundering rounds of applause from all his 
schoolfellows Ernest sat down. The Doctor was very 
much affected at the way Ernest had spoken. The 
party at last broke up. The next day the boys went 
home, and Ernest found himself no longer, properly 
speaking, a schoolboy. Still he was in no hurry to 
shake off his schoolboy's habits and feelings. Afler 
spending a few weeks at home, he went down to his 
new tutor at Ryde, in the Isle of Wight. The house 
stood high up, overlooking Portsmouth and Spithead, 
where England's proud fleets are wont to assemble at 
anchor. It was the yachting season, and the place was 
full of visitors. The first day he went out one of the 
first people he encountered was Ellis. The friends 
were delighted to meet. The latter soon explained the 
cause of his being there. His father and mother were 
there, and had secured a very nice little yacht for him, 
small compared to the large vessels which form the navy 
of the different clubs, but quite large enough to sail 
about in every direction on the waters of the Solent 

^It is one of my favorite amusements," said Ellis. 
" In truth it was the only one, till you taught me to like 
cricket, and other games at school. Now you must 
come and learn about yachting with me." 

Ernest said that he should like it much, but that he 
must read hard with his tutor. 
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"The very thing to help your reading/' pleaded 
Ellis. " Ask him, and if he is a sensible man he will tell 
jou that if you take a trip now and then on the water 
it will refresh your brains, and you will be able to read 
all the better for it/' 

To Ernest's surprise his tutor fully agreed with the 
advice Ellis had given him, and it was not long before 
he found himself on the deck of the Fairy. Such was 
the name Ellis had given to his yacht. Scarcely had 
Ernest stepped on board than he set to work to make 
himself acquainted with all the details of the vesseL 
The use of the helm, and the way the wind acts on 
tne sails he understood clearly. He had studied 
theoretically the principle of balancing the sails with 
the wind, and also the mode in which the water acts on 
the hull. He had read about leeway, and headway^ 
and stemway, and now that he had an Qpportunity of 
examining the practical working of these theories, ke 
hoped to master the subject thoroughly, so as never to 
forget it, and to be able, when called on, to make it of 
use. At first the old sailor, who acted as the master of the 
yacht, and for that matter crew also, for there was only a 
boy besides, seemed inclined to look on Ernest as a 
green hand, and to turn up his nose at him. Ernest, 
however, did not show that he perceived this, and went 
about very quietly gaining all the information he re- 
quired. 

" What is this rope called ? " he asked of the old man, 
while Ellis was below, before they got under weigh. 

" The main sheet, sir," was the answer. 

Ernest made no other remark, but he examined 
where one end was secured; he ran his eye along it 
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from block to block, and calculated how much of it was 
coiled away. 

*^ These are the shrouds, I know ; and this ? " he 
a«ked. 

" The backstay, sir," replied the old man. 

He underwent a thorough examination. 

'^ And this, I see, must be the topmast backstay ; and 
this the forestay ; and that the topmast stay. Is it not 
so ? *• he asked. 

Thus he went on rapidly learning not only the names, 
but the uses of all the ropes, and of everything on deck. 
By the time Ellis returned on deck he was surprised to 
find that Ernest had already made himself at home on 
board, and, as he said, was ready to lend a hand to pull 
and haul if required. 

" The tide will soon have made, and we shaU be able 
to get to the westward," said Ellis, looking about Mm. 
" We 'U set the mainsail, Hobbs, and be all ready for a 
start.*' 

Preparations were accordingly made to set the main- 
saiL The throat was hoisted nearly up ; the peak was 
half hoisted ; then the jib was bent on, and hauled out 
to the bowsprit end. 

" Come, Ernest, bowse away on the backstay," cried 
Ellis. 

Ernest was for a moment at fault, but when he saw 
his friend hauling away on a rope forward he took hold 
of it, and soon guessed its object. 

" Let us tauten the bowsprit shrouds a bit," said Ellis. 
Ernest knew what that meant. The jib was hoisted 
and bowsed well up, then the backstay, the topmast 
stays were tautenei^ " Now, Hobbs, go to the helm ; 

29 V 
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we '11 get the foresail up," Ernest helped Ellis to hoist 
away on the fore halliard's ; the old master overhauled 
the main sheet while Ellis overhauled the lee runner 
and tackle. The throat he settled a little, that is, he let 
the inner end of the gaff drop a little, and then he and 
Ernest gave all their strength to hoisting the peak of 
the mainsail well up. The mainsail now stood like a 
board ; the wind was light, so the gaff topsail was set, 
and then, as Ellis wished to cast off shore, he watched 
till the wind came on the port or left side of the fore- 
sail. Instantly he let go the mooi^ngs, and the Fairy's 
head turned towards the north, or across channel ; the 
jib sheet was hauled in, so was the main sheet; the 
foresail was let draw, and the little vessel, feeling the 
full force of the breeze, glided swiftly along through the 
sparkling waters. 

Ernest clapped his hands. " O, this is truly delight- 
ful," he exclaimed, after they had been skimming along 
for some time, enjoying the view of Spithead, where 
several large ships were at anchor ; of Byde, climbing 
up its steep hill ; of Cowes, to the westward, and the 
wooded shores of the Solent extending in the same 
direction as far as the eye could reach. The wind 
freshened up again, and they had a magnificent sail, 
looking into Cowes harbor and standing through. the 
roads where some dozen fine yac^hts were at anchor, and 
some twenty more cruising about in sight. They passed 
Calshot Castle on the north, and beat on till they sighted 
Hurst Castle at the entrance of the Solent passage to 
the westward, while the little town of Yarmouth 
appeared on the island shore, and Lymington on the 
mainland. » 
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" The wind is likely to fall towards the evening, and 
if you young gentlemen wishes to get home before 
night we had better be about,'* said old Hobbs, looking 
up at the sky on every side. 

Although Ellis was very fond of anchoring whenever 
he felt inclined, or the tide-wind made it convenient for 
sleeping on board, or for keeping under weigh all night, 
^Ernest was anxious to get back to read during the 
evening; the helm was therefore put down, the main 
sheet eased away, and the Fairy ran off to the eastward 
before the wind. 

Ellis was at the helm. ^ As we are in a hurry we 
will make more sail, and see how fast the little barkie 
can walk along ; Hobbs, get the square-sail on her." 

** Ay, ay, sir," was the reply ; and the sail being 
. hauled up from forward, was bent on to its yard, and 
when soon swayed up presented a fine wide field of 
snow canvas to the breeze. Thus the little craft bowled 
along till once more she approached her moorings off 
i^yde. Then the square-sail wa^ taken in, and the jib 
being let fiy, Ellis, put down the helm and shot her up 
to the buoy which old Hobbs, boat-hook in hand, stood 
ready to catch hold of and haul on board. 

"I have never enjoyed a day more," exclaimed 
^ Ernest, ^ and now I must go home and read as hard as 
I can to make up for lost time." 

'^ You will read all thd better, as I said, and come as 
often as you can ; we will do our best to get back so 
that you may not lose all the day." This was said by 
Ellis as they parted. 

The next time Ernest came down to sail in the Fairy 
he found Arden, whom Ellis having met at Ryd<>^ had 
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invited to join them. " Arden was a very nice little fel- 
low; the only and treasured child of his father and 
mother, and had always been delicately nurtured ; too 
delicately I suspect, for he had been prevented from 
engaging in many of the manly exercises which are so 
important in fitting a boy to meet the rough usage of 
the world. He could thus neither climb nor swim, and, 
as Ellis said, was very much like a fish out of water on 
board a boat, though he was very unlike one in the 
water. He was, however, now anxious to remedy some 
of his defects, and finding sailing pleasant, was glad to 
accompany EUis whenever he asked him. 

The old schoolfeUows got on board as merry and 
happy as lads who feel conscious that they have been 
working hard and doing their duty can be. Those I 
hold who are viciously employed and neglecting their 
duty can never be happy. The wind was from the 
same quarter as the last time Ernest was on board, 
though there was rather more of it. The Fairy having 
been got under weigh stood over to the north shore, 
and then tacked and stood towards Gowes. As she 
bounded buoyantly over the waves the spirits of the 
three schoolfellows rose high. Ernest added considera- 
bly to his stock of nautical knowledge, while Arden was 
exercising his muscles by climbing up the rigging, hang- ^ 
ing on to the shrouds by his hands, and swinging himself 
backwards and forwards. All thb time the breeze 1 

freshening ; the gaff-topsail had just been stowed ; old 
Hobbs was at the helm, and Ellis himself was to wind« 
ward, when Arden in the pride of his newly-acquired 
accomplishment, as he was running forward to leeward, 
as he said to take a swing on the shrouds, his foot 
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slipped, he lost his balance, and before he could clutch a 
i rope, over the slight bulwarks he went, head foremost 

into the water. Ernest was sitting on the same side of 
. the little vessel ; quick as thought^ before Ellis, who had 
been looking to windward, knew what had happened, or 
Arden could cry out, Ernest sprung overboard. He 
knew that every instant would increase the difficulty of 
saving his friend: he threw off neither shoes nor 
jaqket ; there was no time for that. Arden came to the 
surface and stretching out his arms towards him 
shrieked out, " Save me, save me ! O my mother ! " 
Ernest struck out bravely through the' water towards 
him, while the little cutter flew on ; it seemed leaving 
them far behind ; such was not the case, however ; old 
Hobbs giving a look behind his shoulder to see where 
they were, put down the helm that he might put the 
vessel about as rapidly as possible, and heaved to, while 
Ellis jumped into the punt to their i-escue. 

Ernest had no time to consider what was to be done ; 
his first aim was to get hold of Arden and to keep his 
head above water. The poor lad, unaccustomed to the 
water, quickly lost all presence of mind, and was strik- 
ing out wildly and clutching at the air. Ernest saw the 
danger there would be in approaching him, and there- 
fore instead of swimming directly for him, took a circuit 
and then darted rapidly at him from behind. Grasping 
him by the collar, by a strong turn of his arm he threw 
him on his back, and then he held him while he himself , 
ti^od water and assisted himself to float with his left 
hand. 

"Don't be alarmed now, Arden, my dear fellow; 
keep your arras quiet and you will float easily," he ex- 
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claimed. ^ There, just look up at the sky; now you 
find that your face is perfectly out of the water ; never 
mind if your head sinks a little ; steady to, all right, old 
fellow." 

With words to give confidence and encouragement 
Ernest tried to calm poor Arden's fears ; yet he himself 
turned many an anxious glance towards the yacht. 

The instant Ellis had heard Arden's cry and saw 
Ernest in the water, he leaped up and hauled the punt, 
towing astern, up along-side. 

"Wait, sir, wait till we are about," said Hobbs; 
"you 11 be nearer to them then, and on the same side 
they are." 

Ellis saw this, and as the cutter came round he 
jumped into the punt and shoved off. Ernest saw his 
friend coming. He began to feel more anxious than 
before. The punt was small, and he was afraid should 
Arden struggle, she also might be capsized. He there- 
fore urged Arden to remain perfectly quiet, while Ellis 
hauled him in. The moment Ellis reached them he 
threw in his oars, and wisely leaning over the bows, 
caught hold of Arden's collar and lifted him partly out 
of the water, while Ernest swam round to the stem and 
climbed in over it. He now was able to come to Ellis's 
assistance, and together they hauled in poor Arden, 
more frightened than hurt, over the bows. They soon 
had him safe in the little cabin of the cutter with his 
clothes stripped off, and he himself wrapped up in a 
blanket. The clothes quickly dried in the warm sun 
and air, and he was able to be the first' to describe his 
accident to his parents and to speak of Ernest's gallant 
conduct in saving him. 



' 



J 



SCHOOLBOY DAYS. 343 

" My dear Arden," replied Emest, when the former 
was overwhelming him with thanks, ^* I learned to swim, 
and know how to retain my presence of mind. Had 
you been able, you would have done the^ same for me ; 
so say no more about it." 

Young Aiden did not say much more about it, nor did 
Mr. Arden to Emest himself, but he had powerful 
fnends in India, and when, afler some months he arrived 
there, he found himself cordially welcomed, and placed 
in positions where he had full scope for the exercise of 
his talents. 

4 

For some time Ernest Bracebridge had not heard 
from any of his old scnooheliows. War was raging. 
His regiment with others were appointed to attack a 
stronghold of the enemy. He led on his men with a 
gallantry for which he had been ever conspicuous, but 
they met with a terrific opposition. Almost in vain they 
struggled on. Again ana again they were beaten back, 
and as often encouraged by their brave leader, they 
charged the foe. At length he felL His men rallied 
round him to carry him off, when there was a loud 
cheer, — a fresh regiment was coming to their support 
Emest looked up. They were Queen's troops. He 
saw the face of the officer who led them, as, waving his 
sword, he dashed by. Ernest shouted, " EUis, — Ellis." 
The enemy could not stand the shock of the British 
bayonets. They fied in confusion. Emest heard the 
cry, " They run, — they run." Then he sunk, exhausted 
from loss of blood. At length the blood was stanched, 
a cordial was poured down his throat, and, looking up, 
he saw the countenance of his old friend Edward Ellis 
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bending anxiously over him. Ellis bore Lira to his 
tent, and nursed him with the care of a brother. To- 
gether in many a hard-fought fight they served their 
country, and often talked of tlieir old si^ioolfellows, 
of the kind Doctor, and of the happy days they spent 
at Graflon HalL 
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